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St. Denis of France, 


5 of Italy, St. Andrew of Scot, 
Treland, and St. David of Wales. 
To... SHEWING, 72 
Their memorable and glorious Battles by Sea and Land: 
and Tournaments for Ladies: Their Combats with Gyants, Monſte 
Dragons: Their Adventures in Foreign Nations: Their Enchantmerts 
Holy-Land : Their Knighthoods, Proweſs and Chivalry, in Europe; Afoi 
As: With their Victories over the Enemies of CHRIS TT. 8 
The true Manner and Place of their Deaths, being Seven TI ac zmets; and: 
. they came to be called the Seren Sa 1x TS or Cnanero xs of Chriſtendom. 
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5 CHAP. . . 1 
Te ſtrange and onde, Tul Birth of”. 87. Gron GE 97 R be As of 1 * I 
being cut out of his Mother's Womb, and afterwards ftolen from his Nurje, by 
Kalyb, the Lady of the Woods : Her Love to him, and ber Gifts :\ He1 1 


n in a Roc of * Slime, and redeems fox Chriſtian Knights out of Profits,» 
xt , We 
FT ER the angry Gods World; tike Pilgrims, to find ſome 3 _ 
had ruined the capital Ci- Region, where — might erect the Palas- 
ty of Phrygia, and turn- dium, or Image of their fabyerted Troy: : #4 2 
led King Priam's glorious By before that Labour could be cen : 

= Buildings ta a waſte und ed, neu, ended: his Days i 
| desolate Wilderneſs, Duke Ee of Tio and ſeft his Son 4 | 
Ae, driyen from his vern in his Stead ; Aſcaniu. 
: Habitigion, with many of his diſ. ſove n Power to) tun 
Us, © wandered 'abour: the it defect te che noble 


1 E —— 1 5 — — 
— 


8 — 


* 
- 9 N — 5 


4 The Renotened Hiſtory of the Seven Champions of Chriſtendom. | 


Brute, who, being the fourth in lineal De- Burthen grew ſo heavy that ber 


ſcent from nas, firſt conquered this Iſland 


of Britain, then inhabited with Monſters, 


Gyants, and a kind of wild People, with- 
out any Form of Government: He had no 
ſooner ſubdued theſe, but he eſtabliſhed 
good and wholeſome Laws, and then firſt 
laid the Foundation of New Troy, which 


he named Troynovant, but, in Proceſs of 
Lime, it came to be called LONDON 


Thus began the Iſland of Britain to flouriſh, 
not only in magnificent and ſumptuous Build- 
ings, but in couragious and valiant Knights, 
whoſe moſt noble and adventurous Attempts 


in the truly heroic Feaſts of Chivalry, Fame 
* of your Youth, and 


ſhall draw forth and reſcue from the dark 
and gloomy Manſions of Oblivion. 

The Land was now repleniſhed with 
Cities, and divided into Shires or Coun- 
ties: Dukedoms, Earldoms, and Lordſhips, 
were the Rewards of Merit, and noble 
Services performed in Martial Fields, and 
not beſtowed as Bribes to enſlave the State, 
or given to indulge the flothful Pride and 
Effeminacy of the Panders to their Prince's 
Luft. | | 
The ancient City of Coventry gave Birth 
to the firſt Chriſtian Hero of England, and 
the firſt who' ever ſought Adventures in a 
| Foreign Land: whole Name is to this Day 


held in high Eſteem thro? all Parts of Eu- 


rope, and whoſe bold and magnanimous 
Deeds in Arms gave him the Title of The 
valiant Knight, $t. GEOR GE of Eng- 
land, whoſe Golden Garter is not only 


worn by Nobles but by Kings, and in 
Memory of whoſe Victories the Kings of 


England fight under his Banner. It is the 


Hiſtory of this worthy Champion of our 


nitive Country, that, by the Aſſiſtance of 
the Heavenly Muſe, divine Caliope, I have 


undertaken to write. 2 85 
E er Nature yet, and the due Courſe of 


Time had called him from the ſafe Re- 


Ceſſes of his Mother's Womb, the dreamed 
that ſhe had conceived a Dragon, which 
mould cauſe her Death : This frightful 


Dream ſtie long kept fret, till the painful © tilI have found ſome $Kilk 


land, ſhe ſpoke to him in this! 


c turbed my ſoft Slumbers. 


2 


Was ſcarce able fo endure it; ſo taking 


7 


Opportunity to diſcloſe it to her Lord an 
Husband, then Lord High Steward of 7 


Fi 


* My Honourable Lord. 
ou know Iam by Birth the Daugh- 
<« ter of a King, of Erdend's King, and 
that I have been, for One and Twenty 
« Years, your true and loyal Wife, and yet, 
« till now, had never any Hope of hav. 
ing Child, whereby your Name might 
& ſurvive, ; when you ſhall be no mol 
therefore conjure you, by the F 
the dear and 
© tural Love you bear the Infant in my 
% Womb, that you will ſeek, by ſome art- 
« ful Means, to unfold the myſterious In- 
c dications of my frightful Dreams, which 
« for Thirty, Nights rogetber have Af 
When me- 
thought I had conceived a dreadful Dra- 
gon that would cauſe its Parents Death. 
«© Thus Hecuba, the beauteous Queen of 
c Troy, when Paris was in her Womb, 
4 dreamed, that ſhe had conceived a Fire- 
& brand, which indeed proved true; for 
« this Paris having raviſhed the Paraggn 
of Greece, and brought Helen into Troy, 
« the Grecians, in Revenge thereof, turned 
ce the Towers of /lium into Flames of Fire. 
c Therefore, moſt dear and belov'd Lord, 
let us conſult how to prevent the like 
« Danger, and my being Mother of a vi- 
% perous Son. py 


Theſe Words ſtruck ſuch Terror to his 
Heart, that, for a Time, he ſtood ſpeech- 
leſs, but having recovered his loſt Senſes, 


— 


he anſwered in this Sort. 
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4 My deareſt and mo tbelo 


3 6 © 


&« ſay'd; for, never will | 101 845 55 "Rs 
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c will, undertake to unfold the myſtick 
eaning of theſe terrific Dreams. 

This nuhle Lord leaving the delightful 
Partner of his:Bed, in company with. ther 
Ladies, who © 


melancholy Con 
the ſolitary Walks of Kah tlie 


Ition, took his- Journey to 
wile La- 


of the Woods, attended only by, ſin- 
3 Knight, who bore under his Arm a 
white Lamb, which they intended to offer : 
as 4- Sacrifice tothe Enchantreſs. : Thus 
travelling, for the Space of two Days they ' 
came to a Thicket beſet about with old 
withered and hollow Trees, wherein they 


were entertained with, ſoch diſmal croak- 


ings of the Night Raven, hiſſing of Ser- 


pents, bellow ing of Bulls, and roaring of 
Monſters, chat it feemed to be rather the 


Habiration of Furies than a mortal Dwell- 


ing; but here was the dark and dreary 


Manſion of the inchanting Kalyb, Lady of 


the Woods, in-the midſt of which ſhe took 
up her Abode, in-a; lonely Cave, which 


had a ſtrong Iron Gate at, its Entrance, 


Vhereon there hung a Brazen Trump for 
thoſe to rnd, who \ _—_— - of iN 
a deep Sleep, at which Time her Womb 


the Sorperels..; 


#4 874-83 


blew the T rump, 
with one Blaſt, ſeemed to ſhake the very 
Foundation of the Earth: After which 


they heard a loud and hollow Voice utter 
the 1 Words: 


60 Sir Knight, from whence thou. cam f n re- 
| turn, 


BY Thoy: haft a a Son moſt ftrangely born: 


e A. Dragon that fal] ſplit in twain 

ce Thy Lady's Womb with racking Pain; 
60 A Champion | Bold, from thence ſhall 
r ſpring, 
6. [Who'll practice many a wond' bas Thing : 


2 


a | 


i. ah 


a p 1 
8 


G comfort her in her 
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This dark Riddle, or rather myſtick O+ 


a: racle, being thrice repeated i in this Orders 
ſo much amazed them, that they ſtood in 


doubt whether it wer@heft to return, on 
ſound the brazen Trump a ſecond Time ; 
but the Lord High Steward, being perſuad- 
ed by the Knight, not to move the Impi- 
tience of Kalyb, reſted content with the An- 


{wer ſhe had given them, and, quitting the 


inchanted Cave, made all the Speed he 


could to his native Habitation; but in the 
mean Time his Lady being over-charged 


with the extreme Pain and Anguiſh of her 
labouring Womb, was forced either to give 


up her own Life or deſtroy that of the- 
Infant; but ſhe, regarding more the Bene- 


fit of her Country than her own Safety, 
and for the Prefervation of her Offspring, 


moſt willingly committed her tender Womb 
to be opened, that the Infant might be 


taken out alive. 
Thus after a learned . of ma- 


ny the moſt eminent Surgeons, to try if Mi 
there was any Poſlibility of ſaving her, 
which being found impracticable; chis no- 


ble and magnanimous Lady was cat; into 


being laid open by the proper Inſtru 
of Inciſion, = 2 755 was taker 

the Bed of its Creation. Nature, on: his. 
Breaſt, had pictured the lively Imagę of a 
1 3 upon his Right-Hand a 9 


red Croſs, and a Gold Garter on his Left-. Mi 


Leg. He was named George, and three- 
Nurſes were provided for him, one to give 


him ſuck, another to lull and rock him a- 


ſleep, and the third to prepare his Food. 
Not many Days after his Nativity, the fell 
Enchancreſs Kalyb, being an utter En 


to all true Nobility, 'by the Help of 


Charms and Witchcraft, found Means to 


ſteal away the Infant from his N | 
Nurſes. 72 284 1 


The Lord High-Steward of fk 
this Time returning, how were his 


pectations fruſtrated ! when inſtead of 5 W -A 
_ ſafe Delivery, of his "_ and the "EY 
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fort of a Son, he found the one in her cold 


not whither : The News of theſe Diſaſters 
for a while bereaved him of his Wits, and 
he ſtood ſenſeleſs, like weeping Niobe, but 
at laſt he broke forth into theſe bitter Ex- 
clamations : 1 


„O Heayens! why cover ye not the 
c Earth with everlaſting Night? 8 do 
& theſe Eyes accurs'd behold the Sun? O 
c that the Waves of Enipus would end 
« my Days; or yon high Mountains cruſh 
« me with their Fall! Or Heavens! let 
% me rove a wretched Exile and forlorn, 
« in ſolitary Woods to make my Moan, 
<< the ſenſeleſs Trees, the ſavage and un- 
% tam'd Beaſts, would grieve at Miſeries 
c like mine. What Monſter has bereav'd 
« me of my Child? What Tyrant's glut- 
© ted with his Blood? O that the Winds 
«« would bring me Tydings of him, tho' 
& from the moſt diſtant Quarters of the 
“ World, thither would I fly to ſee him, 
or where he hid beneath the Ocean's 
« deepeſt Floods, thither would I dive to 
« bring him forth. Or if, like feather'd 
« Fowls, he wing' d the liquid Air, thither 


« would I mount to catch him in my Arms, 


« and embrace Him that never yet mime 


j 
Eyes beheld. But why do I rave? and 


« yainly thus exclaim ? when neither Earth, 
« or Air, or Seas, or any Thing in Earth, 
« Air or Seas, can bring me Comfort. 


Thus complained he many Months for 
the Loſs of his Son, and ſent Meſſengers 
into every Circuit of the Land, to make 


Enquiry after him; but no Man was for- 


tunate enough to return with happy Tyd- 
ings. He therefore ſtoring himſelf with 
Sold, and many precious Jewels of an in- 
eſtimable Value, reſolved to travel the 


World over, to find what he wanted, or 
to leave his Bones in ſome remote Region. 
So leaving his native Country, he wandered 
tom Place to Place, without Succeſs, till 


6 | The*Hiftory of the Seven Champions of Chriſtendom.” 
thro' Care and Age, his Locks were turned 


Grave, and the other carry'd he knew” to Silver Grey, and his venerable Beard 


became like Down upon a Thiſtle: Pill 
at length quite wearied ot with Grief, and 
fruitleſs Toil, he laid himſelf down cloſe 


by the ruined Walls of a decayed Monaſte- 


ry in the Kingdom of Bohemia, and there 
finiſh-d his Enquiry, and his Life together: 


The common People of the Country, com- 


ing to the Knowledge of his Name, by a 
Jewel he wore in his Boſom, cauſed it*to 
be engraven on a Marble Stone, right 


over the Place where he was buried: And 


there we will leave him to ſleep in Peace, 
and return to his Son, ſtill kept by Kalyb, 
the Lady of the Woods, in her inchanted 
Cave. 5 To 6 
And now twice ſeven Times the Sun had 
ran his annual Courſe, and paſs'd through 
every Sign of the Zodiack, ſince Kalyb had 
firſt in Keeping the noble St. George of Eng- 
land, whoſe Mind many Times thirſted af- 
ter honourable Adventures, and who many 
Times attempted to ſet himſelf at Liberty; 
but the fell Enchantreſs, tendering him as 
the Apple of her Eye, appointed twelve 
ſturdy Satyrs to attend his Perſon, ſo that 


neither Force nor Policy could farther his 


Intent. She kept him not to inſult over as 
a Slave, nor triumph in his Wretchedneſs, 
but daily fed his Fancy with all the De- 
lights that Art or Nature could afford; for 
ſhe placed her whole Felicity in him, and 
laſted after his Beauty. But he ſecking 
Glory from Martial Diſcipline, and Knight- 
ly Atchievements, utterly refus'd her prof- 
fer d Embraces, and highly diſdain'd {6 
wicked a Creature. She, ſeeing how much 


he neglected her Love, drawing him to a 


private Part of the Cave, begun thus to 


court him to her Arms. 


« Thou knoweſt, Divine Youth, how 
ec eagerly I have ſought thy Love, ant 


© how I doat upon thy Manly Charms, Z r 


thou, more. cruel than the Lybian 
« ger, can'ſt reject my Sighs and 1 
| X .- 
ts ning ut 


— 


e #+ 


e x; N i the Seven — Chriftendbci, 


that ever Eye beheld, *** Six of theſe, ſaid "% 
© the, belong to the Six Champions, and 
0: the Seventh, whoſe Name 15 Bayard, _ 


„ But now, my dear Knight, if thou wilt 
©. make me ha y in thy! wiſh'd Embrace, 
« for thy Sake J u ſhew all the Power 
3 of my magick Charms, move Heaven, 
« if thou requeſteſt it; to rain down 

« in Showers upon thy Enemies, E will con- 
vert the Sun and Moon to Fire and 
* Blood, depopulate whole Regions, and 
„ lay the Face . Nature waſte. 


Our noble Knight St. George, conſidering 
that. Love. might blind the Wiſeſt, and 
gueſſing, by theſe fair Promiſes, that he 
might find an Opportunity to obtain his 
| n made her this Anſwer. | 


Moſt wit __ learned Kalyb, thou 2 


«© Wonder of the World, I will conde- 
* ſcend to all thy Heart defires, upon theſe 
Conditions: That I may be ſole Gover- 
“nor and Protector of this inchanted Cave, 
« and that thou diſcovereſt to me my 
« - ire my Name and Parentage. 2 


She very willingly conſented to theſe 
Terms; and began to anſwer his Demands 
as follows: Thou art by Birth, ſaid ſhe, 
<< Son. to the Lord. Albert, High Steward 


8 Du and, and, from. thy Birth to this 
| ve I kept thee, as my own Child, 
. Da in theſe ſolitary. Woods So taking 


him by the Hand, ſhe led him into a Bra- 
zen Caſtle, wherein remained Priſoners, ſix 
of the braveſt Knights of the whole World. 

“ Theſe, ſaid ſhe, are ſix worthy Cham- 

| ns of Chriſtendom,, The firſt is St. 

Cc BY va nis of France, the ſecond St. James of 
« Spain, the third St. Anthony of Italy, the 
« fourth St. Andrew of Scotland, the fifth 
« St, Patrick of Ireland, the ſixth St. Va- 
« vid of Wales; and thou art born to be 
« the ſeventh, thy Name St. George of 
« England, for ſo ſhalt thou be e in 
« e come. 


8 » 2 


a : Fe 9 — 


* 85 


or « will 1 beſtow en ther . Then Ke led 


to another Apartment, where hung 
the richeſt Armour in the Word; there 


chooſing out the ſtrong eſt Croſslet from her 
Armory, ſhe with her own Hands buckled 


ie upon his Breaſt, laced on his Helmet, 


and dreſſed him in the Armour; afterwards 
bringing forth a mighty Faulchion, ſte 


likewiſe put it in his Hand, and ſaid to 


him, « Thou art now cloathed in richer 
« Armour than Ninus the firſt Monarch of 


„ the World. Thy Steed is of ſuch Force 


and invincible Power, that whilſt thou 
& art mounted on his Back, no Knight in 
& the World ſhall be able to conquer thee, 
„ Thy Armour is of the pureſt Lydiar 
e Steel, that no Battle-Ax can bruile, nor 
« any Weapon can pierce. Thy Sword, 
* which is called Aſcalon, was made by th 

% Cyclops, it will hew in ſunder the harde 

« Flint, or cut the ſtrongeſt Steel; and in 
“ its Pummel there lies ſuch magick Vir- 


- 7 
7 > 42 1 
* A 


N 


„tue, that neither T reaſon, Witchcraft, 5 


6e nor any other Violence can be offered 


“ to thee as long as thou weareſt it. 

* Thus the laſcivious Kalyb was ſo blinded 
by the Love, or rather the ſhe had 
for him, that ſhe not only beſtowed: all the 
Riches of her Cave upon wk but gave 
him Power and Authority, by putting a 
Silver Wand in his Hand, to work her ow 
Deſtruction. For, coming by a huge Rock 
of Stone, he ſtruck it with this inchanted 
Wand, whereupon it immediately opened, 
and laid in his View a vaſt Num er of 
young Infants, whom the Enchantreſs had 
murdered by her Witchcraft and Sorceries. 


& This, ſaid ſhe, is a Place of Horror, 
« where nought-is heard but Shrieks ard 
++ Groans of dying Men and Babes; but 


« if your Ears can endure to hear, and 


» Eyes behold them, I will lead you that 


i Way“. So the Lady of the We 


* boldly ſtepping in before, and little 4 3648 
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b pecting any Danger from the ſecret. Policy 


of St. George, was deceived in her own 
Practices; for no ſooner. was. ſhe entered 


the Reck, but he ſtruck the Silver Wand 


thereon, and it cloſed in an Inſtant; and 
there confined her to bellow forth her la- 
mentable Complaints to ſenſeleſs Stones, 
without any Hope of being releaſed. 

Thus this Noble Knight deceived the 
wicked Enchantreis Kah b, and Iikewiſe ſet 
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the other ſix Champions at Liberty, who 
rendered him all Knightly Courteſies, and 
gave him Thanks for their fate Delivery. 
So providing themſelves with all Things 
ſuiting their generous Purpoſes, they took 


their Journey from the enchanted Grove. 


Their Proceedings, Fortunes, and Heroical 
Adventures ſhall be ſhewn in the following 
Chapters. ai wt a3 wit ed 
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El CHAP. II. 
Kalyb's Lamentation in the Rock ; ber laſt 


Will and Teſtament ; ſhe is torn to 


Pieces by Spirits; with other Paſſages in the Cave. 


'A FTER the Departure of the ſeven 
hy worthy Champions, Kalyb, finding 
herſelf cloſe impriſoned in the Rpck, by 
the Policy of the Engliſh Knight, grew in- 
to ſuch extream Paſſion of the Mind, that 
ſhe curſcd the Hour of her Creation, and 
bitterly inveighs againſt all the horrid Pow- 
ers of her barbarous and bloody Art. The 
Earth ſhe wearied with her Cries, and even 
the flinty Stones ſeem to weep in ity of her 
Anguiſh. The Oaks were blaſted round 
the inchanted Rock, and hollow Winds re- 
eccho Murtnurs to her hideous Groans. O 
miſerable Kalyb ! cried ſhe, curſed be thy 
Deſtiny, for now thou art incloſed within 
a deſolate and darkſome Den ! where nei- 
ther Sun can lend thee Comfort with his 
enlivening Beams, nor the- cool Breath of 
Air refreſh thy parch*d and burning Body, 
thou art thyſelf; by magick Art, empaled 
and rooted to the Centre of Earth, who 
were't thyſelf the Wonder of the Times 
for Magick. I, that by Art have made 
my Journey to the loweſt Depths of Hell, 
where Multitudes of black and ugly Spirits 
have trembled at my Charms ; I, that have 
bound the Furies in my Tron Chains, and 
cauſed them to attend my Pleaſure, thro' 
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the Wilds of Egypt, or where the tawny 
Moor inhabits, am now myſelf conſtrained 
to languiſh in eternal Darkneſs. Woe to 
my Soul! Woe to my Charms! and Woe 
to all my magick Spells! for they have 
bound me in this hollow Rock ! Let the 
Sun grow Pale, and the Earth be covered 
with eternal Darkneſs. Let the' Firma- 
ment be turned to Pitch; Roar Hell! 
—_— Earth! Swell Seas! and all ye Stars 
and Planets burſt from your Spheres, let 
all Nature be convulſed and tortur'd with 
the Miſery of wretched K2/yb ! — 
Thus wearied ſhe the Hours, one while 
accuſing Fortune of Tyranny, another blam- 
ing the Falſhood and Treachery of the Eng- 
liſh Knight, ſometimes tearing her curl'd 
Locks, that, like wreathing Snakes, hung 
dangling down her deformed Neck ; then 
beating her Breaſts, and rending her Gar- 
ment, ſhe thunders forth theſe Terms of 
Conjuration : © Come ! come, ye Princes 


„ of the Elements, Fire, Air, Earth and 


* Water ! come, tear this Rock in Pieces, 
« this Rock that holds confined in Adi- 


cc mantine Chains the Limbs and Body of 


< excruciated Kah. Appear ye Shadows 
of black Night; Magol, Cumotb, Helve- 
7777 ˙ Miz pede A GO: 


. 


8 


r 


c Executors. 


2 


te za, Zonloma, come when I call”. At 
which Words the Earth began to quake, 
and all the Elemental Spirits were obedi- 
ent to her Voice, ſome from the Fire, in 
the Reſemblance of burning Dragons, 
breathing fla ming Sulphur from their Noſ- 
trils; ſome from the Water in the Shape 
of hideous and unwieldy Fiſh ; ſome from 
the Air, the Pureſt of the Elements, like 
the Shadows of human Beings ; and others 
from the groſs Earth, moſt ugly, black 


and dreadfu} to behold. Now when theſe 


Legions of Spirits had encompaſſed the 
wicked Enchantreſs about, Hell began to 
bellow forth ſuch harſh and jarring Sounds, 


that the enchanted Rock was burſt aſunder 


with the very Noiſe thereof, and then loſt 
Kalyb's Charms were gone forever. The 
Hundred Years her Magick was to laſt, 
were now completely finiſhed, and the Bond 
ſubſcribed with her own precious Blood, 
and ſealed with her own Hands, were 
brought in Witneſs againſt her, by which 
ſhe knew. her Life was at an End. There- 
fore in this moſt fearful Manner ſhe began 


to make her laſt Will and Teftament. 


„ Firft, Welcome, ſaid ſhe, my ſad 
s. Welcome my Grave and 
« everlaſting Tomb, which are prepared 


4 in the fiery Lakes of Phlege/on. The 


cc winding Sheet, wherein is to be wrap- 
« ped my foul Body and contemned Soul, 
« is melted Lead and boiling Brimſtone. 
«© No Worms ſhall conſume this horrid 
c. Carcaſs, but it ſhall be toſs'd about with 
« ſiery Forks, from Place to Place, and 


*« ffom one Furnace to another: There- 


« fore attend to Kalyb's woful Teſtament, 
« and engrave the Legacies the gives, in 
ce Rolls of Braſs upon the burning Banks 


cc of Acheron. 
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' & late to weep with hapleſs Tears, I give 


* ments due to my Demerits. 


SY 


. 


£ 


+ 


„ Firſt, Theſe Eyes that now begin to? 


„ unto the watry Spirits, for they havs 
e ranſack'd all the Treaſures of the hide "7 
<< den Deep, to ſatisfy my unſatiable D- 
& fires; next I bequeata theſe Hands, 
«which did ſubſcribe the bloody Obliga- 
« tion of my perpetual Baniſhment from 
& Joy, unto thoſe Spirits that hover in the 
« Air; my Tongue, that did conſpire a- 
c gainſt the Majeſty of Heaven, I give to 
e thoſe Spirits that have their Being in 
ce the Fire; my earthly Heart, I bequeath 
«+ to thoſe groſs Demons that dwell in the 
c dark Dungeons of the Earth; and the 
c reſt of my condemn*d Body, to the Tor- 
This ſtrange and dreadful Teſtament was 
no ſooner made, than all the Spirits ſeizeck 
upon the Enchantreſs, and tore her Body 
into a Thouſand Pieces, ſcattering +her ©, 
Members among the four Elements, fore } 
to the Spirits of the Air, ſome to the Wis 
ter, others to the Fire and Earth, and theſe 
coed them away with ſuch terrible Noiſes ſñ 
that 9 


all Nature ſeem'd amazed, and all 
Things within hearing of them, died inſtanti7 
away; Birds, Beaſts, and even the reptiſe“ 
Worm that crawled upon the Ground; 

Trees which but juſt before were flourith? 
ing and green, were blaſted all at once, 

and the Graſs faded away for Want of that : 
natural Moiſture, that the Clouds denied? © i 
to ſned on ſo vile a Place. p25 0. 

Thus; by the juſt Judgment of Heaven, 


was Kalyb puniſhed for her Wickednels, 


whom we leave to endleſs Torments, and 
return to the Seven worthy Champions of 
Chriſtendom, whoſe laudable Adyentures 
Fame has enrolled in the Records of Eter- 
nity, 1 & EAT 


—— 0 
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* The Hiftory of the Seven Champions of Chrittendom. 
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[ Sr. George /lays the burning Dragon in Egypt, and redeems Sabra, the King's 
F Daughter, from Death. Ts betray'd by Almidor, the black King of Morocco, 
and jent to the Soldan of Perſia, where he flew two Lions, and remained Seven 


Years in Priſon. 


XF E R the Seven Champions depart- 
| ed from the enchanted Cave of Kalyb, 
they made their Abode in the City of Co- 
ventry, for the Space of nine Months, in 
which Time they erected a ſumptuous Mo- 
nument over the Herſe of St. George's Mo- 
ther. And at that Time of the Year, when 


Flora had embroidered the Green Mantle 


of the Spring, they armed themſelves like 
: Knights-Errant, and took their Journey to 
' ſeek for foreign Adventures, accounting no- 


| thing more diſhonourable than to ſpend 
their Time in Idleneſs, and not atchieve 


ſomewhat that might make their Names 
” memorable to Poſterity. So travelling 
Thirty Days without any Adventure worth 
noting ; at length they came to a broad 
Plain, where ftood a brazen Pillar, and 
where Seven ſeveral Ways met, which the 
worthy Knights thought a proper Place to 
take Leave of each other, and every one 
went a contrary Road, in which we will, 
for this Time, likewiſe take Leave of Six, 
that we may accompany the Fortunes of 
our Engliſh Knight, who, after many Months 
Travel, by Sea and Land, happily arrived 
within the Territories of Egypt, which Coun- 
try was then greatly annoyed by a dange- 
rous Dragon: But before he had journey'd 
far in this Kingdom, the ſilent Night out- 
ſpread her ſable Wings, and a ſtil] Horror 
ſeem'd to cover every Part of Matter. At 
length, he came to a poor old Hermitage, 
wherein he purpoſed to ſeek ſome Repoſe 
for himſelt and Horſe, till the roſy-finger'd 
Morning ſhould again reluminate the Vault 
of Heaven, and light him on his deſtined 
Courſe: But entering the Cottage, he found 


- 


an ancient Hermit bowing under the Weight 
of Age, and almoſt conſumed with holy 
Watching, and religious Tears, to whom 
he thus addreſſed himſelf: 3 


« Father, 
May a Traveller, for this Night, crave 
«© Shelter with you, for himſelf and Horſe ; 
c or can you direct me to any Town or 
Village to which I may proceed on my 
« Journey with Safety? 1 


The old Man, ſtarting at the ſudden 
Approach of St. George, made him Anſwer : 


& That he need not enquire of his Coun- 
try, for he knew it by his Burgonet, (for 
indeed, thereon were engraved the Arms of 
England) - but, I ſorrow, continued he, for 
c thy hard Fortune, and that it is thy Deſ- 
& tiny to arrive in this our Country of 
« Egypt, wherein thoſe alive are ſcarce ſuf- 
& ficient to bury the Dead, ſuch cruel De- 
% vaſtation is made thro* the Land by a 
c moſt terrible and dangerous Dragon, now 


& ranging up and down the Country, the 
« raging Appetite of which muſt every 


& Day be appeaſed with the Body of a real 
“ Virgin, whom he ſwalloweth down his 
cc envenomed Throat, and the Day on 
c which this horrid Sacrifice is omitted, 
& he breathes ſuch a peſtiferous Stench, as 
& occaſions a mortal Plague; and this hav- 
c ing been practiced for-T wenty-four Years, 
* there is not now one true Virgin left 
& throughout all Egypt: but the King's 
* Daughter, and ſhe, To-morrow, is to be 
« made an Offering to the Dragon, _ 

; ere 
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cc there can be any brave Knight found who 
ce ſhall have Courage enough to encounter 
“ with him, and kill him; and then the King 
4 hath promiſed to give ſuch Knight his 
“ Daughter, whoſe Life he ſhall have ſav- 
c ed, in Marriage, with the Crown of E- 
« oypt, after his Deceaſe. 8 


This royal Reward ſo animated the Fng- 
liſb Knight, that he vowed he would either 
redeem the King's Daughter, or loſe his 
own Life in ſo glorious an Enterprize. So 
taking his Repoſe that Night in the old 
Man's Hermitage, till the cheartul Cock, 
the true Meſſenger of Day, gave him No- 
tice of the Sun's Upriſe, which cauſed him 
to buckle on his Armour, and harneſs his 
Steed with all the ſtrong Caparifons of War, 
he took his Journey, guided only by the 
old Hermit, to the Valley, where the 
King's Daughter was to be offered up in 
Sacrifice. When he approached within 
Sight of the Valley, he ſaw at a Diſtance, 
the moſt amiable and beautiful Virgin that 
ever Eyes beheld, array'd.in a pure white 
Arabian Silk, leading to th& Place of Death, 
accompanied by many ſage and modeſt 
Matrons: The Courage of the brave Eng- 
_ liſh Knight was ſo ſtimulated by this melan- 
choly Scene, that he thought every Minute 
a whole Day, till he could reſcue her from 
the threatened Danger, and fave her from 
the unſatiable Jaws of the fiery Dragon; ſo 
advancing towards the Lady, he gave her 
Hopes, that her Deliverance was at Hand, 
and begg'd her to return to her Fathe1's 
Court. 

The noble Knight, like a bold and dar- 
ing Hero, then entered the Valley where 
the Dragon had his Abode, who no ſooner 
had Sight of him, but his leathern Throat 
ſent forth a Sound more terrible than Thun- 
der. The Size of this fell Dragon was 
fearful to behold, for, from his Shoulders 
to his Tail, the Length was fifty Feet, the 

littering Scales upon his Body were as 
right as Silver, but harder than Braſs ; 
his Belly was of the Colour of -Gold, and 
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larger than a Tun. Thus weltered he from 
his hideous Den, and fo fiercely aſſailed te 
gallant Champion, with his burning Wings, 
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that at the firſt Encounter he had almoſt 
felled him to the Ground; but the Knight +2} 
nimbly recovering himſelf, gave the Dra 2 
gon ſuch a Thruſt with his Spear, that it 
ſhiver'd in a thouſand Pieces; upon which 
the furious Dragon ſmote him ſo violently, 
with his venomous Tail, that then, indeed, 
he brought both Man and Horfe to the 
Ground, and ſorely bruiſed two of St. 
George's Ribs, in the Fall; but he ſtepping 
backwards, chanced to get under an Orange- 
Tree, which had that rare Virtue in it, 
that no venomous Creature durſt come with- 
in the Compaſs of its Branches; and here 
the valiant Knight .refted himſelf, till he 
had recovered his former Strength; but he 
no ſooner felt his Spirits revived than, with 


an eager Courage, he ſmote the burning 


Dragon under his yellow burniſhed Belly, 
with his truſty Sword Aſcalon, and from 
the Wound there came ſuch an Abundance 
of black Venom, that it ſpouted on the 
A r of the Knight, which, by the meer 
Foree of the Poiſon, burſt in two, and 
he himſelf fell on the Ground, where he 
lay, for ſome Time, quite lifeleſs, but 


had rolled himſelf under the Orange-Tree, 
in which Place the Dragon had not Power 


to offer him any farther Violence. The 
Fruit of this Tree was of that Excellence, 
that whoever taſted it was immediatel 
cured of all Manner of Wounds and Dit. 
eaſes. 

Now, it was the noble Champion's good 
Fortune to recover himſelf a little, by the 
pure Effluvia of the Tree, and then he 
chanced to eſpy an Orange, which had late- 
ly dropped from it, by taſting of which, he 
was ſo refreſhed, that in a ſhort Time he 
was as ſound as when he began the En- 
counter. Then kneeled he down and made 


his humble: Supplication, that Heaven wand 
ſend him ſuch Strength and Agility of Body 
as might enable him to lay the fell Mon- 

| ſter; 


mm 4 
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ſter; which being done, with a bold and 
courageous Heart, he ſmote the Dragon 
under the Wing, where it was tender, and 
without Scale, whereby his good Sword 
Aſcalon, with an eaſy Paſſage, went to the 
very Hilt, through the Dragon's Liver and 
Heart, from whence there iſſued ſuch an 
Abundance of reeking Gore, as turned all 
the Graſs in the Valley to a Crimſon Hue, 
and the Ground, which was before parched 
up by the burning Breath of the Dragon, 
was now drenched in the Moiſture that pro- 
ceeded from his venomous Bowels, the Loſs 
of which, forced him to yield his vital Spi- 
Tit to the Champion's conquering Sword. 

The noble Knight St. George for England 
having performed this, firſt paid due Ho- 
nour to the Almighty for his Victory, and 
then with his Sword cut off the Dragon's 
Head, and fix'd it on a Trunchion, made 
of that Spear, which, at the Beginning of 
the Battle ſhiver'd in Pieces againſt the 
Dragon's ſcaly Back. During this long 
and dangerous Combat, his truſty Steed 
Jay, as it were, in a Swoon, without any 
Motion; but the Engliſo Champion pw 
ſqueezing the Juice of one of the OrMges 
in his Mouth, the Virtue of it immediately 
expelled the Venom of the Poiſon, and re- 
covered his former Strength. 


There was then in the Egyptian Court, 


and had been for ſome Time, Almidor, 
the black King of Morocco, who had 
long ſought the Love of Sabra, the King's 
Daughter, but by no Policy, Means, or 
Manhood, could he accompliſh what his 
Heart defired. And now having leſs Hopes 
than ever, by the ſucceſsful Combat of St. 
George with the Dragon, he reſolved to try 
the utmoſt Fower of Art, and treacherouſ- 
ly deſpoil the Victor of his Laurels, which 
he falſely deſigned to crown his own Tem- 


7 ples with, and thereby obtain the Grace of 


the Lady, who loathed his Company, and 
more deteſted his Perſon than the Crocodile 
of Nile. But, even as the Wolf bal ks in 


vain againſt the Moon, fo. ſhall this fantaſ- 
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tical and cowardly Almidor attempt to ſeize 
in vain the Glory won by the Engliſb Knight, 
altho* he had hired, by Gifts and Promiſes, 
twelve Egyptian. Knights: to beſet the Val- 
ley where St. George ſlew the burning Dra- 
gon, who were to bereave him, by Force, 
of the Spoils of his Conqueſt, Thus, when» 

the magnanimous Champion came riding 
in Triumph, from the Valley, expecting to 
have been received as a Conqueror, with 
Drums and Trumpets, or to have heard the 
Bells throughout the Kingdom. ringing with 
the joyful Peels of Victory, and every Street 
illuminated with Bonfires, and blazing Ta- 
pors, contrary to his Expectation, he was 
met with Troops of armed Knights, not 
to conduct him in Triumph to the Egyptian 
Court, but, by inſiduous Baſeneſs and Trea- 
chery, to bereave him of his Life, and the 
Glory he had that Day ſo nobly acquired 
by his invincible Arms: For, no ſooner 


had he paſſed the Entrance of the Valley, 


but he ſaw the Egyptian Knights brandiſh- 
ing their Weapons, and dividing themſelves, 
to intercept him in his Journey to the Court. 
So, tying his Horſe to a Tree, he reſolved 
to try his Fortune on Foot, there being 
Twelve to One, yet did St. George, at the 
firſt Onſet, ſo valiantly behave himſelf with 
bis truſty Sword Aſcalon, that, at one Stroke, 
he ſlew Three of the Egyptian Knights, and 
before the Golden Chariot of the Sun had 
gone another Hour in its Dturnal Courſe, 
ſome he had diſmember'd of their Heads 
and Limbs, and ſome he had cut in two, 
ſo that their Entrails fell to the Earth, and 
not one was left alive to carry. Home the 
News of their Defeat. Almider, the black 
King, ſtood the whole Time of the Battle 
on the Top of.a Mountain, to behold the 
Succeſs of his hired Champions ; but when 
he ſaw the difmal Cataſtrophe of theſe mer- 
cenary Knights, and how the good Fortune 
of the Engliſh Champion had carried the 


Honour of the Day, he curſed his Deſtiny, 


and accuſed blind Chance of Cruelty in 
thus diſappointing the Hopes of his trea- 
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cherous Enterprize : But having a Heart 
full fraught with Malice and Envy, he ſe- 
cretly vowed to himſelf that he would prac- 
tice ſome other Treachery, to bring St. 
George to Deſtruction. So running before 
to the Court of King Ptolomy, and, withoug 
relating what had happened to the twelve 
Egyptian Knights, he cry'd out, Victoria, 
Vittoria, the Enemy of Egypt is ſlain. Up- 
on which Pfolomy order'd every Street of 
the City of Memphis to be hung with 
rich Arras, and embroider'd Tapeſ- 
try, and likewiſe provided a ſumptuous 
Chariot of maſſive Gold, the Wheels and 
other Timber- work whereof wer e of the 
pureſt Ebony, the Covering rich Silk em- 
boſſed with Gold ; this, with an Hundred 
of the nobleſt Peers of Egypt, attired in 
Crimſon Velvet, mounted on Milk-white 
Courſers, richly capariſoned, attended the 
Arrival of St. George, who was conducted in 
the moſt ſolemn Manner into the City, all 
the loftieſt as well as ſweeteſt Inſtruments 
of Muſick, both going before and follow- 
ing after the reſplendent Chariot in which 


| he was drawn to the Court of King Pto- 


lomy, where he ſurrender'd up the Tro- 
phies of his Conqueſt into the Hands of the 
beauteous Sabra, who was ſo raviſhed with 
the noble Perſon and princely Preſence of 
the Engliſb Knight, that, for a Time ſhe 
was ſcarce able to ſpeak, but having reco- 


vered herſelf, ſhe took him by the Hand, 


and led him to a rich Pavilion, where ſhe 
unarmed him, and with the moſt precious 
Salves imbalmed his Wounds, and with 
fine Linnen Cloths wiped off the Blood ; 
after which ſhe conducted him toa rich Re- 
paſt, furniſhed with all Manner of delicate 
Meats, where the King, her Father, was 
preſent, who.enquired of his Country, Pa- 
rentage, and Name. After the Banquet 
was over he inſtalled him with the Ho- 
nour of Knighthood, and put upon his 
Feet à pair of golden Spurs. But the 
lovely Princeſs, his Daughter, could feaſt 
on Nothing but the Hopes of the Cham- 
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pion's Love, and having attended him to 
his Night's Repoſe, ſhe ſat near his Bed, 
and ſtriking the melodious Strings of her 
Lute, lulPd him to Reſt with the ſweer- 
eſt Harmony that ever was heard. No 
ſooner had the bluſhing Morn diſplay'd 
her Beauties in the Eaſt, and gilded, with 
her radiant Beams, the Mountain T ops, 
but Sabra repaired to the Engliſþ Cham- 
pion's Lodgings, and at his firſt Upriſing 
preſented him with a Diamond of ineſti- 
mable Value, which ſhe pray'd him to 
wear on his Finger, not only as an Orna- 
ment, but as it was indued with many 
moſt excellent and occult Virtues. The 
next who entered the Room was Almidor, 


the treacherous black King of Morocco, 


having a Bowl of Greek Wine in his Hand, 
which he offered to the noble Champion 
St. George of England, but when he ſtretch- 
ed forth his Arm to accept the ſame, the 
Diamond which fair Sabra had made him 
a Preſent of, waxed pale, and from his 


Noſe fell juſt three Drops of Blood, which 


the King's Daughter 9 ſuſpected 


ſome ſecret Poiſon to be infuſed in the 


Wine, whereupon ſhe ſhrieked out fo 
loudly, and ſo ſuddenly, that it alarmed 
the whole Court, and carried her Suſpici- 
ons to the Ears of her Father; but fo great 
was his Love for the black King, that he 
would not give Credit to..any Thing could 
be ſuggeſted againſt him 
Thus was Almidor a ſecond Time pre- 
vented in his evil Deſigns, which made 
him more enraged than a chaced Boar. 
yet reſolving the Third ſhould pay for all, 
he impatiently expected another Opportu- 


nity to put his helliſh Purpoſes in Exp, Bp 


tion. | | E 
St. George remained many Days in 


Egyptian Court, ſometimes revelling among 
the Gentlemen, dancing and ſporting a- 


mong the Ladies, at other Times in I ilts, 
Tournaments, and other noble and heroick 
Exerciſes; and all that Time was the 
Breaſt of the beauteous Sabra inflamed 
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with the moſt ardent Love for him, of 


wich the treacherous Almidor had Intelli- 


gence by many ſecret Practices, and many 
Times his own Ears were Witneſſes to 
their Diſcourſe. One Evening in particu- 
lar, after the glorious Sun was ſet in The- 
tis's Lap, it was his Fortune to wander near 
a Garden Wall, to taſte the cooling Air, 
where the two Lovers, without ſeeing him, 
were ſeated in a Bower of Jeſſamine, and 


after much Talk, he heard the loye-fick 


Sabra thus complain: 


« My Soul's Delight, my rioble George 
& of England, dearer than all the World 


& beſide, why art thou more obdurate 


ce than the Flint, ſince all my falling Tears 
«© can never mollify thy Heart? Nor all 
ce the Sighs, the many Thouſand Sighs, 
< J have ſent as Meſſengers of my true 
Love, were ever yet requited with a 
<« Smile. 
« Lord of England, refuſe not her, that, 
« for thy Sake, would leave her Parents, 
« Country and Inheritance, altho' that In- 
*« heritance be the Crown of Egypt, and 
c would follow thee as a Pilgrim through 
« the wide World. The Sun ſhall ſooner 
loſe its Splendor, the pale Moon drop 
« from her Orb, the Sea forget to ebb 
c and flow, and all Things change the 


« Courſe ordained by Nature, than Jabra, 


« Heireſs of Egypt, prove inconſtant to St. 
George of England, let then the Prieſts 
« of Hymen knit that Gordian Knot, the 
% Knot of Wedlock, which Death alone 
c has Power to untie. | 


> Theſe Words ſo fired the Champion's 


W © Heart, that he was almoſt entangled in 


1e Snares of Love, he, who before had 
never given Way to any Paſſion but the 
Love of Arms : Yet, to try her Patience a 
little more, he made her this Anſwer : 


Lady of Egypt, art thou not content, 
4 that I have risk'd my own Life to pre- 


r dk in. 


Peron 


Refuſe not her, my dear-lov'd 
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“ ſerve your's, but you would have me 


© allo ſacrifice my Honour : Give over 
© the Chace of dazzling Glory! Lay all 


my warlike Trophies in a Woman's 
“ Lap, and change my Truncheon for a 
Diſtaff. No, Sabra, George of England 
is a Knight, born in a Country where 
* true Chivalry is nouriſh'd, and hath 


& ſworn to ſee the World far as the Lamp F 
* of Heaven can lend him Light, before 


«© he's fetter'd in the Chains of Wedlock: 
« Therefore think no more of one that 
eis a Stranger, a Wanderer from Place 
« to Place, but caſt your Eyes on one 


„ more worthy your own high Rank. 


Why do you decline the Suit of Almi- 
„dor, who is a King, and would think 
« no Task too arduous to obtain your 
Love? | | 


At which Words ſhe inſtantly replied : 
* bloody-minded than a Serpent, but thou 


as gentle as a Lamb; his Tongue more 
“ ominous than the ſcreeching Night- 


„ Ow], but thine ſweeter than the Morn- 
« ing-Lark; his Touch more odious 
than the biting Snake, but thine more 
“ pleaſant than the curling Vine. What 


& if thou art a Stranger to our Land, thou 
% art more precious to my Heart, and 
* more delightful to my Eyes, than Crowns 
“ and Diadems. 


c But ſtay, reply'd the Engliſh Cham- 
& pion, I am a Chriſtian, Madam, thou a 
„% Pagan, I honour God in Heaven, you 
& Shadows earthly of a vile Impoſtor here 
« below: Therefore, if you would obtain 
&. my Lgye, you muſt forſake your Ma- 
ec homet, and be baptized into the Chriſtian 


„ Faith.” „“ With all my Soul, reply'd 
the Egyptian Lady, I will forſake my 


« -Country's Gods, and for thy Love become 


« a Chriſtian,” And thereupon ſhe broke . 


a Ring, and gave him one half as a Fledge 


of 
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. The fell King of Morocco is more 
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of her Love, and kept the other half her- 
ſelf : And ſo, for that Time, went out of 
the Garden. - 51 r 
The treacherous Almidor, who had liſt- 
ened during all this Diſcourſe, was galled to 
the very Heart to hear how much his Miſ- 
treſs deſpiſed him and, his proferred Love; 
but was now reſolved to ſtrike a bold 
Stroke with the King, her Father, to ſe- 
parate her from his too ſucceſsful Rival 
and accordingly haſtened away to the E- 
gyptian King, and proſtrating himſelf be- 


fore him, he ſpoke in the following Man- 


ner : - 


_ 


„ Know, great Monarch of the Eaſt, 
« that I am come to unfold a Secret which 
« nearly concerns the Welfare of your 
“ Country. It was my Chance this E- 
c vening, when Titan had withdrawn his 
% radiant Beams, to ſeek the cool refreſh- 
« ing Air cloſe by your private Garden 
& Wall, where being myſelf unſeen, I 


« over-heard a deep concerted Plan of 


« Treaſon, laid between your Daughter 


E and the Eugliſo Knight, for ſhe hath 


« given him a ſolemn Pledge of Love, 
<« and with that Pledge a Promiſe to for- 
« fake the Faith of Egypt, ſets the great 
Prophet at Defiance, and will embrace 
% the Chriſtian Doctrine. Nay, ſhe for- 
c fakes not only Ma bomet, but her Father, 
« and her native Land, to wander with 
« this Stranger Knight, who, for being ſo 
<<. highly honoured in your Court, thus 
* robs you of your Daughter. 


Now, by our Holy Prophet, reply*d 


e the King, this damned Chriſtian ſhall 


«© not reap the Harveſt of our Daughter's 
„ Love, for he ſhall loſe his Head, tho” 


not in our Court, where we have heap'd 


« ſuch-Honours on him; but Almidor, be 


© ſectet, and I' acquaint you with my 
Pur | 
e man, the Soldan of Perſia, from whom 
& he ſhall never more return to Egypt, ex- 


poſe, I will ſend him to my Kinſ- 
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The Hiſtory of the Seven Champions of Chriſtendom, r5 4 
„ cept his Ghoſt bring Tydings of his 


« Fate in chat Country. And to anſwer 


this Purpoſe they contrive between them 


the following Letter: 


To the Soldan of Perſia. 


I Plolomy, King of Egypt, and the 
« Eaſtern Territories, ſend Greeting to 
« Thee, the mighty Soldan of Perſia, 
c great Emperor of the Provinces of the 
& larger Aja. I make this my Requeſt, 
ci truſting to the League of Friendſhip 
& between us, that thou put the Bearer 


« hereof, thy Slave, to Death; for he is 


&« an utter Enemy to all 4/a and Africa, 
ce and a proud Contemner of our Religion. 
&« Therefore fail not hereof, as thou ten- 
ce dereſt our mutual Friendſhip, So we 
& bid thee Farewel. | | 


Thy Kinſman, 
- PToLomy. 8 
King of Egypt. 


As ſoon as this Letter was ſigned and 
ſealed with the great Seal of Egypt, St, 
George was ſent, in Embaſſy, with the 
bloody Sentence of his own Deſtruction, 
and was ſworn, by the Honour of Knight- 
hood, to deliver it ſafe, leaving behind 
him, as a Pledge of his Fidelity, his goo 

Steed, and truſty Sword Aſcalon, in the 
Keeping of Ptolemy, taking with him on- 


ly one of that King's Horſes, for his eaſy 


travelling. N po 
Thus was the innocent T.amb betrayed 
by the ſubtle Fox, and ſent to the hunger- 


ſtarv'd Lion's Den, not being ſuffered to 


22 


give the leaſt Notice to the fair Sabra, of 
his ſudden Departure, but travelled Day 


and Night thro many a ſolitary and diſmal 
Wilderneſs, without any Adventure worth 


Notice, only hearing the fad Cry of the 


Night Raven croaking in his Ear, and the 
fearful Sound of ſcreeching Owls from the 


'blaſted Oak, and ſuch like ominous Meſ- 


ſengers of ill-boding Fortune, Which fore- 
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16 The Hiſtory of the Seven Champions of Chriſtendom. 


told ſome direful Accident at Hand. Yet 
no Fear could daunt his noble Mind, nor 
Danger hinder his intended Journey, and 
ſo at length he arrived within Sight ot 
the Soldan's Palace, which looked more 


like Paradiſe than any earthly Habitation: 


For as Hiſtory reports, the Walls and Towers 
of the. Palace were of the pureſt Marble, 
the Windows Chryſtal, ſet in Work of 
earved Silver enamelled with oriental Pearl: 
The outward Walls, the Gates and Pillars 
were of Braſs ; and the Building gilt with 
Gold. About the Palace was a River of 
great Depth and Breadth, over which ſtood 
a Br dge erected on Arches adorned with 
Images, and Carvings in Alto and Baſſo 
Reheve ; under theſe Arches were hung a 
Hundred Silver Bells, ſo that no Creature 
could paſs into the Palace, but they gave 
warning to the Soldan's Guard. At the 
End oft the Bridge was built a Tower of 
Alabaſter, on the Top of which ſtood an 
Eagle of Gold, with Eyes of ſuch precious 
Stones, that all the Palace glittered with 
the Splendor of them. 

On the Day that St. George enter'd the 
Soldan's Court, there was a ſolemn Proceſ- 
ſion in Honour of the falſe Prophet Ma- 
bomet, with which the Engliþ Champion 


was ſo moved, that he tore down their 


Enſigns and Streamers, and trampled them 
under his Feet: Whereupon the Infidels 
preſently fl:d to the Soldan for Succour, 
and ſhewed him how a ſtrange Knight had 
deſpiſed their Mahomet, and trod their Ban- 
ners in the Duſt. Whereupon he ſent an 
Hundred of his armed Knights to know 
the Cauſe of that ſudden Uproar, and to 


-bring the Chriſtian Champion bound betore 


his Majeſty : But he entertained theſe Per- 
ian Knights with ſuch a bloody Banquet, 
that ſome of their Heads were tumbled in 
the dirty Streets, and the Channels over- 
flowed with Streams of their Blood, the 


Pavement before the Palace was almoſt 


covered with ſlaughtered Men, and the 


ſlaughter'd Perſians. 


Walls were beſprinkled with Purple Gore: 
So victoriouſly he behaved himſelſ, that 


eer the Sun declined in the Weſt, he had 
brought to the Ground moſt Part of the 
Soldan's Knights, and forced the reſt, like 
frighted Sheep, to fly to their Soldan for 
Aid, who then remained in his Palace with 
a Guard of a Thouſand Men; but at the 
Report of this unexpected Tumult, he 


furniſhed his Soldiers with all the proper 


Habiliments of War, and came march- 
ing from his Palace with fuch a mighty 


Force, as if he had apprehended all the 


Powers of Chriſtendom had been coming 


to invade the Territories of Aſia. But 


ſuch was the invincible Courage of St. 
George, that he encountered with them all, 
and made ſuch a Maſſacre in the Soldan's 


Court, that the whole Area was covered, 


and the Gates ſtopp'd up with Heaps of 
At laſt the Alarm- 
Bell was rung, and the Beacons ſet on Fire, 


upon which the Populace roſe in Arms, 


and came flocking about the Engli/hþ Cham- 
pion like Swarms of. Bees: Whereat, 
through his long Fatigue, and the Mul- 


titude of his Enemies, his undaunted Cou- 


rage was forced to yield, and his reſtleſs 


Arm, wearied with the Fight, conſtrain- 
ed to let his Weapon fall to the Ground. 
And thus he whoſe Fortitude had ſent 


Thouſands to wander on the Banks of A. 


cheron, ſtood now obedient to the Mercy 
of his Enemies, who with their brandiſhed - 


Weapons, and ſharp-edged Faulchions en- 
vironed him. about. . 
Nov, bloody- minded Monſter, ſaid the 
Soldan, what Countryman ſo e' re thou art, 
Jew, Pagan, or misbelieving Chriſtian, look 
for a Sentence of ſevere Puniſhment for 
every Drop of Blood thy unhappy Hand 
hath here ſhed : Firſt, thy Skin ſhall be 
fleed from off thy Fleſh alive ; next, thy 
Fleſh ſhall be torn with red-hot Pincers 
from thy Bones; and laſtly, thy Limbs 


parted from each other by witd Horſes. 
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lowing Manger: | : 
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4 eG; Great Potentate of ji, ; 


1 Ictave the Liberty and Law of / A * 
<« whereto all the Kings of the Earth are 


« by Oath forever bounid: 1 55 In my 
« native Country, m y Defce 

6 Blood,” and t crefore 1 challenge a Com- 
«Hat. 80 Hot ly, Lam an Ambaſſador 
4 From the mighty Prolomy, King of E- 
« gyyt, therefore is my Perſon ſacred. 


c ach, The Laws of Aſia, and indeed 


6c all Nations, ae: me a ſafe Conduct 
ce back; and tolomy is anſwerable for 
« every Thing 194 done. m=—_ 


Thereupon he delivered 1 Ter 
ſealed with the Great Seal of Egypt, which 
was the Sol o ſooner broke open and read, but 

g s Eyes 51 led with 3 and : 
5 his , 15 e Frath and 


weg dhe i ods of 


« By the Mac of Proton, Laid thi 
6. Soldan, thou art a Great Contemner of 
« Our Hol: Froperk and his Laws; there- 
Ly « ore by Pl Fiore is, that you be 1 

Jeath Which, by Maho me 
4 Fa hall be fulfilled. 


And W this he gave "y up to \ the 
ae Cuſtody of an Hundred of his "at" 
till, che Time of 8 which was or- 
dereck to be in Thirty Days. Hereupon 
they. diſrobed' him of his rich Apparel, 
and cloatfed him in baſe and ſervile 
Weeds : His Arms, that were lately em- 

ployed 3 in ſupporting the mighty Target, 

wie 14ing the wel 8 Battle-Ax, were 


497 3 AS fitter up. io Iron Bolts, and 
thoſ 5 which, le wont to be gar- 
Regt i Steel, Sheer. they bound 
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This bloody Sentence being pronounced by : 


ty, he was convey'd to a dark Dungeon,” 
where the Light of Heaven was never 
ſeen, nor the glotious Sun could ſend one 


gladening Ray, to ſhew a Difference be- 


twixt Day and Night. All his Comfort 
was to reckon up the Number of the Per- 
ſians he had ſlain; and ſome.imes his reſt- 
leſs Thoughts were pondering on ungrate- 
ful Prolomy; ſometimes running on the 
Charms of lovely Sabra, diſtracted with 
reflecting how ſhe would take his ſudden! 
Departure. He then sketch'd out her; 
Picture on the Wall, and to the ſenſeleſs 
Fam would often thus complain: — 


« 0 cruel, Deſtiny! Why am-I nee wa 
ed in this Sort? Have I conſpired againſt 
c the Majeſty of Heaven, that it has 
« hurl'd fuck Vengeance on my Head d 
“ O! ſhall I never regain my former Li- 


40 berty, that I may be revenged on thaſs 


„ ho have impriſoned. me? Fron angry 

Heavens on theſe bloody- minded Inn, 
4 dels, theſe daring Rebels againſt tha 
Truth of thy Divinity; theſe profeſſeil 
4 Enemies of Chtiſt: And may the Plagues 


« of Pharaoh light upon their Country; 


and the Miſeries of Oedipus upon theit 
* Princes: Let them be Witneſſes of their 
« Daughters: Raviſhments, and -behald 
c their Cities flaming like che NO 
«6 Batelements of Troy. 7 5:1 (os 
3 
6 Thus Emden he the Loſs of bis L 
berty, accurling the' Day of his Birth, and 
the Hour of his Creation, wiſhing it might 
be never number' d in the Yer, but be 
accounted ' ominous to all future Ages. 


His Sighs exceeded the Number of Sands 


on the Sea-ſhore; and his Tears the Water 
Bubbles on its Sürfate. = 
'Thus Sorrow was his Cornpatiidn, aan | 


Deſpair his chief ' Solicitor, till Hyperion's 
Golden Car had reſted thirty Times in the 
Purple Palace of Thetis; which was the 


ciſe Time allotted by the Soldan of Pep 
= for him to live; fo expecting every 
E Minute 2 
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Minute to entertain the wiſh'd-for Meſſen- 


ger of Death, he heard afar off the terrible 


Roaring of two Lions, that for the Space 
of four Days had been reſtrained — 
Food and natural Suſtenance, that with the 
more Eagerneſs and Fury they might ſate 
their Hunger- ſtarv'd Bowels with the Bo- 
dy of the Thrice renowned Engliſh Cham- 
pion. The Cry of theſe Lions ſo territy*d 
his Mind that the Hair of his Head grew 
ſtiff; and on his Brows were large Drops 
of Sweat, and in his Soul ſuch Fire and 
Rage, that with Violence he broke his 
Chains aſunder, then rent the Amber- 
coloured Treſſes from his Head, with 
which he wrapp'd his Arms, preparing 
for the Aſſault of the Lions, which he 
imagined were deſigned to be the Execu- 
tioners of the Soldan's Sentence upon him, 
as indeed they were; and at that Inſtant 
the Guards, who brought them, let them 
aut of the Dungeon upon him, but ſuch 
was his invincible Fortitude, and ſo poli- 
tick was he in his Defence, that when the 
ſtarved Lions came running on him with 
open Jaws, he courageouſly thruſt his 
finewed Arms, that were covered with the 
Hair of his Head, into their Throats, 
whereby they were preſently choaked, and 
then he pulled out their Hearts. | 
Which Spectacle the Soldan's Guards 
beholding, were ſo amazed with Fear that 
they ran in all Haſte to the Palace to ac- 
quaint the Soldan with what had happened, 
who commanded every Part of the Court 


to be ſtrongly guarded with armed Sol- 


diers, ſuppoſing the Engliſh Knight rather 
ſome Monſter aſcended from the Infernal 
Regions, than one of the Human Species. 
And ſuch Terror ſeized the Soldan, when 
he heard that he had killed the two Lions, 
after having ſlaughtered two Thouſand 
Perſians with his own Hands; and having 
likewiſe Intelligence of his having deſtroy- 
ed the-burning Dragon of Egyp!, that he 
.caufed the Dungeon, wherein he was kept. 


þ do be doubly fortified with Iron Bars, leſt, 
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by Force or Stratagem, the Champion 
ſhould recover his Liberty, and thereby 
endanger the whole Kingdom of Per/ia. 


Here, for the Term of ſeven Winters, he 


remained in the greateſt Want and Diſ- 
treſs, feeding upon Rats and Mice, and 
creeping Worms, which he caught in the 
Dungeon, nor taſting in that whole Time, 
of any Bread but what was made of Bran, 
and drinking only Channel Water, which 
was daily ſerved him thro' the Iron. Grates. 
Here we will now leave St. George, lan- 
guiſhing under Want and Oppreſſion, 
and return to Egypt, where we left Sabra, 
the Champion's betrothed Lady, lament- 
ing the Abſence of him, whom ſhe loved 
dearer than all the World beſides. 

Sabra, the faireſt Virgin that ever Mor- 
tal Eye beheld, in whom Nature had ſhewn 
the utmoſt Perfection; her Body was ſtraiter 


than the ſtately Cedar, and the Tincture 


of her Skin ſurpaſſed the Beauty of the 
Paphian Queen, but one was bending with 
her Weight of Woes, and the other tar- 
niſh'd with the brackiſh Tears that daily 
trickled down the Roſes of her Cheeks, 
whereon ſat the Image of Diſcontent, and 
ſhe herſelf ſeemed a Mirror of patient Sor- 
row. All Company was loathſome to her 
Sight, ſhe ſhunned even the Fellowſhip 
of thoſe Ladies who were once her moſt 
intimate Companions, and betook herſelf 

only to a ſolitary Cabinet, where, with 
her Needle, ſhe amuſed the Time, and 
having wrought the Figures of man) 
a bleeding Heart, ſhe bathed them wit! 
the Luke-warm Tears that fell from 
the Conduit of her Eyes; then, with her 
auborn Locks, that hung in wanton Ring- 
lets down her Ivory Neck, ſhe dry'd them 


up; and thinking on the plighted Pro- 


miſes of her dear loved Knight, fell into 
theſe ſad Complainings: ss? . 
« O Love! ſaid ſhe, more ſharp than 
ce keeneſt Razors, with what Inequality 
c do'ſt thou torment my wounded Heart, 
c not linking my dear Lord's in like Af- 
hs . feRtion 
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e ſeciden wich it. O Ven en both 
4 Gods and Men obey, if thou beeſt ab- 


« ſolute in thy Power, command my wan- | 
«+ dering Lord to return, or let my Soul 


c be wafted to his ſweet Boſom, where 


“ my bleeding Heart already is enſhrined. | 
hae: Jam! he 


But fooliſh Fondling 
© hath rejected me, apd even ſhuns my 
« Father s Court where he was honoured 
ce and eſteemed, to wander through the 
c World to ſeek another Love. No, no, 
4 jt cannot be, he is more conſtant, his 
2 Mind more noble than to forget his 

c plighted Vows, and much I fear ſome 


« Treachery has bereft me of him, ſome . 


ee ſtony Priſon keeps him from me, for 
% only Chains and Fetters could thus long 


<<: with-hold: him from my Arms. If fo, - 
Thou Maid of Egypt ſtill continue chaſte, 
A Tyger ſeeks thy Virgin's Name to 


'« ſweet Morpheus, God of Golden Dreams, 
<«< reveal to me my Love's Abode, ſhew 


<« me in Sleep the Shadow. of his lovely 


« F _ —_ to a of 
« this ſu — his _ 
« and painful Abſence. 


— After 2 Exclamation ths 1 her © But after 1] happen mighty things, 
For fro Womb ſhall ipring three 


Shi. 


Bar rifen from the hollow |: Fren breath=- 
ing, as it were, thefe fad and woful Ex- 


Preſſions: 


% SADRA, I am v derray d far * of *Thee, 
ce And lodg'd in Cave as dark as Night; 


« From whence, I never more, ak WO 1s 
7 bi me! Tc . 


4 « Shall: have the Pleafure of thy beeuteous 


8 


. ight: 
* Remain hou cove and copſtane for my 


„ — Abſence none may Vantage „ with Ecchoes of his Wrong: My Woes 


make. | 
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Let Tyrants know if ever T obtain 


„ What now is loſt by Treaſon's faithleſs 


- . Guile, 
&« Falſe Egypt's s Scourge I ever will remain, 
And 2 to ſtreaming Blood Mervces' 3 


due. 
« The 7 ian Towers ſhall ſmoak with 
ire, 


e And lofty Babylon be tumbled down: 


& The Cross of Chriſtendom ſhall then aſpire, 
« To wear the proud Exyption tr ipple 5 


_—_— 
« Feruſalem and 


udab ſhall behold 
; 1 pions bold. 


ſpill, 


60 un George of England is in Priſon | 


plac'd, 


Thou ſhalt be forc d to wed againſt thy 


Will: 


ous Kings, 
This ſtrange and woeful Speech was no- 


ſooner ended, but ſhe awaked from-her 
Sleep, and preſently reached out her Ivo- 


ry Arms, think ing to embrace him, but 
met with nothing but empty Air, which 
cauſed her to renew her former Complaints 


& Oh! wherefore dy'd I not in this my 
ce troubleſome Dream, ſaid the ſorrow ful 


«*« Lady, that my Ghoſt might have 
* haunted thoſe inhuman Monſters who 


«© have: thus betrayed the braveſt Cham 
c pion that the Eye ef Heaven; or. the 
4 Sons of Earth have e'er beheld? For 
. his — will I exclaim againſt the In- © 
of Fgypr, and like ravied 


7 atitude 
hilomel, fill every Corner of the Land 


: * arg” 
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ings by Chriſtian Cham 


-« That hateful Prince of Barbary ſhall rue, = 2 
„The fell Revenge that is his Treaſon's 
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ts Ae if the Seven Champion of Chriſtendom. 


<«< are greater, and by far exceed the Sor- 
“ rows of Dido Queen of Faria; mourn+ 
“ ing for Aneas. 


— * 3 3 


With ach like. 2 * Words: wed 
ried ſhe the Time away, till twelve Months 


were fully finiſhed : At laſt her Father 


underſtanding what ardent Affection ſhe 
bore to the Engliſb Champion, ous” to her 
in this Manner: ä 


& Daughter, I charge thee on the Obe- 
« dience and Duty which thou oweſt to 
„ me, both as thy Father and thy King, | 
c to baniſh from thy Thoughts all fond 
« Affection for the wandering Knight; 
-< whom thou haſt made unworthily- the 
Object of thy Love, for heihath nei- 
«+ ther Home nor Habitation. Thou ſeeft 
cc he has forſaken thee, and in his Travels 
is wedded to another. Therefore, as 
« you value my Love, or dread my Diſ- 


6c pleaſure, I charge thee again to think of 


c kim no more: But caſt your Eyes on the 
black King of Morocco, who is deſerv- 
< ing of thee, and whoſe: ptials with 
cc thee I intend to celebtatC 
ly, with all the Honours due to my 
& own and * high Rank. 


| Having aid theſe Words, he departed Alm 


without waiting for an Anſwer, by which 
fair Sabra knew, he was not to be thwart- 
ed in his Will. Therefore The Po 
forth theſe ſad Words 


cc O unkind Father! to croſs the Af. 
* fection of thy Child, and thus force 
e Love where there is no Liking: Jet 
% ſhall my Mind continue true to my 
& dear-loy*'d Lord, altho' my Body be 
* forc'd againſt Nature to obey, and Al- 
c midor have the Honour of my Mar- 
4 riage-Bed, yet ſhall Exgliſh George only 


Egypt ſhort- 


Hereupon ſhe pulled. forth a Chain of 
Gold,-add wrapped-1t ſeveri Times about 
her Alabaſler Neck. bk Le, ſaid me, 
— hath been ſeven D ſteep'd in. Ty. 

$+ ger's Blood, and ferent Nights: in Draa 
« gon's Milk, whereby it hath obtained 
* ſuch excellent Virtue, that ſo long as 1 
wear it about my Neck, no: Man on 
Earth can enjoy my Virginity, though 
„ I ſhould: be forced a0 the State of Mar. 
6: riage, and lie ſeven Mears in the ed of 
Wedlock, yet by the Virtue of this 
66 Chain, ail 1 ſtill continue A US TW 
” Sin. | 114 
11 1711 3 

Wich Words: he Sooke ended, 
2 Almidor enter d her ſorrowful Cham- 
ber, and preſented her with'a Wedding» 
Garment, which wastof the pureſt: Median 
Silk, ,emboſs'd. with Pearl and glittering 
Gold, perfum'd with ſweer: Syrian Pow- 
ders; it was of the Colour of the Lilly, 
when Flora had bedeck'd the Fields in 
May with Natures Otnaments 30 glorious 


and coſtiy were. her Veſtures, and. ſo ſtate- 
ly. Were the. Nuptial Mis IT that 


420 pt admired the Grandeur of her Wet 
— which 755 ſeven, 1 1 5 W hel 
the, Court of Pyol 45 5 te 
Tipo the 6h chief in Bar o 

ee red Bri yas tee FN 
of Morocco, ; at Which oronation f e Con- 
duits ran, with: 4520 ines; and che Streets 
of 7 ripoly 7 Faure The c Pageants, 


200 0 en he ae 585 
ſoun ny 

5 Jae kh his Ser . 100 b « 17 5 
from the Heavens: Such rilts chk 


naments were perform*dbetwikt the Fa 


tian Knights, and the Knights of Barbary, 


that they exceeded 'the Nuptials of Ho- 
cuba the beauteous Queen of Troy: Which 
* honourable! Proceedings we leave for this 
Time to their own Contentrnerits, ſome 


have my Heart, and my Virginity, if Mazking; ſome Dancing; ſome :Revelling, 


5 
# 


<c ever he return to 6 
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Leave 
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we alſo the Champion of England, St. 
George, mourning in the Dungeon in Perſia, 


as you heard before, and return to the o- 


ther, ſix Champions of Chriſtendom, who 
departed from the Brazen Pillar, every 
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one his ſeveral Way, whoſe Knightly and 
Noble Adventures, if the Muſes grant.me 


their Aſſiſtance, I will moſt amply diſcover - 


to the Honour of Chriſtendom. 


* 


+ — . 
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St. Denis, he Champion of France, Jives ſeven Years in the Shape of an Hart; 
and proud Eglantine, the King of Theſſaly's Daughter, is transformed into a 
Mulberry-Tree ; but recover their former Shapes by Means of St. Denis's 


Horſe. 


ALLING now to Mind the long 

4 and weary Travels St. Denis, the 
Champion of France, endur'd, after his 
Departure from the other ſix Champions 
at the Brazen Pillar, as you heard in the 
ginning of the former Chapter, from 
which he wander'd thro* many a deſolate 
Grove and Wilderneſs, without any Ad- 
venture worth noting, *till he arriv'd up- 
on the Borders of Theſſaly (being a Land, 
as then, inhabited only with wild Beaſts) 
wherein he endur'd ſuch a Scarcity of 
Victuals, that he was forc'd, for the Space 
of ſeven Years, to feed upon the Herbs of 
the Field, and the Fruits of Trees, till the 


Fairs of his Head were like Eagles Fea- 


thers, and the Nails of his Fingers like 


Birds Claws: His Drink, the Dew of 


Heaven, which he lick'd from the Flowers 
in Meadows; his Attire, the Bay Leaves 
and broad Docks, that grew in the Wood; 
his Shoes the Bark of Trees, wherein he 
travell'd through many a thorny Brake: 
But at laſt, as it was his Fortune, or cruel 
Deſtiny, (being over-preſt with the Ex- 
tremity of Hunger) to taſte and feed upon 


the Berries of an inchanted Mulberry- 


Tree, whereby he loſt the lively Form and 
Image of his human Subſtance, and was 
transform'd into the Shape and Likeneſs 
of e _— which ſtrange and ſudden 
; V ; g a # 
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of a dusky 


Transformation, this noble Champion little 
miſtruſted, 'til he eſpied his miſhapen Form 
in a clear Fountain, which Nature had made 
in a cool and ſhady Valley; but when he 
beheld the Shadow of his deſormed Body, 
and how his Head, late. honoured with 4 
Burgonet of Steel, was now diſgraced with 
a Pair of Sy/van Horns, his Countenance, 
which was the Index of his noble Mind, 
now covered ith the Likeneſs of a Brute; 
and his BodyMWhich was erect, tall, ſmooth. 
and fair, S bending to Earth on four 


Feet, andi,Fathed in a rough hairy Hide 

own Colour, having his Rea- 

ſore ſtill left, he ran again to the Mulberry- 
Tree, ſuppoſing the Berries he had eaten 
to be the Cauſe of his Transformation, 

and there laying himſelf upon the bare 

Ground, he thus began to complain: 


« What magick Charms, or what be- 


„ witching Spells, ſaid he, are contained 


ein this curſed Tree? whoſe poiſonous 


& Fruit hath confounded my future For- 
& tunes, and reduced me to this miſerable - ii 


& Condition. O thou cceleſtial Ruler of 
ce the World! O merciful Power of Hea- 
«© yen | look down with Pity on my hap- 


ce leſs State; incline? thine Ears to liſten 
„ to my Woes; I, who was late a Man, 


c am now an horned Beaſt, A Soldier, 
F > once 
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% once my Country's Champion, now a 
& timerous Deer, the Prey of Dogs, my 
6 glittering Armour changed into a hairy 
Hide, and my brave Array now vile as 
* common i arth: Henceforth, inſtead of 
* princely Palaces, theſe ſhady Woods 
« muſt be my ſole Retreat, wherein my 
& Bed of Down muſt be a Heap of Sun 
% dry'd Moſs; my ſweet-delighting Mu- 


& tuous Guſts, make the whole Wilderneſs 
& tremble: The Company I am obliged 
« henceforth to keep, muſt be the Sylvan 
< Satyrs, Driades, and airy Nymphs, who 
« never appear to human Eyes, but at 
&« Twilight, or the Midnight Moon; the 
« Stars that beautify rhe Chriftal Vault, 
« and wide Expanſe of Heaven ſhall here- 
cc after ſerve as Torches to light me to 
& my woful Bed; the ſcowling Clouds 
« ſhall be my Canopy, and my Clock to 
te give me Notice how Time runs ſtealing 
ec on, the diſmal Sounds of hiſſing Snakes, 
& or croaking Toads. . 


ne hid © 


The Hiſtory of the Seven Champions of Chriſtendom. 


& ſick, bluſtering Winds, that with tempeſ- 


iſery, 'til! 
the bitter Tears of Wer Nene guſh'd 


x 


out in ſuch Abundance from the Conduits 
of his Eyes, and his heavy Sighs ſo vio- 
lently forc'd their Paſſige from his bleed- 
ing Breaſt, that they even ſeem'd to con- 


ſtrain the ſavage Bears, and mercileſs Ty. 


gers to relent in Pit of his Moan. and like 
harmleſs Lambs to ſit bleating in the Woods, 
to hear his mourntul Exclamations. h 


Long and many Days continued this 
Champion of France in the Shape of an 
Hart, in greater Miſery than the unfor- 
tunate Engliſh Champion in Perſia, not 
knowing how to recover his former Shape, 
and human Subſtance. But on a Day as he 
lamented the Loſs of his natural Form, un- 
der the Branches of that enchanted Mul- 
berry-Tree, which was the Cauſe of his 
Transformation, he heard a moft grievous 
and terrible Groan, which he ſuppoſed to 
portend that ſomething extraordinary was 
to enſue : Upon which ſuſpending his Sor- 
rows for a Time, he heard an hollow Voice 
breathe from the Trunk of the Mulberry- 
Tree, the following Words : 


The VIC E in the Mulberry-Tree. 


Ceaſe to lament, thou famous Man of France, 

With gentle Ears come liſten to my Moan, 

In former Time it was my fatal Chance | 
To be the proudeſt Maid that e'er was known ; 

By Birth I was the Daughter of a King, 

T hough now a breathleſs Tree, and ſenſeleſs Thing. 


My Pride was ſuch that Heaven confounded me, 
A Goddeſs in my own Conceit I was : 
What Nature lent, too baſe I thought to be, 
But deem'd myſelf all others to ſurpaſs, 
| And therefore Near and Ambroſia ſweet, 
: The Food of Heav'n for me I counted meet. - 
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My Pride deſpis'd the fineſt Bread of Wheat, 
And purer Food | daily ſought to find; 
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Refined Gold was boil'd ſtill in my Meat, 2 
Such Self Conceit my Senſes all did blind:  * 

For which the Gods above transformed me, 

From human Subſtance to this ſenſeleſs Tree. 


Seven Years in Shape of Hart thou muſt remain, 
And then the purple Role by Heav'n's Decree, 
Shall bring thee to thy former Shape again, 
And end at laſt thy woful Miſery : | 
When this is done, beſure you cut in twain | 8 
This fatal Tree wherein J do remain. 


After he had heard theſe Words from 
the Mulberry-Tree, he was ſo much a- 
maz'd at the Strangeneſs thereof, that he 
for ſome Moments was depriv*d of Speech, 
and the Thoughts of his long appointed 


Puniſhment bereav'd him of his Under- 


ſtanding : But at laſt recovering his Senſes, 
though not his human Form, he bitterly 
complained of his Misfortunes. 


«« Oh! unhappy Creature, (ſaid the diſ- 


cc treſſed Champion) more miſerable than 


Cc Progne in her Transformation, and more 


c unfortunate than Acteon, whole perfect 
« Picture I am made: His Miſery conti- 


c nued but a ſhort Time, for his own 
« Dogs, the ſame Day, tore him into a 
« Thouſand Pieces, and bury'd his tranſ- 
© form'd Carcaſs in their hungry Bowels : 
« But mine is appointed by the angry 
« Deſtinies, *till ſeven Times the Sum- 


& mer's Sun ſhall yearly repleniſn his ra- 


« diant Brightneſs, and ſeven Times the 


c Winter's Rain ſhall waſh me with the 


ce Showers of Heaven. 


Such were the Complaints of the tranſ- 
form'd Knight of France, ſometimes re- 
membering his former Fortunes, how he 


had ſpent his Days in the Honour of his 


Country, at other Times thinking upon 


pion made their Muſic 


the Place of his Nativity, renown'd France, 
the Nurſe and Mother of his Youth, and 
again treading with his Foot (for Hands. 
he had none) in ſandy Ground, the Print 
of the Words which he had heard from 
the Mulberry-Tree, and many Times num- 
bering the Minutes of his tedious Puniſn- 
ment with the Flowers of the Field. Ten 
Thouſand Sighs he daily breath'd from 


his Breaſt, and ſtill when the ſable Man- 


tle of the dark and gloomy Night had 
overſpread the Azure Firmament, and 
drawn her Curtains before the brighter 
Windows of the Heavens, all Creatures 
took their ſweet Repoſe, and cloſed their 
Eyes in Sleep, but him; and when all 
Things elſe were ſilent but the murmur—- 
ing Brooks, and Rills, the diſtrefſed Cham- 
his only Com- 
fort. The Queen of Night was many 
Hundred Times a Witneſs to his Lamen- 
tations. The wandering Owl, that ven- 
tures not abroad but in the Dark, far 
houting o'er his Head; and the ſad but 


_ ſweetly complaining Philome!, with mourn- : 


ful Melody, joined in the Chorus of his 
Sighs. But during the whole Term of 
his ſeven Years Mitery, his truſty Steed 


never once for ſook him, but with all Love 


and Diligence attended on him Day and 


Night, never ſtraying from his Sidez and 


= +. < £ Ks. 
11 


* * 
1 
WY © 


LS” 


+ --.. e Hiftory of the Seven Champions of Chrictendom. 


If extream Heat in Summer, or pinching 


Cold in Winter, grew troubleſome to him, 


his Horſe would ſhelter and defend him. 
At laſt, when the Term of ſeven Vears 
was fully expir'd, when he was to recover 


his former Subſtance, and human Shape, 
his good Horſe, which he regarded as the 
Apple of his Eye, clamber'd an high and 


ſteep Mountain, which Nature had beau- 


5 tified with all kind of fragrant Flowers, 


as odoriferous as the Garden df the Heſpe- 


rides; from whence he pull'd a Branch of 


2 Roſes, and brought them betwixt 
is Teeth to his diſtreſſed Maſter, being 
ſtill in the ſame Diſorder and Diſcontent, 
under the Mulberry-Tree. The Cham- 
pion of France no ſooner beheld this, but 
he remember'd that bv a purple Roſe he 
ſhou'd recover his former Shape, and fo 
Joyfully receiv d the Roſes from his truity 
Steed : Then caſting his Eyes up to the 
celeſtial Throne of Heaven, he convey*d 
theſe conſecrated Flowers into his empty 
Stomach. 7 Ba 

- After which he laid him down upon the 
Boſom of his Mother Earth, where he fell 


to ſuch a ſound Sleep, that all his Senſes 
and vital Spirits ceas'd to perform their 
= uſual Offices, for the ſpace of four and 


twenty Hovrs, in which Time the Win- 
dows and Doors of Heaven, were opened, 
from whence deſcended ſuch a Shower of 
Rain, that it waſh'd away his hairy Coat 
and Beaſt-like Shape; his horned Head 
and long Viſage were turned again into a 
lively Countenance, and all the reft of his 
Members, both Arms, Legs, Hands, Feet, 
Fingers, Toes, with all the reſt of Na- 
tuxe s Gifts, receiv d their former Shape. 

But when the good Champion awaked 
from his Sleep, and perceived the wond-r- 
fal Workmanſhip of Heaven, in trans form- 
ing him to his human Likeneſs: He firſt 
gave Honour to Almighty God: Next, 


Feed the Ground whereon he had liv'd 


fo long in Miſery: Then bebolding his 
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Armour which lay near him, quite ſtain'd, 
and almoft ſpoil'd with Ruſt; his Burgonet 
and 'keen-edg*d Cuttleax beſmear'd over 
with Duſt : Then laſtly, pondering in his 


Mind, the faithful Service his truſty Steed 
had done him, during the Time of his Ca- 


lamity, whoſe ſable-colour'd Mane hung 


frizling down his brawny Neck, which 


before was wont to be platted curiouſly 
with artificial Knots, and his Forehead 
which was always beautified with a tawny 


Plume of Feathers, now disfigured with 


over-grown Hair, the good Champion, St, 
Denis of France, was fo grieved, that he 
ſtroak d down his jetty Back, 'till the Hair 
of his Body lay as ſmooth as Arabian Silk; 


then pull'd he out his truſty Faulchion, 


which, in ſo many fierce Aſſaults, and dan- 


gerous Combats, had been bath'd in the 


Blood of his Enemies, and by the long 
Continuance of Time lying idle, was now 


almoſt conſum'd with canker'd Ruſt; but 


by his Labour and great Induſtry, he re- 
cover d its former Beauty and 'Brightneſs, 
again. 


Thus both his Sword and Horſe, bis : 


martial Furniture, and all other Habili- 
ments of War, Heing brought to their firſt 
and proper Qualities, the noble Champion 


reſolv'd to purſue his intended Adventure, 


in cutting down the Mulberry-Tree: So 
taking his Sword, which vas ot the pureſt 


Spaniſo Steel, made ſuch a Stroak at the 


Root thereof, that at one Blow he cut it 


quite in ſunder, from whence 'mmeJuately. 


flaſh'd ſuch a mighty Flame of Fire, that 
the Mane was burnt from his lorſe's Neck, 


and likewiſe th- Hair of his own Head 


had been fir'd, had not his Helmet pre- 
ſerv'd him: And no ſooner was the Flame 
extinguiſh'd. but there aſcended from the 
hollow Tree a naked Virgin (in Shape like 


Da;hne which Apollo turn'd into a Bay- 


Tree) fairer than Piematiror's. Ivory Image, 
or the Northern Snow, her Eyes more 
clear than the Icy-Mountains, her * 
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ſeemed an vory 'ower; nty 
rden Eber Na ee. 
ſons, the ref of N ature's 
Ts ed. A 3 5 to Juno, Pallas, or 


Venus, at Whoſt Excellent Beauty, this 1 2 
berry Tree, in which green Subſtatice I have 
mired, than her 8 Nase rm. 


liant and Undaunted Champion more ad 


tion; for. his Eyes were raviſhed with 


ſuch exceeding g Pleaſure,. that his Tongue 


could remain no longer ſilent, but was 


Mind: 

Thou moſt Divine and Singular Orna; 
ment of Nature! ſaid he, fairer than the 
Feathers of the Silvan Swan that ſwims 
upon Meander's Cryſtal Streams, and far 
more Beautiful than Auroras Morning 
Countenance, to thee the Faireſt of all Fairs, 
moſt humbly and only to thy Beauty do I 
here ſubmit my Affections. Alſo I ſwear 
by the Honour of my Knighthodd; and 
by the Love of my Country of France, 
(which Vow I will not violate for: all'the 
Treaſures of Rich America; or the Gol. 
den Mines of Higher India) whether 
thou art an Angel deſcended from Hea- 
„ven, or a Fury aſcended from the vaſt 
Dominions of Praſerpins: Whether thou 
art ſome Fairy or Silvan Nymph, which 
inhabits in the Fatal Woods, or elſe an 
Earthly Creature, for thy Sins Trans- 


formed into this Mulberry- tree, I am not 


therefore Judge. Therefore ſweet Saint, 
to whom my Heart mult pay: its due. De- 
votion, unfold to me thy Birth. 
tage, and Name, that I. may the bolder 
preſume upon thy Courteſies. At Which 
Demand, this New Born Virgin, with a 
ſhamefactd! Look, modeſt Geſture, - ſober 
Grace, and bluſhing Countenance, 1% 0 
thus ta reply A ec colin 


2 * £5. 
Tue Ravi her Ala- 4 Fe an 5 by Whom my 


I plight that 
forced to unfold the Secrets of his Heart, , 
and in theſe Terms Degan to utter his 


Home by ao: Life, my 
9 ; : 


NN hape ande 


Natural Form is Rec 


Birth the King of Theſſhh's 
and my Name was called for my 
proud Elan 
ous Pride] I was trahsformed into this Mul- 


continued Fourteen Years::* As for my 
Love, thou haſt deſerved it, before all 
Knights in. the World, and to. thee do 
, ue ee before the 
tent Judger of all Things: And 
bien —— Promiſe ſhall. be i in 
fringed, the Sun ſhall ceaſe to ſhine by 
Day, the Moon by Night, and all the 
Planets forſakæ their natural Order. 


At which Words the Champion gave 


her the Courteſies of his Country, and 
ſealed her Promiſes with a loving Nb. 
After which, Beautiful Eglanſine, being 
aſhimed of her Nakedneſs,/yweaved her- 
ſelf a Garment of Green Raſhes: inter- 
mix'd with ſuch Variety of Flowers, that 
—_> afſed, for Workmanſhip, the In- 
Maidens: curious Webs; her curling 
Lokstf Hair continued. ſtill of the Co- 
lour of the Mulberry. Tree, and made 
her appear like Fora if, her greateſt 
Royalty, when the TRY ere decked 
with Nature's Tapeſtry. ab 
She then waſhed her Lilly Hands; "and 
Roſe- Coloured Face in the Dew of Hea- 
ven, which ſhe gathered from a Bed of 
Violets, | Thus in Green Veſtments, ſhe 
intends in Company of her true Love, 
(the Valiant Knight of France) to take 
her: Journey to her Firher's' Court; 


Where after ſome few Days Travel, they 
arrived: ſafe,: and were welcomed accord - 
ing to their Wiſhes, with the moſt! ho- 
nourable Entertainments. The King of 
Theſſaly no ſooner beheld; his Daughter, 


oft whoſe ſtrange transformation he was 
e but he fell. inta a Svoon, 
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irſt know, 18 2 
you Magnaniniour Chmpiony. ths I am 


tine: For which" contemptu- f 


ad e e, . 


N ; FF 2 
through exceeding Joy, but coming to 
his Senſes; he embraced her, and prof. 
fered ſuch Courteſie to the ſtrange Knight, 
that S. Denis accounted him the Mirror 
of all Courteſie, and the Pattern of trut 
53 I 05 et I TS 
= "After the Champion was unarmed, his 
ſtiff and wearied Limbs were bathed in 
New Milk and White Wine, he was con- 
veyed to ſweet ſmelling Fire made of Ju- 
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niper, and the Fair Eg lantine conducted 
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by the Maidens of Honour te a private 
Chamber, where ſhe was Diſrobèd of her 
Siluan Attire; and apparelled in dong 
Robes of Purple Silk: In which Couttf 
of | Theſſaly we will ; leave: our Champion 
of Fronce.with his Lady, and go forward 
in the Diſeourſe of the other Champions, - 


diſcovering what Adventures happened 
to them during the Seven Lear s. 
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Hau $. Ja mes, the Champion of Spain, continued Seven be ears Dumb far the 
Love of the Fair Jew, and how he ſhould have been Shot to Death by the 
-  Maidens of Jerulalem, with other Things which bappen d in his Travels. 


"TT OW. muſt my Muſe! ſpeak of 
; S. James of Spain, the Third 
Champion, and what happened unto him 
in his Seven Years Travels through many 
a ſtrange: Country by Sea and Land, 
where his Honourable Acts were ſo dan- 
erous and full- of Wonder, that I want 
kill to expreſs, and Art to deſcribe : Al! 
ſo J am forced for brevities ſake, to paſs 
over his dangerous Battle with the Burn- 
ing Drake upon the Flaming Mount in 
Sicily, whitth terrible Combate continued 
for the ſpice of Seven Days and Seven 
Nights: Likewiſe I omit his travel in 
Cappadocia, through a Wilderneſs of 
Monſters, with his Paſſage. over the 
Red Seas, * where his Ship was de- 
voured with Worms, 
drowned; and himſelf, his Horſe; and 
Furniture ſafely brought to Land by the 
Sea Nymphs and Mermaids: Where af- 
ter his long Travels, paſſed Perils, and 
dangerous Tempeſts, amongſt the ſtor- 
my Billows of the raging Seas, : he arri- 
ved in the unhappy Dominions of Fudab; 
unhappy by reaſon of the long and trou- 
1 1 T 


his Mariners 


bleſome Milery he endired for the Love 


of a Fair Few. For coming to the beau- 


tiful City of Feruſalem, (being in that 
Age the Wonder of ' the World, for 
brave Buildings, princely Palaces, and 
wonderful Temples) he fo admired the 
glorious: Situation thereof (being the rich- 
eſt Place that ever his Eyes beheld) that he 
ſtood before the Walls of Feruſalem, 
one while gazing upon her golden Gates, 
glittering againſt the Sun's bright Coun- 
tenance, another while beholding her 
Stately Pinacles, whoſe lofty peeping 
Tops ſeemed to touch the Clouds; ano- 
ther while wondring at her Towers of 


Jaſper, Jet and Ebony, her ſtrong and for- 


tified Walls, three times double about the 
City, glittering Spires of the Temple of 
Sion, built in the: Faſhion and Similtude 
of the Pyramids, the ancient Monument 
of Greece, whole Battlements were co- 
vered with Steel, the Walls burniſhed 


with Silver, the Ground paved with Tin. 


Thus as this Noble and Famous Knight 
at Arms ſtood beholding the Situation of 
Feruſalem; there ſuddenly Thundred 
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| ſoch a Peal of Grdnance witkin th 31 


ty, that y ſeemed in his raviſhed Conceit 
to ſhake the Veil of Heaven, and to 
move the deep Foundations of the faſtned 
Earth; whereat his Horſe gave ſuch a 
ſudden ſtart, that he leaped ten Foot 
from the Place wffereon he ſtood: After 
this, he heard the Sound of Drums, and 


the chearful Echoes of brazen Trumpets, 


by which'the valiant Champion expected 
ſome honourable Paſtime, or ſome great 


| Tournament to be at hand; which in- 


deed fo fell out: For no ſooner did he 
caſt his Eyes toward the Eaſt- ſide of the 
City, but he beheld a Troop of well- 
appointed Horſe come marching through 
the Gates: After them twelve armed 
Knights mounted on twelve warlike 
Courſers, bearing in their Hands twelve 
Blood-red Streamers, whereon was 
wrought in Silk the Picture of Adonis 
wounded by a Boar: After them the 
King drawn in a Chariot by Spaniſh 


cife; he e King appointed, as it was pto- - 
claimed by his chief Herald at Arms, 
(which he heard're by 'the.Shep- 


herd in the Fields) that Ws fun 1 


the firſt wild Beaſt ,in the Foreſt, ſnould 
have im Re ward a Corſlet of Steel fo rich- 

M engraven, that it ſhould be worth a 
Fhouſand Sheckles of Silver. Of which 
honourable Enterprize when the Cham 
pion had underſtanding, and with what 


| liberal Bounty the Adventurous Knight 


would be rewarded, his Heart was fraught 
with. invincible Courage,  thirſting after 
glorious Attempts, not only for hope of 
Gain, but for the Deſire of Honour, at 
which his illuſtrious and -undaunted 
Mind aimed, to enternize his' Deeds in 
the memorable Records of Fame, and to 
ſhine as a Cryſtal Mirror to all enſuing 
Times. So cloſing down his Bever, ar 

locking on his Furniture, he — 3 
ver the Plains before the Hunters of Je- 

ruſalem, in Pace more ſwift than the 


Mares. The King's Guards were a hun- winged Winds, till he approsched an old 


dred naked Moors with Turkiſh Bows and 
Darts, feathered with Ravens Wings: 
After them marched Celeftine the King 
of Feruſalem's fair Daughter, mounted 
on a tame Unicorn. 
Javelin ef Silver, and armed with a 
Breaſt Plate of Gold, artifigially wrought 
like the Scales of & Furcupine, her * 
were roo Anaronian Dames clad 
green Silk: Aſter them followed a — 
ber of Eſquires and Gentlemen, ſome 
upon Barbarian Steeds, ſome upon Ara- 
dian Palfreys, and ſome on Foot, in Pace 
more nimbie than tlie a mn Deer, and 
more ſwift than the tameft Hart verehre 
Mountains of Theſahjhßh 1125, 
Thus Nebuzarullan, great King of 
Feruſalem (for ſo he was called) —— 
ly hunted in the Wilderneſs of Judab, 
being Country very much annoyed with 
wild Beaſts, as the Lien, the Leopard, 
ty Boar, and ſuch like 1 in 2g 
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unfrequented Foreſt, wherein he eſpied 
a huge and mighty wild Boar, lying be: 
fore his moſſy Den, gnawing upon the 
mangled Joints of ſome Paſſenger, which 
he had er as he. travelled through . 


| the Foreſt. 


This Boar was a6 wonderful Length 
ane Bigneſs,. and ſo terrible! to behold, 


n that — firſt Sight he almoſt daunted 


the Courage of the Spaniſb Knight: For 
his monſtrous Head ſeemed ugly and de- 


formed, his Eyes ſparkled like a fler 


Furnace, his Tuſſes more ſharp than Pikes 
of Steel, and from his Noſtrils fumed 
ſuch a violent Breath, that it ſeemed like 


2 Tempe ſtuous Whirlwind 3 his Briſtles 


were more hard than ſeven times melted 
Braſs, and his Tail more loathſome than 
a Wreath of Snakes: Near whom when 
S. Jauss a oached, and beheld ho- he 
drank the Blood of humans Creatures, 


and devoured chess Fleſh, he blew his 


Silver 
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Gold, and made my lawful Heritage, 2 | 


Silver Horn, which as then hung at the 
Pummel of his Saddle, in a a Surf of 
Green Silk: Whereat the furious Monſter 
turned himſelf, and moſt fiercely aſſail'd 
the noble Champion, who moſt nimb!y 
leaped from his Horſe, and with his 
Spear ſtruck ſuch. a violent Blow upon 
the Breaſt of the Boar, that it ſhivered 
into Twenty Pieces: Then drawing 
his Falchion from his Side, he gave 
him a Second Encounter, but all-in 
vain, for he ſtruck as it were upon a 
Rock of Stone, or a Pillar of Iron, not 
hurting the Boar: But at laſt with ſtaring 
Eyes and open Jaws, the greedy Mon: 
ſter aſſailed the Champion, intending to 
ſwallow him alive: But the nimble 
Knight as then truſted more to Policy, 
than Fortitude, and ſo skipped from 
place to place, till on a ſudden he thurſt 
his keen edged Cuttle Ax down his 
Throat, and ſplit his Heart in ſunder. 
Which being accompliſhed to his own de- 
fire, he cut off the Boar's Head, and ſo pre- 
ſented the Honour of the Combat to the 
King of Jeruſalem, Who with his migh- 
ty Train of Knights, but now entered 
the Foreſt: Who having gracioully re- 


© ceived the Gift, and bountifully fulfilled - 


his Promiſes, demanded the Champion's 
Countsy, his Religion, and Place. of his 
Nativity: But. no-ſooner-had Intelligence 
that he was a Chriſtian Knight, and Born 
in the Territories of Spain, but preſent- 
ly his Kindneſs changed to a great Fury, 


and by theſe Words, expreſſed his Anger. 


to the Chriſtian Champion. ; 
i 'Knoweft: thou not, bold Knight (ſaid the 


pg *FTI3 


Nie: Not all thy Country Treaſures, ihe 
<vealthy Spaniſh Mines, nor if all the Alps 
which divide the Couniries of Italy and 


19715 
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Should not redeem thy Life. Tet for th 


Honour thou haſt done in Judah, I grant thee | 


this Favour by the Law of Arms to chooſe 
thy Death, elſe hadſt : thou ſuffered moſt 
grievous Torment. Which ſevere Judg- 
ment ſo amazed the Champion, that deſ- 
perately he would have killed himſelf 


with his own Sword, but that he thought 


it more Honour to his Country to die in 
the Defence of Chriſtendom. So like a 
truely noble Knight, fearing not the 
Threats of the Jews, he gave his Sen- 
tence of his own Death. Firſt he requeſt- 
ed to be bound to a Pine Tree with his 
Breaſt laid open naked againſt the Sun; 


then to have an Hour's reſpite to make 


his Supplication to his Creator, and 
afterwards to be ſhot to Death by a true 
Mirgi n. f n one 
Which Words were no ſooner pro- 
nounced, but they diſarmed him of his 
Furniture, bound him to a Pine Tree, 


and laid his Breaſt open, ready to receive 
the bloody Stroke of ſome unrelenting 


Maiden: But ſuch Pity, Meekneſs, Mer- 


cy and kind Lenity lodged-in the Heart 
of every N 
in hand, or be the bloody Executioner of 
fo brave a Knight, At laſt the; tyran- 
nous Nabuzaradan gave ſtrict Commandy 
ment upon pain of Death, that Lots 
ſhould be caſt betwixt the Maids of Ju- 
dah that were there preſent, and to whom 
the Lot fell, ſhe ſhould be the fatal Exe- 
cutioner of the Condemned Chriſtian. 


But by. chance the Lot fell to Celeſtine-the 


King's Daughter, being the faireſt Maid 
then living in Feruſalem, in whoſe Heart 


no ſuch Deed; of Cruelty could be har- 
Inſtead of Death's fatal Inſtru- 
ſhe” ſhot, towards his Breaſt, a 
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emen hor, 5, Breaf 
deep ſtrained Sigh, the true Meſſen- 
er of Love, and after wards to Heayen 
thas made her humble Supplication. 
J 
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: Thou great Commander of celgſtial mov- 
ing Powers, convert the cruel Motions of 
my Father's Mind, into a Spring of piti- 
ful Tears, that they may waſh away: the 
Blood ef this Innocent Knight, from the 
Habitation of his ſtained purple Soul. O 
Judah, and Jeruſalem, within whoſe Bo- 
foms live a Wilderneſs of Tygers, degene- 


rate from Natures kind, more cruel than 


the hungry Cannibals, and more obdurate 
than untam d Lions! What mercileſs. Y- 
gers can unrin that Breaſt, where lives the 
Image of. true Nobility, the very Pattern 
of DR and the Map of a noble 
Mind? No, no, before my Hand ſhall be 
ſtained with Chriſtians. Blood, I will like 
Scylla, againſt all Nature, ſell my Coun- 


try's Safety, or lite Medea, wander with 


the Golden Fleece to unknown Nations. 

In ſuch manner [complained the Beau- 
 teous Celeſtine the King's Daughter of 
Fergfſalem, till her Sighs ſtopped the Paſ- 
ſage of her Speech, and her Tears ſtain- 
ed he natural Beauty of her Roſie 


| Cheeks; her Hair which, glittered like 


to Golden Wires, ſhe beſmeared in Duſt, 
and diſrobed _ herſelf of her coſtly Gar- 
ments, and then with a Train of her 
Amazonian Ladies, when to the King 
her Father, where after a long Suit, ſhe 
not only obtained his Life, but Liberty, 
et therewithal his perperual Baniſhmenc 
Han, 'Feruſalem, and from all the Bor- 


* 


ders of Judab, the want of whoſe Sight 
more grieved her Heart, than the Loſs of 


her own Life. So this noble and praiſe- 


worthy Celeſtine returns to the Chriſtian 
Champion, who expected every Minute 
to be put to death, but this expectation 
fell out contrary; for the good Lady af- 
ter ſhe had ſealed Two or Three Kiſſes 
upon his pale Lips, being changed 


through the fear of Death, cut the Bands 


that bound his Body to the Tree into ma- 
ny pieces, and then with a Flood of Salt 
Tears, the Niere, of. True Love, the 
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thus revealed her Mind. 5 
- Moſt Noble Knight, and irue Champion 
of Chriſtendom, thy Life and Liberty J. 


ave gained, but therewith thy Baniſhment. 
from Judah, which is a Hell of Horror 10 


Soul; for in thy Boſom have I built ] 


Happineſs, and in thy Heart I account the. 


Paradiſe of my true Love, thy firſt Sight. - 


and lovely Countenance did raviſb me, far 
when theſe Eyes bebeld thee mounted on thy 


princely Palfrey, my Heart burned in Af- 


fection towards thee: Therefore, dear 
Knight, in Reward of my Love, be. thou 
my Champion, and for my ſake wear this 


Ring, with this Paſie Engraven in it, 


Ardeo Affectione. And ſo giving him 
a Ring from her Finger, and there withal 


a Kiſs from her Mouth, ſhe departed with 


a forrowful Sigh, in Company of her Fa- 
ther and the reſt of his honpurable Train, 
back to the City of Feruſalem, being as 
then near the ſetting. of the Sun. But 
now S. James the Champion of Spain, 
having eſcaped the danger of Death, and 
at full liberty to depart from that unhap- 
py Nation, he fell into many Cogitations, 
one while- thinking upon the true Love 


of Cel:tine (whoſe Name as yet he was 
ignorant of) another while upon the 


Cruelty of her Father: Then iotending 
to depart into his owa Country, but 
looking back the Towers of Feruſalem, 
his Mind ſuddenly altered, for thither he 
7 to go, hoping to have Sight of 

is Lady and Miſtreſs, and to live in 
ſome diſguiſed ſort in her Preſence, and 


be his Loves true Champion againſt all! 
Comers. So gathering certain Black berg,” 
ries from the Trees, he coloured his Body, 


all over like a Blackmoor; but yet con- 


ſidering that his Country Speech would 


diſcover him, intended like wiſe to conti- 
nue Dumb all the time of his Reſidence ia 
Feruſalem. Ss | 
So all things orde | 
D-fire, he took his Journey to the City, 
Ty} n | 9 es 
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red according to his 
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where with Signs he declared his Intent, 
which was to be entertained in the Court, 


and to ſpend his time in the Service of 


the King. Whoſe Countenance when 
the King beheld, which ſeemed of the 
natural Colour of the Meors, he little 
miſtruſted him to be the Chriſtian Cham- 
pion whom before he greatly envied, but 
accounted him one of the braveſt Indian 
Knights that ever his Eye beheld ; there- 
fore he inſtalled him with the Honour of 


Knighthood, and appointed him to be 


one of his Guard, and likewiſe his 
Daughter's only Champion. Thus when 
S. Fames of Spain ſaw himſelf inveſted 
in that honourable Place, his Soul was 


raviſhed with ſuch exceeding Joy, that he 


thought no Pleaſure comparable to his, 
no Place of Ely/iam but the Court of Fe- 


ruſalem, and no Goodneſs but his beloved 


Celeſtine. 
forth many a loving Sigh in the Preſence 
of his Lady and Miſtreſs, not knowing 
how to reveal the Secrets of his Mind. 

So upon a time, there arrived in the 
Court of Nabuzaradan, the King of A. 
rabia, with the Admiral of Babylon, both 
preſuming upon the Love of Celeſtine, 
and craving her in the way of Marriage, 
bur, ſhe exempted all their Motions of 
Love from her chaſte Mind, only build- 
ing her Thoughts upon the Spaniſb Knight, 


who ſhe ſuppoſed to be in his own 


Country. | | 
At whoſe melancholly Paſſions her im- 


' portunate Suitors, the King of Arabia, 
and the Admiral of Babylon marvelled; 


and therefore intended upon an Evening 
to preſent her with ſome rare deviſed 
Mask. So chooſing out fit Conſorts for 
their Courtly Paſtimes, of which Num- 


ber the King of Arabia was chief and 


Firſt Leader of the Train, the great Ad- 
miral of Babylon was the Second, and 
her own Champion, S. James, the Third, 


30 ue Hiftory of the Seven Champions of Chriſtendom. 


Long continued he dumb, caſting 


who was called by the Name of the Bens 

Knight: In this Manner the Mask was 
pereeman.. tt > * 
Firſt entred a moſt Excellent Conſort 
of Muſick, after them the aforeſaid Mas. 
kers in Cloth of Gold, and moſt curi- 
ouſly imbroidered, and danced about the 
Hall, at the end whereof the King of 
Arabia preſented Celgęſtine with a coftly 
Sword, at the Hilt whereof hung a Sil- 
ver Glove, and upon the Point was erect- 
ed a Golden Crown : Then the Mufick 
ſounded another Courſe, of which the 
Admiral of Babylon was Leader, who 
preſented her with a Veſture of pure Silk 
of the Colour of the Rain-Bow, brought 
in by Diana, Venus and Funo: Which 
being done, the Muſick ſounded the 
third time, in which Courſe S. James, tho? 
unknown, was the Leader of the Dance, 
who at the end thereof preſented Cele- 
ſtine with a Garland of ſweet Flowers, 
which was brought in by three Graces, 
and-put upon her Head. Afterwards the 
Chriſtian Champion intending to difco- 
ver himſelf unto his Lady and Miſtreſs, 
took her by the Hand, and led her a 
ſtately Moriſto dance, which was no ſoon- 
er finiſhed, but he offered her the Dia- 
mond Ring which fhe gave him at his 
departure in the Woods, which ſhe pre- 
ſently knew by the Poſy, and ſhortly af- 
tet had intelligence of his Dumbneſs, 
his counterfeit Colour, his changing of 
Nature, and the greatDanger he put him. 
ſelf to for her Sake: Which cauſed her 
with all the ſpeed ſhe could poſſibly make, 
to break off Company, and to retire, in- 
to a Chamber which ſhe had by, where 
the ſame Evening ſhe had a long Confe- 
rence with her faithful Lover and adven- 
turous Champion: And to conclude, they 
made an Agreement betwixt them, that 
that the ſame Night, unknown to any in 
the Court, ſhe bad Jeruſalem Adieu, 
and by the Light of *Cyn/hia's glittering 
| | Beams, 


* 


1 


Wye. 
py 


The Fry ef the Sever Champions y Chriſtend 


Beams, ſtole from her Father's Palace, born: Where now we leave them for a 
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where in Company of none but S. James, 


ſhe took her Journey towards the Coun- 


time to their own contented Minds. Al- 
ſo paſſing over the Diſturbances in Feru- 


try of Spain. But this Noble Knight by alem for the Loſs of Celeſtine, the vain 
Policy prevented all enſuing Dangers, purſuits of adventurous Knights, the pre- 
for he ſhod his Horſe backwards, where-'-paring of freſh Horſe to follow them, the 
by when they were miſſed in the Court, frantick Paſſions of the King for his 
they might be followed the contrary Daughter, the melancholy Moan of the 


way. _ e 

By this means eſcaped the two Lovers 
from the Fury of the Jes, and arrived 
ſafely in Spain in the City of Sevil, where- 
in the brave Champion S. Fames was 


Admiral of Babylon for his Miſtreſs, and 


the woful Lamentation of the Arabian 


King, for his Lady and Love: We will 
return to the Adventures of the other 
Chriſtian Champions. | 
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The terrible Battle between 8. Anthony the Champion of Italy, ad the Gi 


ant Blanderon; and afterwards of his ſtrange Entertainment in the Gi- 


ani Caftle, by a Thracian Lady, and what happened to him in the 


T was the ſame time of the Year 
when the Earth was newly deckt 
with the Summer's Livery, when the no- 
ble Champion 8. Anthony of Itah arriy*d' 
in Thryacia, where he ſpent his ſeven 


YearsTravels to the honour of his Coun- 


try, the Glory of God, and to his own ſtill 
laſting Memory: For aſter he had wan- 
dred through Woods and Wilderneſſes, 
by Hills and Dales, by Caves and Dens, 


and other unknown Paſſages, he arrived 


at laſt upon the Top of à high Moun- 


Within' this Caſtle lives the Sccurge of Kings, * 
Ü furious Giant, whoſe unconquer d Power, DR 27745 


tain, whereon ſtood a wonderful Rirang 
Caſtle, which was kept by the moſt 


mighty Giant under the Cope of Hea- . 


ven, whoſe puiſſant Force all Thrace 


could not overcome, nor once attempt 
to withſtand, but with the Danger of- 
their whole Country. The Giant's N ame 


was Blanderon, his Caſtle of the pureſt 
Marble-Stone, his Gates of Braſs, and 
over the principal Gate were Graven theſe 
Verſes following : WY > 


de Thractat Monarch in Subjection brings, 
Aid keeps bis Daughters Priſoners in his Power; 
1? "Seven Damſels fair this Monſtrous Gyant keeps, ZN 
© That ſings bim Muſieſt while be Nightly ſleeps. | 


T e Ah His Bars of Steel a thouſand Knights have felt, ; 
Le em for ibeſe Virgins ſake have loft their Lives, © © 


* : 


For 
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For all the Champions bold that with him dealt, | 
This moſt inbumane Giant ſtill ſurvives : 
Let ſimple Paſſengers take heed betime, 
When up this Mountain they intend to climb. 


But Knights of Worth and: Men of noble Mind, 
If any chance to travel by this Tower, © 
That for theſe Maidens ſake will be ſo kind, © 
Tho try their ſtrength againſt the Giant's Power, 
Shall have a Firgin's Prayer both Day and Night, 
To proſper them with good ſilcceſsful Fight. 


After he had read what was written meaſure out thy Grave, and after caſt thy 
over the Gate, deſire of Fame ſo encou- feeble Palfrey with one of my Hands head- 
raged him, and the thirſt of Honour ſo long down this ſteep Mountain. : 
imboldned his valiant Mind, that he ei- Thus boaſted the vain, glorious Giant 
ther vowed to redeem theſe Ladies from upon his own ſtrength. During which 
their Szrvitude, or die with Honour by time, the valiant Champion had alighted 
the Fury of the Giant. So going to the from his Horſe, where after he had made 
Caſtle Gate, he ſtruck ſo 'vehemently his humble Supplication to the Heavens 


thereon, with the Pummel of his Sword, 


that it ſounded like a Thunder-Clap : 


Whereat Blanderon ſuddenly ſtarted up, 
being faſt aſleep cloſe by a Fountains ſide, 
and came pacing; forth of the Gate, with 
an Oak-Tree upon his Neck ; who at'the 


for his good ſpeed, and committed his 


Fortune to the Imperial Queen of De- 


ſtiny, he approached within the Giant's 
Reach, who with his great Oak ſo nim- 
bly beſtirred him with ſuch yehement 
Blows, that they ſeemed to ſhake. the 


ſight of the Jalian Champion ſo lightly Earth, and to rattle the Wall of the 
flouriſned it about his Head, as though ir Caſtle like mighty Thunder-Claps, and 
had been a little Cuttle-Ax, and with . had not the politick Knight continually 
theſe Words gave the noble Champiom ſkipped from the Fury of his blows, he 
Entertainment: + - had been ſoon killed, for every ſtroak the 
What Fury hath iucenſed thy overboldned Giant gave, the Root of his Oak entred 
Mind thus to adventure they feeble Force at the leaſt two or three Inches into the. 
againſt the Violence of my ſtrong Arms: I Ground. But ſuch was the Wiſdom and 
tell thee hadſt thou the ſtrength of Hercules, Policy of the worthy Champion, not to 
who bere the Mountain Atſas on his Shoul- withſtand the Force, of his Weapon, till. 
ders, or the Policy of Ulyſſes by which the Giant grew breathleſs, and not able 
the City of Troy was ruined, or theMight th rough his long labour to lift the Oak 

of Xerxes, whoſe Multitudes drank up the above his Head, and likewiſe the heat of 
Rivers as they paſſed ; yet all too feeble, the Sun was ſo intolerable (by reaſon of 
weak, and impotent, to encounter with the the exiream Heighth of the Mountain, 
mighty Giant Blanderon z thy Force I and the mighty Weight of his Iron 
eſteem as a Blaſt of Wind, and thy Stroats Coat) that the Sweat of the Giant's brows 
as a few Drops of Waier : Therefore be- ran into his Eyes, and by reaſon he was 
take thee to thy Weapon, which I compare fo extream fat,: he grew ſo blind, that 
to a Bulruſh, for on this Ground will 1 he could not ſee to combat with him any 
| | 1 | „ longer; 

Eh IT 


TY 


longer; and as far as he could perceive, 
would have retired or run back again in- 


to his Caſtle, but that the 1/alian Cham - 
pion with a bold Courage aſſailed the 


Giant ſo fiercely, that he was forced to 


let his Oak fall, and . ſtand gaſping 
for Breathz which when this noble 
Knight beheld, with a freſh Supply he 
redoubled his Blows ſo couragioully, that 
they fell on the Giant's Armour like a 
Storm of Winters Hail, whereby as laſt 
Blanderon was compelled to aſk the 
Champion Mercy, and to crave at his 
Hands ſome reſpite of breathing ; but 
his Demand was in vain, for the valiant 
Knight ſuppoſed now or never to obtain 
the Honour of the Day; and therefore 
reſted not his weary Arm, but redoubled 
blow after blow, till the Giant for want 
of breath, and through the Anguiſh. of 
his deep gaſhed Wounds, was forced to 
give the World a Farewel, and to yield 
the Riches of his Caftle to the moſl Re- 
nowned Conqueror, S. Anthony the 
Champion of Italy: But by that time 
the long and dangerous Encounter was 
finiſhed, and the Giant Blanderon's head 
was ſevered from his Body, the Sun ſate 
mounted on the higheſt part of the Ele- 
ments, which cauſed the Day to be ex- 


tream hot and ſultry, the Champion's Ar- 


mour ſo ſcalded him, that he conſtrained 


to unbrace his Corſlet, and to lay aſide his 


Burgonet, and to caſt his Body upon the 
cold Earth, to mitigate his extreme Heat. 


But ſuch was the unnatural coolneſs of the 


Earth, the Vapours of it ſtruck preſent- 
ly to his Heart, by which his vi- 
tal Air of Life excluded, and his Body lay 
without ſenſe or moving: Where at the 
Mercy of pale Death he lay bereayettiof 
feeling for the ſpace of an - Hour. 

During which time Fair Roſalind 

(one of the Daughters of the Thracian 
1i Mode tint) © tis F O71 
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| King, being as then Priſoner in the Caſtle) 


by chance looked over the Walls, and 
eſpied the Body of the Giant headleſs, 


under whoſe Subjection ſhe had continu- 
ed in great Servitude for the time of Se- 
ven Months, likewiſe by him a Knight 


unarmed, as ſhe thought, panting for 
breath, which the Lady judged to be 
the Knight that had flain the Giant Blan- 


deron, and the Man by whom her Deli- 


very ſhould be recovered ; ſhe preſently 
deſcended the Walls.of the Caſtle, and 
ran with ail ſpe2d to the adventurous 
Champion, whom ſhe: found Dead. But 
yet being nothing diſcouraged of his Re- 


covery, feeling as yet a warm Blood in 


every Member, retired back with all 


ſpeed to the Caſtle, and fetcht a Box of 


precious Balm, which the Giant was wont 


to pour into his Wounds: after his en- 


counter with any Knight: With which 
Balm the courteous Lady chafed every 
Fart of che breathleſs Champion's Body, 
one while waſhing his ſtiff Limbs with 


her Salt Tears, which like Pearls fell from 
her Eyes, another while drying them 


with Treſſes of her Golden Hair, which 
hung dangling in the Wind; then cha- 
fing his lifeleſs Body again with a Balm 


of a contrary Nature, but yet no Sign of 
Life could ſhe-ſee in the Dead Knight, 


which cauſed her to deſpair of his Reco- 
very. Therefore like a loving, meek, 
and kind Lady, conſidering he had loſt 
his Life for her ſake, ſhe intended to 
bear him Company in Death, and with 
her own Hands to finiſh her Days, and 


die upon his Breaſt, as Thisbe died upon 
the Breaſt of her true Pyramis: There- 


Death, ſo this ſortowful Lady warbled 


fore as the Swan in a while before ber 


forth this Swan like \Song over the Body 
of the noble Champion. th 


Gt - Myſes; 
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| Muſes, come mourn with doleful Medoly, | 
Kind Silvan Nymphs that hh in Rofie Bowers, 
With brackiſh Tears come mix your Harmony, 
To wail with me both Minutes, Days, and Hours, 


A heavy, ſad, and Swan-like Song ſing I, 
| To caſe my Heart a while before I Die. 


1 . Dead is the Knight for whom I live and die, 

1 | Dead is the Knight which for my ſake is lain: 

| | Dead is the Knight, for whom my careful cry, 

I} With wounded Soul, for ever ſhall complain. 

| | A heavy, fad, and Swan-like Song ſing I, Cc. 


1 PII lay my Breaſt upon a Silver Stream, 
| And fwim in Elyſium's Lilly Fields: 
1 There in Ambroſia Trees Pl] write a Theme, 
Of all the woful Sighs my ſorrow yields, 
A heavy, ſad, and Swan-like Song ſing I, &c. 


Ferewl fair Woods, where ſing the Nightingales, 
Farewel fair Fields, where feed the light Foot Deer, 

Farewel you Groves, you Hills, and Flowry Dales, 
But fare you ill the Cauſe of all my Woes : 


( 

| 

| 

A — ſad, and Swan-likeSong ſing I, Fc. | 

1 

Ring out my Grief, you hollow Caves of Stone, t 

Both Birds, and Beaſts, with all Things on the Ground; 0 

Tou ſenſeleſs Trees be alſiſtant to my Moan, 1 

That up to Heaven my Sorrows may reſound * \ 

A heavy, ſad, and Swan-like Song ſing I, Sc. 7 

h 

Let all the Towns of Thrace ring out my Knell, - + I 

And write in Leaves of Braſs what I have ſaid; 0 

Tha: after Ages may remember well, | 1 5 8 

How Roſalinde 1iv'd and dy'd a Maid. . x ly 

Fane a 

She had no ſooner nes but the de- with more Diſcretion tendred her own Pi 
fperate Lady unſheathed the Champion's Safety : For by this time the Balm where- m 
Sword, which was beſprinkled with the with ſhe anointed his Body, by wonder- G 
Giant's Blood, and being at the very ful Operation, recovered the Champion, Ir 
Point to execute her intended Tragedy, inſomuch that after ſome few gaſps and th 
and the ſharp-edged Weapon directly deadly ſighs, he rais'd up his ſtiff Limbs th 
againſt her Breaſt, ſhe heard the diſtreſſed from the cold Earth, where like one caſt an 
Knight give a terrible Groan; whereat into a Trance, for a time he gazed up Su 


ſhe ſtopped her re morſeleſs Hand, and 
3 


and down the Mountain, but at laſt ha- 
ving 


n 


re- 
ler- 
ion, 
and 
mbs 


caſt 


! up 
ha- 
ving 


Thracian Damſel ſtand by, not able to 
ſpeak one Word, her Joy ſo abounded : 
Bat after ſome time he revealed to her 
the manner of his dangerous encounter, 
and ſucceſsful Victory; and ſhe the 
Cauſe of his Recovery, and her intended 
Tragedy. Where after many kind Salu- 
tations, ſhe courteouſly took him by the 
Hand, and led him into the Caſtle, 
where for that Night ſhe lodged his wea- 
ry . Limbs in an eaſy Bed ſtuffed with 
Turtle Feathers, and ſofteſt Thiſtle 


The noble-Minded Knight ſlept ſound- 


ly after his dangerous Battle, till Golden 


Phæbus bad him good Morrow. Then 
riſing out of his Bed, he attired himſelf, 
not in his wonted Habiliments of War, 
but in Purple Garments, and intended to 
overview the Rarities of the Caſtle: But 
the Lady Roſalinde was buſied in prepar- 
ing Delicates for his Repaſt, where after 
he had refreſhed himſelf with a dainty 
Banquet, he by the advice of Ro/alinde, 
ſtripped the Giant from his Iron Furni- 
ture, and left his naked Body upon a 


craggy Rock, to be devoured by hungry 


Ravens, which being done, the Thracian 
Virgin diſcovered all the Caſtle to the 
Adventurous Champion: Firſt ſhe led 
him to a Leaden Tower, where hung a 
Hundred well approved Corſlets, with 
other Martial Furniture, which were the 
Spoils of ſuch Knights as he had violent- 
ly ſlain: After that, ſhe brought him to 
a Stable, wherein ſtood a Hundred pam- 
pered Jades, which daily fed upon Hu- 
mane Fleſh, againſt it was placed the 
Giant's own Lodging, his Bed was of 
Iron, corded with mighty Bars of Steel, 


the Teſter, or Covering, of carved Braſs, 


the Curtains were of Leaves of Gold, 
and the reſt of a ſtrange and wonderful 


Subſtance, of the Colour of the Ele- 
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ving recovered his loſt Senſes, eſpied the 


tell her forepaſs'd Fortunes. | 


. ſuddenly deſcended the Mountain, 


35 
ment: After this, ſhe led him to a broad 
Pond of Water, more clear than Quick- 
ſilver, the Streams whereof lay continu- 
ally as ſmooth as Cryſtal, whereon 
ſwam Six milk white Swans, with Crowns 3 
of Gold about their Necks. 1 

Oh here (ſaid the Thracian Lady) be- f 
gins the hell of all my Grief. At which 
Words a ſhower of pearled Tears ran 
from her Eyes, that for a time they ſtaid 
the Paſſage of her Tongue : But having 
diſcharged her Heart from a few ſorrow- 
ful Sighs, ſhe began in this manner to 


- Theſe Six milk white Swans, Moſt Ho- 
nourable Knight, you behold ſwimming in 
this River (quoth the Lady Roſalinde) 
be my Natural Siſters, both by birth and 
blood, and all Daughters to the King of 
Thrace, being now Governour of this un- 
happy Country, and the beginning of our 
Impriſonment began in this unfortunate' 
Manner: | | | 

The King my Father, ordained a ſolemn.  - 

Hunting to be held thro the Land, in {i} 
which honourable Paſtime, my ſelf, in 
Company of my Six Siſters was preſent : So 
in the middle of our Sports, when the. 
Lords and Barons of Thracia were in. 
Chaſe after a mighty She Lion, the Hea- 
dens ſuddenly began to lour, the Firma- 
ments over-caſt, and a general Darkneſs 
overſpread the Face of the whole Earth< 
Then preſently aroſe ſuch a Storm of Ligbt- 
ning and Thunder, as though Heaven and 
Earth had met together ; by which our 
Lordly Troops of Knights and Barons were 
ſeparated one from another, and we poor: 
Ladies forced to ſeek for Shelter under the" 
bottom of this bigh Mountain; where 
when this cruel Giant Blanderon eſpzed. 
us, as he walked upon his Battlements, be 
and 
fetcht us all under his Arm up into the 
Caſtle, where ever ſince we have lived in 

ATTY | great 
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great Servitude; and for the wonder ful 

Transformation of my Six Siſters * it 
cane to paſs as followeth. 

Upon a time the Giant being eber ges 


with Wine, grew enamoured with our 


Beauties, and deſired much to enjoy the 


Pleaſure of oh Virginities, our excellent 


Gifis of Nature ſo inflamed his Mind 
with Luſt, that he would have forced us 
every one to ſatisfy his fiaful deſires z he 
took my Six Sifters one by one into his Lodg- 
ing, thinking to deficur them, but their 
earneſt Prayers fo prevailed in the- fight of 
God, that he preſerved their Chaſtities by 
a moſt ſtrange and wonderful Miracle; 


and turned their. comely Bodies into the ſhape: 
of milk white Swans, in the ſame form as 
here you ſee them ſwimming. So when this 


monſtrous Giant ſaw that his Intent was 


croft, and how - there was none left behind 


. to ſupply his want, but my unfortunate 
felf, he reſtrained his filthy Luſt, not vio- 
lating my Honour with any ſtain of Infa- 
my, but kept me ever ſince a moſt pure Vir- 


Fin, only with ſweet inſpiring Mufick to 


bring him to. his Sleep. 
 * Thus bave ycu heard ( Moſt nobleKnight ) 
the true Diſcourſe of my moſt unhappy For- 
tunes, and the wonderful Transformation 
of- my Six Sifters, whoſe Loſs to this Day 
7s greatly lamented throughout all Thracia: 
And with that Word ſhe made an end of 
her Tragical Diſcourſe, not able to utter 
the reſt for Weeping. Whereat the 
Knight being oppreſſed then with. like 
Sorrow, embraced her about the ſlender 
Waſt, and thus kindly began to. comfort 
her: 
- My dear and kind Lady, within whoſe 
Countenance I ſee how Vertue ts enthron'd, 
and in whoſe Mind lives true Magnanimi- 
ty, let theſe Words ſuffice to comfort thy 
 forrowful Thoughts. Firſt, think that the 
Heavens are moſt beneficial unto thee, in 
preſerving thy Chaſtity from the Giants 
mnſatiate Defires : —_— for thy Deli- 


very by my means from thy flaviſh Servi- 
tude: T viraly and Laſtly, (hat thou re- 


maining in thy natural Shape and Likeneſs, 


may live to be the means of thy. Siſters 


Transformation; therefore dry up theſe. 


Cryſtal pearled Tears, and bid thy long 


continued Sorrows Adieu, for Grief is 
Companion with Deſpair, and Deſpair a 


Procurer of Infamous Death. 
Thus the woful Thracian Lady was 
comforted by the noble Chriſtian Cham- 


pion; where after a few kind Greetings, 
they intended to travel to her.Father's 


Court, there to relate what happened to 
her Siſters in the Caſtle, . likewife the 
Giant's Confuſion, and her own ſafe De- 
livery, by the Illuſtrious Proweſs of the 
Chriſtian Knight. So taking the Keys 
of the Caſtle, which were of a wonderful 
weight, they locked up the Gates, and 
paced: Hand in Hand down the .. ſteep 
Mountain, till they approached the Thra- 
cian Court, which was diſtant: from the 
Caſtle about Ten Miles: But by that 
time they had a ſight of the Palace, the 


Night approached, which difcontented 


the weary Travellers; but at laſt coming to 


her Father's Gates, they heard a ſolemn 


ſound of Bells ringing the Funeral Knell 


of ſome noble State: The Cauſe of Which 
they demanded of the Porter; who in this 
manner expreſſed the truth of the mat- 


ter to them. 


Fair Lady and af Renowned | Kriebt, 


(ſaid the Porter) for ſo you ſeem bolh 


your Speeches and honourable Demands, the 


Cauſe of this ringing is for the,-loſs of 
the King's Seven Daughters, the Number 
of which Bells be Seven; called after the 
Names of the Seven Princeſſes, whith ne- 
ver yet bave ceaſed their doleful Melody, 
fince the departure of the unhappy Ladies, 
nor never muſt, until News be heard of 
their ſafe Return. 


_ Then now - their 7. aſs oY 0 (aid 


the noble Minded Roſalinde) for we 
bring 
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bring News' of the Seven * — A- 
bode. At which Words the Porter be- 
ing raviſhed with Joy, in all haſte ran to 
the Steeple, and cauſed the Bells to 
ceaſe, whereat the King of Thracia hear- 
ing the. Bells ceaſe their wonted Melody, 
ſuddenly ſtarted up from his Princely 
Seat, and like a Man amazed ran to the 
Palace Gate, whereat he found his Daugh- 
ter Roſalinde in Company of a ſtrange 


Knight: Which when he beheld, his 


Joy ſo exceeded, that he ſwooned in his 
Davghter's Boſom; but being recovered 


to his former Senſe, he brought them 


up into his Princely Hall, where their 
Entertainments were ſo honourable in the 
Eyes of the whole Court, that it were too 
tedious to deſcribe : But their Joy was 
preſently daſhed with Roſalinde's tragical 
Diſcourſe 3 for the good old King when 
he heard of his Daughters transformations, 
and how they lived in the Shape of Milk 
white Swans, he rent his Locks of Sil- 
ver Hair, which time had died with the 
Pledge of Wiſdom : His rich embroi- 
dered Garments, he tore in many 
Pieces, and clad his aged Limbs in 
a diſmal, black, and ſable Mantle, alſo 
he commanded that his Knights and Ad- 
venturous Champions, inſtead of glitter- 
ing Armour, ſhould wear the Weeds of 
Death, more black in hue than Winter's 
darkeſt Nights, and all the Courtly Ladies 
and Gallant Thracian Maidens, inſtead of 
Silken Veſtments, he commanded to 
wear both heavy, ſad, and melancholly 
Ornaments, and even as unto a folemn 
Funeral, to attend him to the Giant's 
Caſte, and there obſequiouſly to offer up 
unto the angry Deſtinies, many a bitter 
Sigh and Tear, in remembrance of his 
transformed Daughters; which Decree 
of the ſorrowful Thracian King was per- 
formed with all convenient ſpeed : For 
che net Morning no ſooner had PEzbus 
ca? hisBeauty into the King's Bed cham- 
Fes: No X. | | : 


— 
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ber, but he apparelled himſelf in 
Mourning Garments, and in Company 
of his melancholly Train ſet forward to 
his woful Pilgrimage. But here we muſt | 
not forget the Princely Minded Cham- 
pion of Italy, nor the noble Minded 
Roſalinde, who at the King's Departure 
towards the Caſtle, craved leave to ſtay 
behind, and not ſo ſuddenly to begin 
new Travels: Wherefore the King con- 
deſcended, conſidering their late Jour- 
ney the Evening before : So taking the 
Caſtle Keys from the Champion, he bad 
his Palace Adieu, and committed his 
Fortune to his forrowful Journey; where 
we leave him in a World of diſcontent- 
ed Paſſions, and a while diſcourſe of 
what happened to the Chriſtian Cham- 
pion and his beloved Lady; For by that 
time the Sun had thrice meaſured the 
World with his reſtleſs Steeds, and thrice 
his Siſter Luna wandred to the Weſt, 
the noble Italian Knight grew weary of 
his long continued Reſt, and deſired rather 
to abide a in Court that Entertained the 
doleful murmuring of Tragedies, or 
where the joyful Sound of Drums and 
Trumpets ſhould be heard: Therefore 
he took Reſalinde by the Hand, being 
then weeping for want of her Rather, 
to whom the noble Knight in this man- 
ner expreſſed his ſecret Intent. '> 
My moſt devoted Lady and Miſtreſs 
(ſaid the Champion) &@ Second Dido for thy 
Love, a ſtain to. Venus for thy Beauty, 
Penelope's compare for Conſtency, and 
for Chaſtity, the Wander of all Maids : 
The faithful Love that bitherto. I baut 
found finces my arrival, ſor ever ſhall be 
ſprined in my Heart, and before all Ladies 
under the Cope of Heaven, thou- ſbalt live 
and die my Love's true Goddeſs: And for 
thy ſake Il ſtand as Champion againſt all 
Knights in the World: But to impair the 
Honour. of my Knig hthoed, and to live like a 
2 Dancer in ihe Lap of Ladies 1 


wits 
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by the Honour of true Chivalry, to 
make her his ſole Companion, and only 
Partner of his Travels. e es 


will not; though, I cau tune à Lute in a 
Prince*s Chamber, I can ſound a fierce A. 
larm in the Field; Hontur calls me forth, 
Dear Roſalinde, and Fame intends to 
buckles on my Armour, which now lies ruſt- 
ing in the idle Couris of Thrace. There- 
fore I am conſtrained (though maſt unwil- 
 lingly) to leave the comferiabie Sight of thy 
| Beauty, and commit my Fortune.to a longer 
Travel; but I proteſt whereſoever I come, 


or in what Region ſoever I be. barboured, 


there will I maintain to the Loſs of my 
Life, tha! both thy Love, Conſtancy, Beauty, 
and Chaſtity, ſurpaſſeib all Dames alive: 
And with this Promiſe, my moſt divine 
Roſalinde, I bid thee Farewel. But be- 
fore the honourable-minded Champion 
could finiſh what he propos'd to utter, 
the Lady being wounded inwardly with 
extream Grief, not able to endure to keep 
filent any longer, but with Tears falling 
from her Eyes, brake off his Speech in 
this Manner: | 
Sir Knight (faid ſhe) by whom my Li- 
berly hath been obtained: The Name of 
Lady and Miſtrejs wherewith you entitle 
me, is too high and proud a Name, but ra- 
ther call me Handmaid, for on thy noble 
Perſon will I ever more attend: Ut is not 
Thrace can harbour me when thou art ab- 
ſent, and befere I do forſeke thy Company 
and kind Fellowſhip, Heaven ſhall be no 
Heaven, the Sea no Sea, nor the Earth no 
Kerth;, but if - thou proveſt unconſtant, 
theſe tender Hands ef mine ſhall never be 
wnclaſped, but hang on thy Horſe Bridle, 
till my Body like Theſeus's Son be daſht in 
funder againſt hard flinty Stone : Therefore 
forſake me not, Dear Knight of Chriſten- 
dom. F ever Camina proved true to her 
Sinatus, or Alſtone to ber Lover, Roſa- 
linde will be as true to thee. So with 
this plighted Promiſe ſhe caught him faſt 
about the Neck, from whence ſhe would 
not uncloſe her Hands till he had vow'd 


— 


They being both agreed, ſhe wits moſt 


trimly attired like a Page in green Sarſe- 


net, - her Hair bound up moſt cunningly 


with a Silk Lift, artificially wrought with 


curious Knots, that ſhe might Travel 
without ſuſpicion or blemiſh of Honour; 
her Rapier was a Turkiſh Blade, and her 
Ponyard of the fineſt faſhion, which ſhe 
wore at her Back tied with an Orange- 
Tawny coloured Scarf, beautified with 
Taſſels of Silk, her Buskins of the ſmooth- 
eſt Kid ſkins, her Spurs of the pureſt Zy- 
dian Steel, in which, when the noble and 


beautiful Lady was attired, ſhe. ſeemed 


in Scature like -the God of Love, when 


he ſate dandled upon. Dido's Lap, or ra- 


ther Ganimede, Love's Minion, or Ado- 
nis, when Venus ſhewed her white ſkin 


to entrap his Eyes to her unchaſt Deſires. 


But to be brief, all things being in readineſs 


for their departure, this Famous Worthy 


Knight mounted on his eager Steed, and 


Ro/alinde on her gentle Palfrey, in pace 


more eaſy than the winged Winds, or a 


Cock- Boat floating upon Cryſtal Streams, 


they both bad Adieu to the Country of 
Tbracia, and committed their Journey to 
the Queen of Chance: Therefore ſmile 
Heavens, and guide them with a moſt 
happy Star, until they arrive where their 
Souls do moſt Deſire. The braveſt and bold- 
eſt Knight that ever wandred by the way 
and the lovelieſt Lady that ever Eye beheld. 


In whoſe travels my Muſe muſt leave 


them for a Seaſon, and ſpeak of t he 
Thracian mourners, who by this Time 
had watered the Earth th abundance of 
their Ceremonious Tears, and made the 
Elements true Witneſſes of: their fad La- 
mentations, as hereafter followeth in this 


next Chapter. gs ee 
e eee C HAP. 
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of Scotland, muſt I diſcourſe, whoſe Seven 


Years Travels were as ſtrange as any of the 


other Champions: For after he had depart- 


ed from the Brazen Pillar, as you heard in of F 


the Beginning of the Hiſtory, he travel- 
led through many ſtrange and unknown 
Nations, beyond the Circuit of the Sun, 
where but one time in the Year he ſhews 
his bright Beams, but continual Darkneſs 
over-ſpreads the whole Country, and 
there lives a kind of - People that have 
Heads like Dogs, that in extremity of 
Hunger do devour. one another, from 
which People this noble Champion 


was ſtrangely delivered; where after 


he had wandred certain Days, neither 


ſeeing the gladſome brightneſs of the 


Sun, nor the comfortable countenance of 
the Moon, but only guided by the Pla- 
nets of the Elements, he happened to a 
Vale of Walking Spirits, which he ſup- 
poſed to be the very Dungeon of Burn- 


ing Acberan: There he heard the blow- 


ing of unſeen Fires, boiling of Furnaces, 
ratling of Armour, trampling of Horſes, 
jingling of Chains, lumbring of Iron, roar- 
ing of Spirits, and ſuch like. horrid Noiſes, 
that it made the Scotiſs Champion almoſt 
at his Wits end. But yet having an un- 
daunted Courage, exempting all Fear, he 
humbly made his Supplication to Heaven, 


that God wor Id deliver him from that place 


. » 


of S. Andrew, the Famous Champion 


2114 


Soing Fire. „ 


Now began the Sun to dance about 


the Firmament, which he had not ſeen 


in many Months before, whereat his dull 


Senſes much rejoiced, being long cover- 
ed before with Dar kneſs, that every Step 
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he trod, was as pleaſurable, as though 


he walked in a Garden bedecked with all_ 


kind of fragrant Flowers. | 

At laſt, without any further moleſta- 
tion, he arrived within the Territories'of 
Thracia, a Country as you have heard in 
che former Chapter, adorned with the 
Beauty of many fair Woods and Forreſts, 
through which he Travelled with ſmall 


reſt, and leſs fleep, till he came to the 
Foot of the Mountain, whereupon ſtood 


the Caſtle wherein the woful King of 
Thrace, in Company of his ſorrowful 


Subjects, ſtill lamented the unhappy De- 


ſtinies of his ſix Daughters turned into 
Swans, having Crowns of Gold about 
their Necks : 
pion S. Andrew beheld the lofty Situati- 
on of the Caftle, and the Invincible 


Strength it ſeemed to be of, he expected 


ſome ſtrange Adventure to befal him in 
the ſaid Caſtle, ſo preparing his Sword 
in readineſs, and buckling cloſe his- Ar- 
mour, which was a Shirt of Silver Mail, 
for lightneſs in Travel, he climbed the 
Mountain, whereupon he eſpied the Gi- 
ant lying upon a craggy Rock, with his 
Limbs and Members all rent and torn, 
by the Fury of hungered ſtarved Fowls 3 
which loathſome Spectacle was no little 
Wonder to the Worthy Champion, con- 
fidering the mighty ſtature and bigneſs 
'of the Giant: Where leaving his putre- 
fied Body to the Winds, he approached 
The Gates; where after he had read the 
Superſcription over the ſame, without a- 
ny Interruption, entred the Caftle, whence 
he expected a fierce: encounter hy ſome 
Knight that ſhould have defended the 
fame ; but all things fell out contrary to 
his Imagination, for after he had fourid 
many a ſtrange Novelty and hidden Se- 
cret cloſed in the ſame, he chanced at 
laſt to come where the Thracians © duly 
obſerved their Ceremonious Mournings, 
which in this order were daily performed: 
„ 3 Jaattd 7.8 1910s 22 


hen the Valiant Cham 


months away, one while accuſing 
tune of deſpite, another while the Ne 


Firſt, Upon Sundays, which in that Coun- 
try: is the firſt Day in the Week, all the 
Thracians attired themſelves after the 


manner of Bacchus*s Prieſts, and burned 
| perfumed Incenſe, with ſweet Arabian 


Frankincenſe upon a Religious Shrine, 


which they offered to the Sun as chief 


Governor of that Day, thinking thereby 


to appeaſe the angry Deſtin ies, and to 


recover the unhappy Ladies to their for- 
mer Shapes: Upon Mondays, clad in 


Garments after the manner of Silvans, a 


Colour like to the Waves of the Sea, 


they offered up their Tears to the Moon, 
being the Guider and Miſtreſs of that 


Day: Upon Tueſdays like Soldiers trail- 


ing their Banners in the Duſt, and Drums 


ſounding ſad and doleful Melody, in 
ſign of Diſcontent, they committed their 
Proceedings to the Pleaſures of Mars, 
being Ruler and Guider of that Day: 
Upon Weaneſaay like Scholars unto Mer- 
cury: Upon Thurſday like Potentates to 


Love: Upon Fridays like Lovers with 


ſweet ſounding Muſick to Venus; and up- 


on Saturday like manual Profeſſors to the 


by 


angry and diſcontented Saturn. | 

Thus the woful Thracian King, and 
his ſorrowſul Subjects conſumed ſeven 
For- 


vens of Injuſtice; the one for Ris 
dren's Trans formations, the other © 
laſt, when the Scotiſb Champion 2 
what bitter Moan the Thracians made A- 


their long limited Puniſhments;* Bit at 


bout the River, he demanded the Cu,, 


and to What pur poſè they obſerved*ſuck 
Cere mon ies, contemning the Majeſty's 


from the Conduits of his aged Eyes, re- 
Plied in this manner - r: he 


Moaſt noble Knight, for ſo you ſeem by 
your Geſture and other- outtdard' Appeur- 
we 4 8141 ? fy 1 | | \ | 
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ward and vain Gods: To. whom ie 
King after a few ſad Tears, ſtrained 


ance (ſaid the King) if you defire to know 
the Cauſe of our continual Greef's, prepare 


n- 
he - your Ears to hear a Tragical and <woful 
he Tale, whereat methinks 1 ſee the Elements 
ed begin to Mourn, and cover th err Azured 
an Countenance with Sable Clouds: Theſe Milk 
ie, WWhite Swans you: ſee, whoſeNecks are beau- 
ief tified with Golden Crowns, are my Six na- 
by tural Daughters, transformed into this 
to Sevan · lite Subſtance, by the Appointment of 
or- the Gods ; for of late tbis Caſtle was kept by 
in a cruel Giant, named Blanderon, who by 
a violence would have raviſbed them, but the 
ea, Heavens to preſerve their Chaſtities, pre- 
on, vented his Luſt ful Defires, and transformed 
hat . their beautiful Bodies to theſe Milk-white 
ül- Swans: And now Seven Nears the chearful 
ms . Spring hath renewed the Earth with her 
in Summer's Livery, and Seven times the 
er Nipping Winter Froſts have bergaved the 
rs, WW. Trees of Leaf and Bud, fince firſt my Daugh- | 
y: ters loſt their Virgin Shapes; Seven Sum- 
fer- mers have. they ſwam upon this Cryſtal 
to Stream, where inſtead of Rich Attire, and 
„ich Embroidered Veſtments, their ſmooth Silver 
up- Coloured Feathers adorn their comely Bodies: 
the Princely palaces, wherein they were wont, 


like tripping Sea Nymphs, to. dance their 
Meaſures up and dawn, are now exchanged 
into cold Streams of Water; wherein their 
chieſſi Melody is be | Myrmuring of. cold 


Knighthrbe woful Tragedy of myDaughters, 


Dos heavily, complaining of their long 


ax 2x” Ik 2 . a 5 : 
„ bappy Ri ver- Which fad Dil- 
: Scat Knight thus replied, to the Com- 
fort and great Rejoycing of the Com- 
pan | 


- Bute tes, and their Joyful Pleaſure. 


for whoſe ſakes I will ſpend the Remnant of 
d Puniſhments, about the Banks of 


was no ſooner. ended, but the 


2 noble King (aid the Champion) 


. «x be - 
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mpions of Chriſtendom. 4 
vour heavy Ind doloroum Diſcourſe bath con- 
Nrained 1) Heart to 4 wonderſul Paſſiun 
and compelled my very Soul to rhe ü 
Dang biers Miſeriess But yet a greater | 
Grief and deeper Sorrow than that bath taten 
Poſſeſſion of my Breaſt, whereof my Eyes baue 
been Witneſſes, and my Ears unhappy Hear 
ers of your Misbelief, I mean your Un- 
chriſtian Faith: For ] bave ſeen fince my 
firſt Arrival into this..ſams Caſtle, your 
Propbane and Vain Worſhip of ftrange and 
falſe Gods, as of Phœbus, Luna, Mars, 
Mercury, and ſuch like Poetical Names, 
which the Majeſty of high Jehovah utter. 
ly contemns : But Magnificent Governor of 
Fhracia, zf you ſeek to recover your Daugb- 
ters by humble Prayer, and to © obtain” 
your Scul's Content by true Tears, you muſt 
abandon all ſuch vain Ceremonies, and 
with true Humility believe in the Chriſti- 
ans God, which is. the God of Wonders, 
and chief Commander of the rouling Ele- 
ments, in whoſe Duarrel this unconguered 
Arm, and this undaunted Heart of nine 
Hall Fight : And now be it known to thee, 
great King ef Thrace, that I am a Chri- 
tian Champton, ty birth a Knight of Scot- 
land, bearing my Country's Arms upon my 
Breaſt, (for indeed thereon be bore a Silver: 
Croſs, ſet in Blue Silk) and therefore "in 
the Honour of Chriſtendom, I Challenge 
forth the proudeſt Knight at Arms, againſt 
whom Iwill maintain that our God ts the- 
true God, and the reſt fantaſtical and vain 
Ceremonies. | 
Which ſudden and unexpected Chal- 
lenge, ſo daunted the 'Thracian Cham 
pions, that they ſtood amazed for a time, 
gazing upon one another, like Men dropt 
from the Clouds; but at laſt conſulting 
together, how the Challenge | of the 
ſtrange Knight was to the Diſhonour of 
their Country, and utter Scandal of all 
Knightly Dignity 3 they with a general 
he or craved leaye of the King, y 


2 
. < 8 
. - 
= — 
, 
* 
— 4 . * . 
* * 5 
2 


. > - PP 5% w a 4 bs a ; be 
3 , $ a C : * *. 5 : 7 — * 2 bs 5 : . * : 
- 7 ; . —— ow ra, + * - : Brie, we 
* 2 : r 1. ; + — ä — cv" "08 3 
* 0 * " 4 
- 3 g con 2 F „ 1 
E 24 - 5 5 | n Ch * . — 
| the Seven | Chriſtendomm. 
42 e | ns 'o „„ 
4 * 0 5 - "of $ . . = 


the Challenge might. be taken, who 
nas willingly 2 de- 


manded. 


So both Time and Place was appointed, 


Which was the next Morning following, 


by the King's Commandment, - upon a. 
large and plain Meadow cloſe by the Ri- 


ver ſide, whereon the Six Swans were 


_ ſwimming; whereupon, after the Chri- 
ſtian Champion had caſt down his fteely 


Gauntlet,and the Thracian Knights accept- 
ed thereof, every one departed. for that 
Night, the Challenger to the Eaſt fide 
of the Caſtle to his Lodging, and the 
Defendants to the Weſt, where they ſlept 
quietly till the next Morning, who by the 


break of Day, were awakened by a He- 


rald of Arms : But all the paſſed Night 
our Scotſb Champion never entertained 
one Motion of Reſt, but buſied himſelf 


in trimming his Horſe, buckling on his 


Armour, lacing on his Burgonet, and 
making Prayers to the Divine Majeſty of 
God, for the Conqueſt and Victory, till 
the Morning's Beauty chaſed away the 
Darkneſs of the Night; and no ſooner 
were the Windows of the Day full open- 
ed, but the valiant Champion of Cbriſten- 


dom entred the Liſts where the King in 
Company of the Thracian Lords was pre-- 


ſent to behold the Combat; and ſo after 


S8. Andrew had twice or thrice traced his 


Horſe up and down the Lifts, bravely 
_ flouriſhing his Launce, at the top where- 


of hung a Pendant of Gold, whoſe Poſy 


was thus written in Silver Letters, This 


Day @ Martyr or a Conqueror. Then en- 


tred a Knight in exceeding bright Armour, 
mounted upon a Courſer as White as the 
Northern Snow, whoſe Capariſon was of 
the Colour of the Elements, betwrxt 
whom was a fierce Encounter, but the 
Thracian had the Foil and with Ditgrace 
departed the Liſt. Then Secondly entred 
another Knight in Armour, varniſhed 


with Green Varniſh, his Steed of the Co- 


. 
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lour of an Iron Grey; who likewiſe had 

the Repulſe by the Worthy Chriſtian. 
Thirdly entred a Knight in a Black Cor- 

ſlet mounted upon a big boned Palfrey, 
covered with a. Veil of fable ſilk, in his 
Hand he bore a Launce pailted round a- 
bout with Plates of ſteel; which Knight 
among the VFhracians was accounted the 
it were 
thoſe Giants that deſcended from a Mon- 


ſtrongeſt in the World, except 


ſtrous Lineage; but no ſonner encoun- 


tred theſe hardy Champions, but their 
Launces ſhivered in ſunder, and flew ſo 


violently into the Air, that it much ama- 
zed the Beholders; then they alighted 


from their Steeds, and ſo valiantly beſtir- 
ed them with their keen Faulchions, that 
the fiery Sparkles flew ſo fierce from 


theſe noble Champions ſteel Helmets, 
as from 
endured not very long, before the moſt 
hardy Scotifþ Knight eſpied an Advantage 


wherein he might ſhew his Matchleſs For- - 


titudez whereupon he ſtruck ſuch a mighty 


blow upon the Thracian's Burgonet, that it 


cleaved his Head juſt down to his Shoul- 


ders; whereat the King ſuddenly ſtarted 
from his Seat, and with a wrathful Coun- 


tenance threatned the Champion's Death. 
in this. manner”: | | ; 


Proud Chriſtian (ſaid the King) thou 


ſhalt repent his Death, and curſe the time 


that ever thou cameſt io Thracia: His 
Blood we will revenge upon thy Head, and 
quit thy committed Cruelty with à ſudden 


Death: And fo in Company of a Hun- 


dred Armed Knights, he encompaſſed 
the Scotiſþ Champion, intending by Multi- 
tudes to murder him. But when the valiant 


Knight S. Andrew ſaw how he was op- 


preſſed by Treachery, and environed witn 
mighty Troops, he called to Heaven for 
Succour, and animated himſelf by theſe 
Now for the 


Words of Encouragement. 
Honour of Chriſtendom, This. Day a Mar- 
tyr or a Conqueror; and therewithal he ſo 


9 
* 


Iron Anvil: But the Combat 


*. valiantly 


veliandy be himſelf with his Cut- 
tle Ax, that he made Lanes of Murder- 
ed Men, and felled them down by. Mul- 


| 2 like as the Harveſt Men do mow 


down Ears of ripened Corn, whereby 
they fell before his. Face like Leaves 
from Trees, when the Summer's Pride- 
declines her Glory. So at laſt after much 
bloodſhed,. the Thracian King was com- 
pelled to yield to the Scotifh Champion's 
Mercy, who ſwpre him for the Safety of 
his Life, to forfake his prophane Religi- 
on, and-become a Chriſtian, whoſe living 


true God the Thracian King vowed for 


ever more to worſhip, and thereupon he 
kiſſed the Champion's Sword. 


This Converſion of the Pagan King, | 


al po the Majeſty of God, that he 


ntly gave end to his Daughters Pu- 


niſhmend, and turned the Ladies to their 
former Shapes. But when the King be- 
held their ſmooth Feathers, which were 
as white as Lilies, exchanged to natural 

Fairneſs, and that their black Bills and 


' lender Necks were converted to their 


firſt created Beauty, he bad Adieu to his 
Grief and long continued Sorrows, pro- 
teſting ever after to continue a true Chri- 
ſtian for the Scotiſþ Champion's ſake, by 
whoſe Divine Oriſons, his Daughters ob- 
tained their former Features: So taking 
the Chriſtian Knight in company of the 
Six Ladies, to an excellent Rich Chamber, 
prepared with all things according to their 
Wiſhes, where firſt the Chriſtian Knight 
was unarmed, then his Wounds waſhed 
with white Wine, new Milk, and Roſe 


Water, and ſo after ſome dainty Repaſt, 


conveyed. to his N ight's Repoſe. The 


Ladies being the joyfulleſt Creatures un- 
never entertained one 


der Heaven, 
Thought of ſleep, but paſſed the Night 
in thefrFather's Company, till the Morning 
Meſſengers bad them good Morrow. 

Thus all things being prepared in a 


readineſs oy Rank the Caſtle, in 
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m, Fir of the Seven Champions of Cliftadom. 535 a 5 
mantier, marching back to 


Triumphit 
the Thracian Palice, with Rreathing Ban- 


ners in the Wind, Drums and Trumpets 


ſounding VA Melody, and with ſweet 
ſound with Harmony: But no ſooner. 


were they entred the Palace, which was 


in diſtance from the Giant's Caſtle, about 


Ten Miles, but their Triumphs turned RS 
exceeding Sorrow, for Roſalinde:with the 
Champion of Ilaly, as you have heard 
before, was departed the Court; which 
unexpected News ſo daunted the whole 
Company, but eſpecially the King, that 


the Triumphs for that time were deferred, 


and Meſſengers were diſpatched in pur- 
ſuit of the Adventurous Lalian, and 


lovely Roſalind. 


Likewiſe when S. Andrew of Scotland 


had intelligence how it was one of thoſe 


Knights which was Impriſoned with him 


under the wicked Enchantreſs Kalyb, as 
you heard in the Beginning of the Hiſto- 
ry, his Heart thirſted for his moſt honour- 


able Company, and his Eyes ſeldom clo- 


ſed quietly, nor took any reſt, until he 
was likewiſe departed in the purſuit of 


his ſworn Friend, which was the next 
Night following, without making any 
Likewiſe - 
when the Six Ladies underſtood the ſecret 


acquainted with his Intent : 


Departure of the Scetih Champion, 
whom they affected dearer than any 
Knight in the World, they ſlored them 
ſelves with ſufficient Treaſure, and by 


ſtealth took their Journeys from their 


Father's Palace, intending either to find 
out the victorious and approved Knight 
of Scotland, or to end their Lives in 
ſome foreign Region. 

The Rumour of whoſe Departufe, - | no 


ſooner came to the King's Ears, but he 
purpoſed the like Travel, either to obtain 
the ſight of his Daughters again, or to 
make his Tomb beyond the Circuit of 
* Sun; So "" * in homely 
Ruſſet | 


uſick cauſed the Air to re- 
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- Ruſſet, like a Pilgrim; with an -Ebon 
ſtaff in his Hand, tipt with Silver, took 
his Journey all unknown from his Palace. 
W hoſe ſudden and ſecretDeparture ſtruck 
ſuch an extream intolerable heavineſs in 
the Court, that the Palace Gates were 
Sealed up with Sable Mourning Cloth, 


the Thracian Lords exempted all Pleaſure, 


and like Flocks of Sheep ſtrayed: up and 
down without Shepherds, and Ladies and 


courtly Gentles ſate ſighing in their pri- 
vate Chambers; where we leave them for 
this time, and ſpeak of the Succeſs of the 
ether: Championsé̃ he” 


A P. 
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How S. Patrick, the Champion of Ireland, Redeemed the Six Thracian Ladies 
out of the Hands of Thirty Bloody- Minded Satyrs, and of their purpoſed Tra- 
vel in a Purſuit after the Champion of Scotland. Rs 


UT now of that valiant Knight at 

Arms, S. Patrick the Champiog of 
Treland, muſt I ſpeak, whoſe Adventu- 
rous Accidents were ſo nobly performed, 
that if my Pen were made of Steel, I 
ſhould wear it out to declare his Proweſs 


and worthy Adventures. When he de- 


parted from the Brazen Pillar, from the 
other Champions, the Heavens ſmiled 
with a kind Aſpect, and ſent him ſuch a 
Star to be his Guide, that it lead him to 
no courtly Pleaſures, nor to vain Delights, 
but to the Throne of Fame, where Ho- 
nour ſate enſtalled upon a Seat of Gold. 
Thither travelled the warlike Champion 
of Ireland, whoſe illuſtrious Battels the 
Northern Iſles have Chronicled in Leaves 
of Braſs : Therefore Ireland be proud, 
for from thy Bowels did ſpring a Cham- 
pion, whoſe Proweſs made the Enemies 
of Chrift to tremble, and watered the 
Earth with Streams of Pagans Blood : 
Witneſs whereof the Iſle of Rhodes, the 
Key and Strength of Chriſtendom, was 
recovered from the Turks by his Martial 
and Invincivle Proweſs; where his dan- 
gerous Battels, fierce Encounters, bloody 
Skirmiſhes, and long Aſſaults, would 


ſerve to fill a mighty Volume, , all which 
J paſs over, and wholly diſcourſe of 
Things appertaining to this Hiſtory, For 
after the Wars of Rhodes were fully end- 
ed, S. Patrick (accounting idle Eaſe the 
Nurſe of Cowardiſe) bad Rhodes Fare- 


wel, being then ſtrongly fortified with 


Chriſtian Soldiers, and took his Journey 
through many an unknown Country, 
where at laft, it pleaſed ſo the Queen of 
chance, to direct his ſteps into a ſolitary 
Wilderneſs, inhabited only by Wild Sa- 


zyrs, and a People of Inhumane Qualities, 


giving their wicked Minds only to Mur- 
der, Luſt, and Rapine; wherein the 
noble Champion travelled up and dowr 

many a weary ſtep, not knowing how to 
qualify his Hunger, but by his own In- 
duſtry in killing of Veniſon, and preſſing 
out the Blood between two flat Stones, 


and daily Roaſted: it by the Heat of the 


Sun; his Lodging was in the hollow 
Trunk of a Blaſted Tree, which Nightly 
preſerved him from the drooping ſhowers 
of Heaven, his chief Companions were 
ſweet reſounding Ecchoes, which com- 
monl re- anſwered the Champion's 
Words * dn 
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Jriſb Knight, in the Woods, not know- 
ing how to ſet himſelf at Liberty, but 
wandring- up and-down as it were in a 
Maze wrought by the curious Workman: 
ſhip of fome excellent Gardiner, it was 
his chance at laſt to come into a diſmal 
ſhady Thicket, beſet about with baleful 
Miſtietoe, a place of Horror, wherein 
he heard the cries of ſome diſtreſſed La- 
dies, whoſe bitter Lamentations ſeemed 
to pierce the Clouds, and to crave Suc- 
cour of the Hands of God, which unex- 
peed cries not a little daunted the Tri 
Knight, ſo that it cauſed him to prepare 
his Weapon in readineſs againſt ſome ſud- 
den encounter; ſo crouching himſelf un- 
der the Root of an old withered Oak 
(which had not flouriſhed with Green 


| Leaves many a Year) he eſpied afar. off, 


a Crew of bloody minded Satyrs, haling 
by the hair of the head Six un happy La- 
dies, through many a thorny Brake and 


Briar, which woful Spectacle forced ſuch 


a Terror in the Heart of the J1riþ 
Knight, that he preſently. made out for 
the Reſcue of the Ladies to redeem them 
from the Fury of the mercileſs Sars, 
which were in Number about Thirty, 


every one having a Club upon his Neck, 


which they had made of the Roots of 
Young” Oaks and Pine, Trees; yet this 
Adventurous Champion being nothing 
difcoutaged, but with a bold and Reſo- 
lute Mind, let drive at the ſturdieſt Sa- 
tyr, whoſe Armour of Defence was made 


of a Bull's hide, which was dried ſo hard 


againſt the Sun, that the Champion's 
Cuttle-Ax prevailed not: After which, 
the fell 

Knight round about, and ſo mightily 
oppreſt him with downright Blows, that 


had he not by good Fortune leapt un- 


der the Boughs of a ſpreading Tree, his 
Life had: heen forced to give the World 
2 ſpeedy Farewel. But ſuch was his Nim- 


bleneſs and active Palicy, that &er. long 
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Ig ebis manner lived 8. Patrick the 


Satyrs encompaſſed the Chriſtian 
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he ſheathed his ſharp- pointed Faulchion 
in one of the Satyrs Breaſts: Which wo- 
ful. ſight cauſed all the reſt to flie frem 
,his preſence, and left the Six Ladies to 
the pleaſure and diſpoſition of the moſt 
noble and couragious Chriſtian Cham- 
. | | 


Who after he had ſufficiently breathed, 


and cooled himſelf in the chill Air, (be- 


ing almoſt windleſs through the long 
Encounter, and bloody Skirmiſh) he 
demanded the cauſe of the Ladies Tra- 
vels, and by what means they happened 
into the Hands of thoſe mercileſs Satyrs, 
who Cruelly and Tyrannically attempted 
the Ruin and endleſs Speil of their un- 
— Virginities. To which courteous 

emand, one of the Ladies, after a deep 
fetcht ſigh or two (being ſtrained from 


the bottom of her ſorrowful Heart) in 


the behalf of herſelf and the other di- 


ſtreſſed Ladies, replied in this order: 


Nuo, brave Minded Knight, that we 
are. the unfortunate Daughters 4 the King 


' of Thrace, whoſe Lives have been unbap- If 
£29 ever fince our Births 5 for firſt we died 


endure a long Impriſonment under the 
Hands of a cruel Giant, and after the 
Heavens, to preſerve our Chaſtities from the 
wicked defire of the ſaid Giant, trans 
formed us into the ſhape of Swans, a : 
likeneſs we remained Seven Tears, but at 


aft recovered. by a worthy Chriſtian 


Knizht, named S. Andrew the Champion 


of Scotland, after «whom we have Travel. 


led many a weary Step, never croſſed by 
any Violence, until it was our angry Fates 
to arrive in this unhappy Wilderneſs, wheie 
your Eyes have bten true Witneſſes of our 
Misfortunes. Which ſad Diſcourſe was 


no ſooner finiſhed, but the worthy Cham- 


pion thus began to comfort the diſtreſſed 
Ede. RR 
The Chriſtian Champion after whom you 
take in hand this weary Trave] (ſaid the 


_ Jriſþ Champion) is 'my approved Friend, 


1 wwill 


for u C ompany, and ' wiſhed: for. Sight, 


F 
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T will go more weary Miles than there be 
Trees in this. vaſt Wilderneſs: Therefore, 
moſt excellent Ladies, true Ornaments. of 
Beauty, be ſad Companions in my Travels, 
for I will never ceaſe till I have found our 
hanouravle Friend, the Champion of Scot- 
land, or ſome of thoſe brave Knights, whom 
1 have not ſeen theſe feven Summers. 
Theſe Words ſo contented the ſorrow- 
ful-Ladies, that without any Exception 
they agreed, and with as much Willing- 
neſs conlented as the Champion demand- 
ed. So after they had recreated. them- 
ſelves, eaſed their Wearineſs, and cured 
their Wounds, . which was by the ſecret 


Vertues of certain Herbs growing in the 
ſame Woods, they took their. Journeys 
a- new, under the Conduct of this worthy 


Champion St. Patrick; where, after ſome 


Days Travel, they obtained the Sight of 
a broad beaten Way,. where committing 
their Fortunes to the fatal Siſters, and 
ſetting their Faces towards the Eaſt, they 
merrily journeyed together. In whoſe 
fortunate Travels we will leave them, and 
ſpeak of the ſeventh Chriſtian Champion, 
whoſe adventurous Exploits, and knight- 
ly Honours, deſerve a Golden Pen, dipt 
in Ink. of true Fame, to diſcourſe at. 
large. . 8 8 5 
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Hosp S. David the Champion of Wales, few the Count Palatine in the Tarta | 


rian Court, and after how he was ſent to the Enchanted Garden of Orman- 
dine, wherein by: Magick Art he ſlept ſeven Tears. f 


Aint David, the moſt noble Champi- 


on of Wales, after his Departure 
from the Brazen Pillar, whereat the other 
Thampions of Chriftendom divided them- 
elves feverally to ſeek their Foreign Ad- 
Ventures, he atchieved many memorable 
Things, as well in Chriftendom, as in 
, thoſe Nations that acknowledged no true 
God; which as for this time I omit, and 
only diſcourſe what happened unto him 
among the Tartarians; for being in the 
Emperor of Tartary*s Court (a Place very 
much honoured: with valorous Knights, 
highly graced with a Train of beautiful 
Ladies) where the Emperor upon a time 


ordained a ſolemn Juſt and Tournament, 


to be holden in Honour of his Birth- Day: 
Whither reſorted at the Time appointed 
{from all the Borders of Tartary) the beſt 
and the hardieſt Knights there remaining. 
In which honourable and princely Exer- 
Cife, the noble Knight St. David was ap- 


* 


pointed Champion for the Emperor, who 
was mounted upon a Morocco Steed, be- 
trapped in a rich Capariſon, wrought by 
the curious Work of Hidian Women, up- 
on whoſe Shield was ſet a Golden Griffin 

rampant in a Field of Blue. 5 
Againſt him came the Count Palatine 
Son and Heir-Apparent to the Tærtarian 
Emperor; brought in by twelve Knights, 
richly furniſhed with Habiliments of He- 
nour, who paced three Times about the 
Liſts before the Emperor and many La- 
dies that were preſent to behold the ho- 
nourable Tournament; which being done, 
the twelve Knights departed the Lifts, 
and the Count Palatine-prepared himſelf 
to encounter with the Chriſtian Knight 
(being appointed chief Champion for the 
ay) who likewiſe prepared himſelf, and 
at the Trumpet's Sound by the Herald's 
Appointment, they ran ſo fiercely againſt 
each other, that the Ground 8 to 
9 e 
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conſtrained through 
of the Count Palatzfe to lean backward, 


ſhake under them, and the ſkies to re- 

ſound Ecchoes of their ighty Stroaks. 
At the Second Racy the Champions 

ran, S. David had the worſt, and was 


forcible ſtrength 


almoſt. beſide Saddle, whereat the 
Trumpets began to ſound in ſign of Vic- 
tory: But yet the Valiant Chriſtian no- 


thing diſmayed, but with Courage ran 


the Third time againſt the Count Pala- 
tine, and by theViolence of his Strength, 
he overthrew both Horſe and Man, 
whereby the Count's Body. was ſo ex- 
treamly bruiſed with the fall of his Horſe, 
that his Heart Blood ifſued forth by his 
Mouth, and his vital Spirits preſſed from 
the Manſion of his Breaſt, ſo that he 
was forced to give the World Fare wel. 
This fatal Overthrow of the Count 
Palatine, abaſhed the whole Company, 
but eſpecially the Tartarian Emperor, 
who having no more Sons but him, cau- 
ſed the Liſts to be broken up, the Knights 
to be unarmed, and the murdered Count 
to be brought, by four Eſquires, into his 


Palace, where after he was deſpoiled of 


has Furniture, - and the Chriſtian Knight 


received in Honour of his Victory, the 
woe ful Emperor bathed his Son's-Body 


with Tears, which dropped like Cryſtal 


Pearls from the congealed Blood, and af- 
ter many ſad Sighs he breathed forth this 


woful Lamentation : - 

Now are my. Triumphs WOE into ever- 
laſting Moes, from a Pleaſant Paſtime, to 
a Direful and Bloody Tragedy; O moſt un- 
kind Fortune, never Conſtant but in Change! 
Why is my [Life deferred to ſee the downfal 
of my Dear Son, the noble Count Palatine ? 
Why. rends not this: accurſed earth-whereon 
1 ftand, aud preſeutly ſwallow up my Body 
into. ber hungry Bowels.?' Is this the ufe of 
Chriſtians, for true: Honour to: repay Dis- 
honour ?...Cogld got baſe blood ſbrve-to ſtain 
bis . deadly. bands withal; hut the Royal 
Blood. of: T. dear Sons in whoſe xevenge 


* 
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: the Face of the Heavens it Haine with 
Blood, and cries for Vengeance to the Ma- 
Jefty of Mighty Jove. The dreadful. Fi- 
ries, - the direful Daugbters of dark Night, 


and all the baleful Company of burning A- 
cheron, whoſe Loins ſhall be girt withSer- 
pents, and Hair be hanged with Wreaths 
"of Snakes, ſhall haunt, purſue, and follow 
- that curfed Chriſtian Champi on, that bath 


bereaved my Country Tartary of ſo precious 
a Fewol as my dear Son the Count Palatine 


- was, whoſe magnanimous Proweſs did ſur- 


paſs all the Knights of our Realm. 
Thus ſorrowed the woful Emperor for 
the Death of his noble Son: Sometimes 


making the Ecchoes of his Lamentations 


Plerce the Elements: Another while forc- 
ing his bitter Curſes to fink to the deep 
Foundations of Arberon: One while in- 
tending to be revenged on St. David tlie 
Chriſtian Champion, then preſently his 


Intent was croſſed with a contrary Ima- 


gination, thinking i it was againſt the Law 
of Arms, and a great Diſhonour to his 
Country, by Violence to oppreſs a ſtrange 
Knight, whoſe Actions had ever been 
guided by true Honour; but yet at laſt 
this-firm Reſolution entred his Mind. 
There was adjoining upon the Borders 
of Tartary, an Enchanted Garden, kept 
by Magick Art, from whence never any 
returned that attempted to enter; the G- 


vernor of which Garden was a notable and 
' famous Necromancer, named Ormandine, - 


to which: Magician the Tartarian Empe- 
ror intended to ſend the adventurous 


Champion St. David, thereby to revenge 
the Count Palatine's Death. So the E]. 
peror after ſome Days paſſed, and che Ob- 
ſequies of his Sdn being no ſconer per- 
formed, but he cauſed the Chriſtian Knight 


to be brought into his Preſence, to whom ; 
he committed this heavy Fask, and wea- 
vy Labour. 

Proud Knight (ſuid the angry Euprro⸗ * 
' thou knoweſt fince « «thy Arrival in our Ter- 
WW ·¹ honoured i bee 
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making thee chief Champion of Tartary, 
wbich high Honour thou haſt repaid with 
great Ingratitude, and blemiſhed true No- 
bility, in atting my dear Son's Tragedy: 
For which unhappy Deed thou rightly haſt 
deſerved Death, but yet know, accurſed 
Chriſtian, that Mercy harboureth in prince- 
ly Minds, and where Honour fits enthront- 
2ed, there Fuſtice is not too ſevere: A- 
though thou haſt deſerved Death, yet if 
thou <wilt adventure to the: Enchanted Gar- 
den, and bring hither the Magician*s Head, 
4 grant thee not only Life, but therewithal 
the Crown of Tartary after my Deceaſe, be- 
cauſe T ſee thou haſt a Mind furniſhed with 
all Princely Thoughts, and adorned with 


true Magnanimity. | 
This heavy Task and ftrange Adven- 


ture not a little pleaſed the noble Cham- | 
the- ſkies had been filled with blazing 


pion of Wales, whoſe Mind ever thirſted 
after worthy Adventures; and fo after 
ſome conſiderate Thoughts, in this Man- 
ner reply'd: 1 Es 
' Moſt High and Magnificent Emperor 
(ſaid the Champion) were this Task which 
you enjoin me to, as wonderful as the La- 
.bours of Hercules, or as fearful as the En- 
terprixe which Jaſon made for the Golden 
Fleece, yet would I attempt to finiſh it, and 
relurn with Triumph to Tartary, 46 the 
Macedonian Monarch did 10 Babylon, 
ꝛoben he had conquered Part of the wide 
Heorld, Which Words were no ſooner 
ended, but the Emperor bound him by 
his Oath of Knighthood, and by the 
Love he bore unto his Native Country, 
never to follow other Adventure, till he 
had performed his Promiſe, which was 
to bring the Magician Ormandine's Head 
into Tartary z; whereupon the Emperor 
departed from the noble Knig'.. St. Da- 
vid, hoping never to ſee him return, but 
rather to hear of his utter Confuſion, or 

everlaſting Impriſonment 
Thus the valiant Chriſtian Champion 
being bound to his Promiſe, within three 


The Hor of the Seven Champions of "Chriſtendom. * 
not only in granting Liberty of Life, but - 


Days prepared al! N ecrffatice in tnt 
for his Departure, and ſotravelled Weſt- 


ward, till he approached the Sight of the 


Enchanted Garden, the Situation whereof 
ſomewhat daunted his valiant Courage, 
for it was encompaſſed with a Hedge of 


- withered Thorns and Bryars, which ſeem- 


ed continually to burn: Upon the Top 
thereof ſate a Number of ſtrange and 


deformed Things, ſome in the Like- 


neſs of Night-Owls, which wondred at the 
Preſence of St. David, ſome in the Shape 
of Progne's Transformation, foretelling 
his unfortunate Succeſs, and ſome like 
Ravens, that with their harſh Throats - 
ring forth hateful Knells of woful Tra- 


gedlies: The Element which covered the 
Enchanted Garden, ſeemed to be over- 


ſpread with miſty Clouds, from whence 
continually ſhot Flames of Fire, as though 


Cometst Which fearful Spectacle as it 
ſeemed the very Pattern of Hell, ſtruck 


ſuch a Terror into the Champion's heart, 


that twice he was in the Mind to return 
without performing the Adventure, but 


for his Oath and Honour of Knighthood, 


which he had pawned for the Accom- 


pliſnment thereof: So laying his Body on 


the cold Earth, he made his humble Pe- 
tition to God, that his Mind might ne- 
ver be oppreſſed with Cowardice, nor 
his Heart daunted with faint Fears, till 
he had performed what the Tartarian 
Emperor had bound him to, the Cham- 
pion roſe from the Ground, and with 
chearful Looks beheld the Elements, 
which ſeemed in his Conceit to ſmile at 
the Enterprize, and to foreſhew a lucky 
Event nd 
So the noble Knight S. David with 
valiant Courage went to the Garden gate 
by which ſtood a Rock of Stone, over 
ſpread with Moſs : In which Rock b 
Magick Art was ineleſed a Sword, ng 
\ thing outwardly: appearingy but the Hill 
- which was the richeſt in his Judgmen 


t 
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that ever his Eyes beheld, for the Steel- 
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Work was engraven very curiouſly, beſet 


with Jaſpers and Sapphire - Stones; the 
Pummel was in the Faſhion of a Globe, 
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W Magick Spells remain mo#- firmly bound, 
The Worlds ſtrange Wonder unknown by any one. 
- Till that a Knight within the North be found, | 


. _ Ta pull this Sword from out this Rock of Stene-:\ . 
- © Then ends my Charms, my 
By whoſe ſtrong Hand wiſe Ormandine mutti fall. 


- Theſe Verſes drave ſuch a conceited 
Imagination into the Champion's Mind, 
that he ſuppoſed himſelf to be the Nor- 
thern Knight by whom the Necromancer 
ſhould be conquered z therefore without 
any further Delays, he put his Hand into 
the Hilt of the rich Sword, thinking pre- 


ſently to pull it out from the Enchanted 


Rock of Ormandine: But no ſooner did 
he attempt that vain Enterprize, but his 
Senſes were overtaken with a ſudden and 
heavy Sleep, whereby he was forced to 
let go his Hold, and to fall flat upon the 
Ground, where his Senſes were drowned in 
ſuch a dead Slumber, that it was as mueh 
impoſſible to recover himſelf from Sleep, 
as to pull the Sun out of the Firmament. 


The Necromancer, by his magick Skill, 


had Intelligence of the Champion's unfor- 


tunate Succeſs, who ſent from the En- 
chanted Garden four Spirits, in the Simi- 
litude and Likeneſs of four beautiful | 
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Damſels, Wu ich wrapped the drowſy . 


Champion in a Sheet of fine Arabian Silk, 
and conveyed him into a Cave, directly 
placed in the middle of the Garden, 


where they laid him upon a ſoft Bed, 


more ſofter than the Down of Culvers : 


Where thoſe beautiful Ladies through the 


Art of wicked Ormandine, .continually 
kept him ſleeping for the Term of ſeven 
Years. | 

Thus was St. David's Adventure croſs'd 
with a bad Succeſs, whoſe Days Travels 


was turned into a Nights Repoſe, whoſe 


Nights Repoſe was made a heavy ſleep, 
which endured until Seven Years was ful- 


ly faniſhed, where we will leave St. David 


to the Mercy of the Necromancer Orman- 
dine, and return to the moſt noble and 


Magnanimous Champion St. George, where 


we left him Impriſoned in the Soldan's 
Court, | | 
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of the pureſt Silver that the Mines 66 
rich America brought forth : About the 1 
Pummel was engraven with Letters of 
Gold theſe Verfes follow ing. | 
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Hoco S. George . out of 8 at Perſia, * bow he Redeemed the 
Champion of Wales from his AIRLINE with the — of the Ne- 


CrOmMGncer. Ormandine. 


RR 


OW Seven Times had Froſty 

Bearded Winter covered both 
Herbs and Flowers with Snow, and be- 
hung the Trees with Cryſtal Iſicles, fince 
the unſortunate St. George beheld the chear- 
ful Light of Heaven, but lived obſcure 
in a diſmal Dungeon, by the Soldan 
of Perſia's commandment, as you heard 
before in the beginning of the Hiſtory : 
His unhappy Fortune ſo diſcontented his 
reſtleſs Thoughts, that a Thouſand Times 
a Year he wiſht an end of his. Life, and 
a Thouſand Times he curſed the Day of 
his Creation : 

But at laſt, when Seven Years were end- 
ed, it was the Champion's lucky Fortune 
to find in a ſecret corner of the Dungeon 

a certain Iron Engine, which Time had 
OG conſumed with Ruſt, where, with 
long Labour, he digged himſelf a Paſſage 
through the Ground, till he aſcended juſt 
in the middle of the Soldan's Court, 
which was at that time of the Night, when 
all Things were ſilent: The Heavens he 
then beheld beautified with Stars, and 
bright Cynthia, whole glittering Beams 
he had not ſeen in m: any Hundred Nights 
before, ſeemed to ſmile at his ſafe Delive- 
ry, and to ſtay her wandring Courſe, till 
he moſt happily found means to get with- 


out the Compaſs of the Perſian's Court, 


where danger might no longer attend 
him, nor the ſtrong Gates of the City 
binder his flight, which in this manner 
Was performed. For now the noble 


Knight being as fearful as the Bird newly 
eſcaped from the Fowlers Net, gazed a. 
bout, and liſtened where he might hear 
the Voice of People, at laſt he heard the 
Grooms of the Soldan's Stable, furniſhing 
forth Horſes againſt the next Morning for 
ſome noble Atchievement. Whereupon 
the noble Champion St. George taking the 
Iron Engine, wherewith he Redeemed 
himſelf out of Priſon, he burſt open the 
Doors, where he ſlew all the Grooms in 


the Soldan's Stable: Which being done, 


he took the ſtrongeſt Palfrey, and the 
richeſt Furniture, with othe b 
appertaining to a Knight at Arms, and 
ſo rode in great comfort to one of the Ci- 
ty Gates, where he faluted the Porter in 
this manner: 

Porter, Open the Gates, for St. George 
of England is eſcaped, and hath Murdered 
the Grooms, in'whoſe Purſuit the City is in 
Arms. Which Words the ſimple Perfiay 
believed for Truth, and ſo with all ſpeed 
opened the Gates, whereat the Champion 
of England departed, and left the Soldan 
in his dead Sleep, little miſtruſting his 
ſudden Eſcape. 

But by that time the Purple ſpotted 
Morning had parted with her Grey, and 
the Sun's bright Countenance appeared on 
the Mountain Tops, St. George-had rode 
Twenty miles from the Perfian Court, and 
before his departure was known in the Sol- 
dan's Palace, the Engliſh Charapion had 
recovered the ſight of Grecia, Ry all 
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danger of the Perfian Knights that fol- 


lowed him with a Twift Purſuit: 


By this time the Extremity of Hunger 
ſo ſharply Tormented him, that he could 
Travel no further, but was conſtrained to 
ſuſtain himſelf with certain wild Cheſnuts 
inſtead of Bread, and ſower Oranges in- 


ſtead of Drink, and ſuch faint Food as 


grew by the way as he Travelled, where 
the neceſſity and want of Victuals com- 


pelled the noble Knight to breath forth 
this pitiful Complaint: | 


Oh Hunger | Hunger | (ſaid the Cham- 


pion) ſharper than the Stroke of Death, thou 
art the extreameſt - Puniſhment that ever 
Man endured : If I were now King of Ar- 


menia, and chief Potentate f Aſia, yet 


would I give my Diadem, my Scepter, with 
all my Provinces, for one Piece of Brown 
Bread: O' that this Earth would be ſo kind, 
as to opew her Bowels and caſt up ſome 


Food, to ſuffice my Want; or that the Air 


might be choated with Miſts, whereby 
feathered Fowl for want of Breath might 
fall, and yield me ſome Succour in this my 
Famiſhment ; but oh! now I. ſee both Hea- 
ven and Earth, Hills and Dales, Skies and 
Seas, Fiſh and Fowl, Birds and Beaſts, 
and all Things under the Cope of Heaven, 
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diſtant: from him about three Miles, % 
' Whither the Champion intended to go. 
not to ſeek for Adventures, but to reſt 
himſelf after his, weary Journey, and get 
ſuch Victuals as therein he could find to 


ſuffice his Want. Wok” 
The Way he found ſo plain, and the. 
Journey ſo eaſy, that in half an Hour 


he approached before the ſaid Tower; 
where upon the Wall ſtood a moſt beauti- 


ful Woman, attired after the manner of 


a diſtreſſed Lady, and her Looks heavy, 


like the Queen of Troy, when ſhe beheld 
her Palace on Fire. The valiant Knight 


St. George, after he had alighted from his- 


Horſe, gave her this courteous Salutation : 


Lady (ſaid he) for ſo you ſeem by your 


outward Appearance, if ever you pitied a 
Traveller, or granted Succour to a Chriſtian 
Knight, give to me one Meals Meat, now 
almoſt famiſot. To whom the Lady after 
a curſt Frown or two, anſwered in this 
Order: Sir Knights (quoth ſth:) I ad- 
viſe thee with all ſpeed to depart, for here 
thou geiteſt but a cold Dinner: My Lord is 
a mighty Giant, and believeth in Mahomet, 


and if he once do but underſtand that thou 


art a Chriſtian Knight, wot all the Gold of 


higher India, nor the Riches of «wealthy 


conſpire my utter Overthrowz better bad Babylon, can preſerve thy Life. Now by 


it been if I had ended my Days in Perſia, 
than: bere to be famiſhed in the broad World, 


_ where all Things by Nature's Appointment 


are ordained:for Man's Ce. Noro, inſtead 
of courtly Delicates, I am forced to eat the 


Fruit of Trees, and inſtead of Greekiſh | 


Wines, I am compelled 49 quench my Thirſt 
with Morning Dew, .whiah nightly falls up- 
on the Blades of Graſs. © - 20 
Thus complained St. George, till glit- 
tering Phæbus had mounted the Top of 
Heaven, and drawn the miſty Vapours 
from the Ground, whereby he might be- 
hold the Proſpects of Grecia, and which 
way to travel moſt ſafely. And as he 
looked he eſpied directly before hiꝭ Face 


a Tower, ſtanding upon a challey Cliff, 


Up 


the Honour of my Knighthood (replied St. 
George) and by the great God that Chri- 
ſtendom adores, were thy Lord ſtrong- 
er than mighty Hercules tbat bore Moun- 
tains on his Back, here will I either obtain 


my Dinner, or die by his accurſed Hand. 


Theſe, Words. ſo abaſhed. the Lady, 
that ſhe went with all Speed from the 
Tower, and. told the Giant how a Chri- 
ſtian Knight remained at the Gate, who 
had ſworn to ſuffice his Hunger in deſpite 
of his Will: Whereat the furious Giant 
ſuddenly ſtarted up, being as then in a 
ſound Sleep, for it was the middle of the 


Day, who took a Bar of Iron in his Hand, 


and came down to the Tower- Gate. His 


Statue was in Heighth fave Yards, his 


Head 
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Head briſtled like a Boar, a Foot there 
was betwixt each Brow, his Eyes hollow, 
his Mouth wide, his Lips were like to flaps 
of Steel, in all his Proportion more like a 
Devil than a Man. Which deformed 
Monſter ſo daunted the Courage of St. 
George, that he prepared himſelf for 


Death, not through fear of the monſtrous. 


Giant, but for Hunger and Feebleneſs of 


Body : But here God provided for him, 


and ſo reſtor'd to him his decay*dStrength, 
that he endured Battel until the cloſing up 
of the Evening, by which Time the Giant 
brew almoſt blind, through the Sweat 
that ran down from his monſtrous Brows, 
 Whereat St. George got the Advantage, 
and wounded the Giant ſo cruelly under 
the Short-Ribs, that he was compelled to 
fall to the Ground, and to give End to 
his Life. | 
After which happy Event, St. George 
firſt gave the Honour of his Victory un- 
to God, in whoſe Power all his Fortune 
conſiſted. Then entering the Tower, 
whereas the Lady preſented him with all 
manner of Delicates and pure Wines; but 
the Engliſh Knight ſuſpecting Treaehery 
to be hidden in her proffered Courteſy, 
cauſed her to taſte of every Diſh, likewiſe 
of his Wine, leſt ſome violent Poiſon 
ſhould be therein mixed: Finding all 
things pure and wholeſome as Nature re- 
quired, he ſufficed his Hunger, reſted his 
weary Body, and refreſhed his Horſe. 
And ſo leaving the Tower in keeping 
of the Lady, he committed his Fortune 
to a New Travel; where his revived Spi- 
rits never entertained longer Reſt, but to 
the refreſhing himſelf and his Horſe ; ſo 
Travelled he through part of Grecia, the 
Confines of Phrygia, and into the Bor- 
ders of Tar/ary, within whoſe Territories 
he had not long Journeyed, but he ap- 
proached the ſight of the Enchanted 
Garden of Ormandine, where St. David 
the Champion of Wales had ſo long ſlept 
by Magick Art. But ſooner did he be- 
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he eſpied Qrmandine's Swotd encloſed in 
the Enchanted Rock: Where after he 


had read the Superſcription written about 


the Pummel, he eſſayed to pull it out by 
ſtrength, where he no ſooner put his 
Hand upon the Hilt, but he drew it forth 


with much eaſe, as though it had been 


hung by a Thread of untwiſted Silk: But 
when he beheld the glittering brightneſs, 
of the Blade, and the wonderful Richneſs 
of the Pummel, he: accounted! the Prize 
more worth than the Armour of Aehiltes, 
which cauſed Ajax to run mad, and more. 
Riches than Medea s Golden Fleece: But 


by that time St. George had circumſpectiy 


looked into every ſecret of the Sword, he 
heard a ſtrange and diſmal Voice Thun- 
der in the Skies, a Terrible and Mighty 
Lumbring in the Earth, whereat both 
Hills and Mountains ſhook,, Rocks re- 
moved, and Oaks rent into pieces. 
After this, the Gates of the Enchanted 
Garden flew open; whereat incontinently 
came forth Ormandine the Magician, with 
his Hair ſtaring on his Head, his Eyes 
ſparkling, his Cheeks bluſhing, his Hands 
quivering, his Legs trembling, and all 


the reſt of his Body diſtempered, as, tho? 


Legions of Spirits had encompaſſed him 
about; he came directly to the worthy 
Engliſh Knight that remained ſtill by the 
Enchanted Rock, from whence he had 
pulled the Magician's Sword: he took the 
moſt valiant and magnanimous Champion 
St. George of England, by the Steely 
Gauntlet, and with great Humility kiſſed 
it, then proffering him the Courteſies due 


unto Strangers, which was performed very 


graciouſly; he afterwards conducted him 
into the Enchanted Garden, to the Cave 
where the Champion of Wales was kept 
ſleeping by four Virgins ſinging delight- 
ful Songs, and after ſetting him a Chair 
of Ebony, Ormandine thus began to re- 
late of wonderful Things, | 
.. Renowned Knight at Arms (ſaid the 
4 | | Necro- 
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Necromancer, ) Fame's worthieſt Champion, 


whoſe ſtrange Adventures all Chriſtendom 
in time to come ſball applaud; be ſilent till 
J have told my Tale, for never after this, 
muſt my Tongue ſpeak again : The Knight 


which thou ſeeſt here wrapt in this Sheet of 


Gold, iss Chriſtian Champion, as thou 
art, ſprung from tbe Ancient Seed of Trojan 
Warriours, who likewiſe attempted to draw 
this Enchanted Sword, but my Magick Spells 
ſo prevailed, that he was intercepted in the 
Enterprize, and forced ever fince to remain. 
fleeping in this Cave: But now the Hour 
ts almoſ® come of his Recovery, which by 
thee muſt be Accompliſhed : Thou art that 
Adventurous . Champion whoſe Invincible 
Hand muſt finiſh up my deteſted Life, and 
fend my Fleeting Soul to draw thy Fatal 
Chariot on the Banks of Burning Acheron 


for my time was limited to remain no long - 


er in this Enchanted Garden, but till that 
from the North fpould come a Knight that 
ſhould pull this Sword from the Enchanted 
Rock, which thou happily haſt now perform- 
ed; therefore. I know my time is ſhort, and 
my Hour of Deſtiny at band. What I re: 
fort, write in Brazen Lines, for tht time 
will come when this Diſcourſe ſhall highly 
benefit thee. Take.heed thou obſerve Three 
Things : Firſt, That thou take to Wife a 
pure Maid: Next, That thou erect a Mo- 
nument over thy Father's Grave: And laſt- 
ly, That thou continue a profeſſed Enemy to 
the Foes of Chriſt Jeſus, bearing Arms 
in the Honour and Praiſe of thy Country, 
Theſe things being truly and juſtly obſerved, 
thou ſhalt attain ſuch Honour, that all King- 
dems of Chriſtendom ſhall admire thyDig- 
ity : What I ſpeak is upon no vain Imagi- 
nation, ſprung from a Frantick Brain, but 
Pronounced by this myſtical and deep Art of 
Netrrimancq i. , n 
Theſe Words were no ſooner ended, 


but the moſt Honourable Fortunate 


Champion of England, requeſted the 
Magician to deſcribe his paſſed Fortunes, 


* OF 


and by what means he came to bꝭ Gover- 
nor of the Enchanted Garden. 
To tell the Diſcourſe of my on Life (re- 
plyed Ormandine) will breed a new Sar-" 
row in my Heart, the remembrance of which 
will rend my very Saul: But yet moſt: noble 
Knight, to fulfil thy. Requeſt, I will fetce» 
my Tongue to declare what my Heart denies: 
to utter.: Therefore prepare thine Ear "ta 
Entertain the wofulleſt Tale that ever Tongue 
delivered. | | | 7+: 
And fo after St. George had ſate a whils 
ſilent, expecting his Diſcourſe, the Ma- 
giclan ſpake as followetn. | 


The Woful and Tragical Diſcourſe 
_ pronounced by the Necromancer Or- 

. mandine, of the Miſery of his Chil- 
dren. | | 


1 Was in former Time King of Scytbia, 
my Name Ormandine, Graced in my: 


- Youth with Two Fair Daughters, whom 


Nature had not only made Beautiful, 
but repleniſht them with all Gifts that 
Art could deviſe: The Elder whole. 
Name was Cactria, the Faireſt Maid that 
ever Sqythia brought forth, among the. 
number of Knights that were enſnared 
with her Love, there was one Floridon,. 
Son to the King of Armenia, equal to her 
in all Ornaments of Nature, a Lovelier 
Couple never trod on-Earth, or Graced 
any, Princes Court in the whole World. 

This Hloridon ſo fervently burned in 
Affection with the admired Caftria, that 
he Luſted after her Virginity, and practi- 
ſed both by Policy and fair Promiſes to 
Enjoy her, which after fell to his own 
Deſtruction : For upon a Time, when 
the Mantles of dark Night bad cloſed in 
the Light of Heaven, this Floridon en- 
tred Caſtria's Lodging, furthered by her 
Chamber Maid, where to her hard hap, 
he cropped the Bud of her ſweet Virgt 
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nity, and left ſuch a Pledge within her 
Womb, that before many Days expired, 
her Shame began to appear, and the de- 
ceived Lady was conſtrained to reveal 
her Mind to Floridon; who in the mean 
time had betrothed himſelf to my Voung- 
er Daughter, whoſe Name was Marcilla, 


no leſs beautified with Feature's Gift than 


her Elder Siſter; but when this Uncon- 
ſtant Horidon perceived that the unhappy 
Caſtria upbraded her with many Ignomi- 
nious Words, forſwearing himſelt ever 
to have committed any ſuch Infamous 
Deed, proteſting that he ever ſcorned to 
fink in Womans Hands, and counted 
Chamber-Love a deadly Sting, and a 


deep Infection to the Honour of his 


Knighthood. 

Theſe unkind Speeches drove Caſtria 
into ſuch extream Paſſion of Mind, that 
the with a ſhameful Look and Bluſhing 
Cheeks, after this manner revealed her 
Sorrows unto: him: | 

What ! knows not Floridon (quoth the 
Lady) her whom his Luſt bath ſtained with 
Diſbonour? See, ſee, unconſtant Knight, 
ihe Pledge of Faithful Vows, behold the 
 Wimb where ſprings thy lively Image; 
| beheld this Mark which tains my Father's 
Ancient Houſe, and ſets a ſhamefaced Bluſh 
upon my Cheeks, always when I behold the 
Company of chaſte Virgins : Dear Floridon 
fvadow my Shame with MarriageRites,that 
T be not accounted a Byword to the World, 
nor that this my Babe in time to come, be 
| termed a baſe Born Child: Remember what 
plighted Promiſes, what Vows and Pro- 
teſtations paſſed betwixt us, remember ihe 
Place and Time of my Diſbonour, and be 


rot like furious Tygers that repay Love with 


Deſpite. 
At which Words Horidon with a 
wrathful Countenance, replyed in theſe 


Words. 15 


Shameleſs Creature, with what brazen 


Face dareſt thou outbrave me thus: [tell 


ihee, Caſtria, my Love was ever yet to 


* 


follow Arms, to hear the Sound of Drums, 
to ride upon a nimble Steed, and not to 


Trace a Carpet Dance, like Priam's Son, 


before the Luſtful Eyes of Menelaus's Wife : 
Therefore be gone, diſturbing Strumpet, go 


Jing thy harſh Melody in company of Night 
Birds, for I tell thee, the Day will Bluſh 


to cover thy monſtrous Shame. | 
Which reproachful Speeches being no 
ſooner ended, but Floridon departed her 
Preſence, not leaving behind him ſo much 
as a kind Look: Whereat the diſtreſſed La - 
dy being oppreſſed with intollerable 
Grief, ſunk down, not able to ſpeak for 
a time, but at laſt recovering her Senſes, 
ſhe began ane w to Complain. 8 
I that was wont (quoth ſhe) to walk 
with Troops of Maids, muſt now abandon 
and utterly forſake all Company, and ſeek 
ſome Cave, wherein I may ſit for ever more 
and bewail myſelf : If I return to my Fa- 
ther he will refuſe me; if to my Friends, 
they will be aſhamed of me; if to Strang- 
ers they will ſcorn me; if to my Floridon, 
Oh ! he denieth me, and accounts my ſight 
as Ominous as the baleful Crocodiles. O un- 
conſtant Fioridon ! thou didſt promiſe to 
ſhadow this Fault with Marriage, but now 
PYows, I ſee, are vain : Thou haſt forſaken 
me, and tied thy Faith unto my Siſter Mar- 
cilla, who muſt Enjoy thy Live, becauſe 
ſhe continues Chaſte, without any ſpot of 
Diſhonour. „ | 
Thus complained the woful Caſtria, 
roving up and down the Court of Scychia, 
for Five Months: At the end of which 
time, the appointed Marriage of Floridon 
and Marcilla drew nigh, and the Prince, 
and Potentates of Scythia, were all preſent 
to ſee Hymen's Holy Rites ; m which Ho- 
nourable Aſſemblies, none were more bu- 


than Caſtria, to beautify her Siſters 


ſ 

Wedding. The Ceremonies being. no 
ſooner performed, and the _—— in 
Pleafures, fitting the Honour of 


and Mighty a Train, but Caſtria requeſt- 
ed the uſe of the Country, Which was this, 
| IF that 


o great 


chat the firſt Night of every Maidens 

Marriage, a known Virgin ſhould lie 
with the Bride, which Honourable Taſk 
was committed to Caſtria; who provided 
againſt the Hour appointed a Silver Bod- 
kin, and hid it ſecretly in the Tramels of 
her Hair, wherewith ſhe intended to pro- 
ſecute Revenge. The Brides Lodging 
Chamber was appointed far from the hear- 
ing of any one, leaſt the Noiſe oſ People 
ſhould hinder her quiet ſleedp. | 

But at laſt when the Hour of herWiſhes 
approached, that the Bride ſhould take 
leave of her Ladies, and Maidens that at- 
tended her to her Chamber, the New 

Married PFloridon, in Company of many 
n committed Marcilla to 
her quiet Reſt, little miſtruſting the bloody 
purpoſe of her Siſter's Mind. 

But now behold how every thing fell 
out according to her Deſires : The Ladies 
and Gentlemen were no ſooner departed, 
and ſilence taken Poſſeſſion of the whole 
Court, but Ceftria locked the Chamber 
Door, and ſecretly conveyed the Keys un- 
der the Beds Head, not perceived by the 
betrayed Mercilla ; which poor Lady af- 
ter ſame Speeches departed to Bed ; where- 
in ſhe was no ſooner laid, but a heavy 
Sleep over-maſtered her Senſes, whereby 
her Tongue was forced to bid her Siſter 
GoodNight,who as then fate diſcontented 
by her Bed ſide, watching the time where- 
in ſhe might conveniently act the Bloody 
Tragedy : Upon a Court Cupboard ſtood 
Two burning Tapers, that gave Light to 
the whole Chamber, which in her Con- 
ceit ſeemed to burn Blue: After this, ſhe 
took her Silver Bodkin,that before ſhe had 
ſecretly hidden in her Hair, and came to 
her New Married Siſter, being then over- 
come with a heavy Stumber, and with her 
Bodkin pierced her tender Breaſt: who 
immediately at the Stroke thereof ſtarted 


from her Sleep, and gave ſuch a pitiful. 


Shriek, that it would have awakened the 
whole Court, but that the Chamber ſtood 
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far from the hearing of Company, except 
her bloody — Siſter, — Hand 
was ready to redouble her Fury, with s 
Second Stroke. "4 : 

But when Marcilla beheld the Sheets 
and Ornameats of her Bed beſtained with 
purple Gore, and from her Breaſt ran 
Streams of Crimſon Blood, which like 
to a Fountain trickled from her Boſom, 


ſhe breathed forth this cruel Exclamation- 


againſt the Cruelty of Caſtria. 
O Siſter (quoth ſhe) . hath Nature har- 


boured in thy Breaſt a Bloody Mind] What 
Fury hath incenſed thee thus to commit my 


Tragedy? In what have I miſdone, or 
wherein hath my Tongue offended thee : 


What Cauſe hath been the occaſion that thy 


remorſeleſs Hand againſt Nature hath con- 


verted my joyful Nuptials to woful Fune- 
ral: This is the Cauſe (replyed Caſtria, 


and therewithal ſhewed her Womb, grown 


big through the Burthen of her Child) 
that 1 have bathed my Hands in thy 


Blood, 

Which Words being no ſooner finiſn- 
ed, but ſhe violently pierced her own 
Breaſt, whereby the Two Sifters Blood 
were equally mingled together, | 
Now when the Morning Sun had cha- 
ſed away the dark Night, Floridon who 
little miſtruſted the Tragedy of the Two 


Siſters, repaired to the Chamber Door, 


with a Conſort of ſkilful Muſicians, where 
the inſpiring Harmony ſounded to the 
Walls, and Floridon's Morning Saluta- 


tions were ſpent in vain : he burſt open 


the Door, where being no ſooner entred, 


but he found the Two Ladies weltring in 


their own Gore: Which woful Spectacle 
preſently ſo bereaved him of his Wits, 
that like a Frantick Man he raged up 
and down, and in this manner bitterly 
complained. 2 

Ob immortal Powers? Open the wrath- 
ful Gates of Heaven, and in your Fuftice 


puniſh me, for my unconſtant Love halb 


murdered twoof the braveſt Ladies that 
ever 
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Mature framed, revive ſweet Dames of. 


Scythia, and hear me ſpeak, that am the 
wofulle? Wretch that ever ſpoke with a 
Tongue: If Ghoſt may here be given for. 
"Ghoſt, dear Ladies take my Life and live, 
or if my Heart might dwell within your 
Breaſts, this Hand ſhall . equally divide 


Which woful Lamentation being no 
ſooner breathed from his ſorrowful Breaſt, 
but he finiſned his Days, by the Stroke 
of that ſame accurſed Bodkin, that was 
the bloody Inſtrument of the Two Siſters 
Death: which he found ſtill remaining in 
the remorſeleſs Hand of Caſtria. 
Thus have you heard (moſt Worthy 
Knight) the true Tragedy of Three of 
the moſt goodlieft Perſonages that ever 
Nature framed : But now with diligent 
Ears liſten unto the unfortunate Diſcourſe 
of my own Miſery, which in this unhap- 
Py manner fell out: For no ſooner came 
the flying News of the murdered. Prin- 
ceſſes to my Ears, but I grew into ſuch 
a diſcontented Paſſion that J abandoned 
my ſelf from company of People, and 
ſate for Seven Months in a ſolitary Paſſion, 
lamenting the Loſs of my Children, like 
weeping Niobe, which was the ſorrowful- 
leſt Lady that ever lived. | 
; During which time, the Report of 
Horidon's unhappy Tragedy was bruited 
to his Father's Ears, being the ſole King 
ef Armenia; whole Grief ſo exceeded the 
Bounds of Reaſon, that with all conve- 
vient ſpeed he gathered the greateſt 


Strength Armenia could make, and in Re- 


venge of his Son's Murder, entred my 
Territories, and with his well approved 
Warriours ſubdued my Provinces, ſlaugh- 
tered my Soldiers, conquered my Cap- 
tains, ſlew my Commons, burnt my Ci- 
ties, and left my Country Villages Deſo- 
late; where, when I beheld my Country 
overſpread with Famine, Fire, and Sword, 
Three Inteſtine Plagues, wherewith Hea- 
ven ſcourgeth the Sins of the Wicked, I 
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was forced for the Safeguard of my 
Life, to forſake my Native. Habita- 
tion, Kingly Government, only commit. 
ting my Fortune (like a, Baniſh'd Exile) 
to wander in unknown paſſages, where 
care was my chief Companion, and Dif. 
content my only Solicitor : At laſt it was 
in my Deſtiny to arrive in this unhappy 
Place, which I. ſuppoſed to be the Walks 
of Deſpair, where I had not remained 
many Days in my Melancholly Paſfions, 
but methought the many Jaws of deep 
Avernus opened, from whence aſcended 
a molt. fearful Devil, that enticed me to 
bequeath my Fortune to his diſpoſing, 
and he would defend me from the Fury 
of the whole World: To which, I pre- 
ſently condeſcended upon ſome aſſurance; 


then preſently he placed before my Face 


this Enchanted Sword, ſo ſurely cloſed in 
Stone, that it ſhould never be. pulled out, 
but by the Hands of a Chriltfan Knight, 
and till thatTaſk was performed, I ſhould 
live exempt from all Dapger, although all 
the. Kingdoms of the Earth aſſailed me: 
Which Taſk (moſt Adventurous Cham- 
pion) thou haſt now performed, whereby 
I know the Hour of niy Death approach- 
eth, and my Tine of Confuſion is at 
hand. ee 
This Diſcourſe pronounced by the Ne- 
cromancer Ormandine, was no ſooner fi- 
niſhed, but the Worthy Champion St. 
George heard ſuch a ratling in the Skies, 
ſuch a lumbring in the Earth, that he ex- 
pected ſome ſtrange Event to follow: 
Then caſting his Eyes aſide ſaw the En- 
chanted Garden to vaniſh, and the Cham- 
pion of Yales to awake from his long 
Sleep, wherein the had remained Seven 
Years ; who like one riſen from a Swoon, 
ſor a time flood Speechleſs,not able to utter 
one Word, till he beheld the noble Cham- 
pion of England, that ſtedfaſtly gazed 
upon the Necromancer ; who at the va- 
niſhing of the Enchantment, preſently 
gave a terrible Groan and died. Ih | 
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The "Two. Champions after , many 


courteous Embracings and kind Greetings, 


revealed to each other the ſtrange Adven- 
ures they had paſſed. S. David told how 
he was Bound by the Oath. of Knight- 
hood, to perform the Adventure of Or- 


Necromancer's Head, into the Hands of 5 


S. David, which he preſently ſevered from 
his Body. But here muſt my weary Muſe 
leave S. David Travelling with Ormas- 
dine's Head to the Tartarian Emperor, 
and ſpeak of the following Adventures 


mandine: Whereupon S. George preſently that happened t oS. George, after his de- 

n the > Fachanted Sword, with the parture from he Enchanted Garden. 5 <> 
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the King's Daughter of Egypt, from the Black Moor King, and bow ſbe 
was known to he a pure Virgin by the. means ms of a Lion, and what bappened 


to him in the ſame Adventure. 


95 George, after the Recovery of 


8. David, as you heard in the former 
Chapter, di ſparched' his Journey roward 


Chriſtendom, whole pleaſant Banks! he lon; 
deſired to behold, s | 


and thought ever 
Day a Tear, till his Eyes enjoyed àæ ſweet 


ſight of his Native Country of Eng land. 
vpon whoſe Chalky Cliffs he had not 
Rode in many a weary Summer's Pay: 
Therefore committing his Journey to a 


fortunate Succeſs,” he. travelled through 
many a dangerous Counttry, where the 
People were not only of a bloody Diſpo- 
firion, given to all manner of Wickedneſs, 
but N Soll greatly annoyed with Wild 


Beaſts: 


* 
Thus in extream Dans ger Travelled the 


noble Champion St. George, till he arrived 
in the Territories of Barbary, in which 


Country he purpoſed for a time to remain 


and to ſeek for ſome Noble Atchievement, 


whereby his Fame might | be increaſed 


And being incouraged with this Frincely 


Cogitation, the noble Champion of Ex- 
land, climbed to the Top of a huge 


Mountain; where he unlocked his Bever, 
Which before had not been lifted up in 


No XV. 


He -rinitage fate : an' 


w av 


many a Day and beheld the wide te 0 


1 


many 
Len Falaces. But dee e Num 


Eng 727 Charnpion "beheld; there was one 
which ſcemed to exceed the reſt: both in 
Situation and brave Buildines, which he 
ſuppoſed, to be the chiefeſt City i in all the 
Country, and the place wherethe'Eing 
uſually kept his Court:  To--which-, 
George intended to Travel, not᷑ to ori 
himſelf with any needful Thing, but. to 
accompliſh ſome Honourable Adventure 
whereby his wort Deeds might be Etex- 
nized in the 50 Memory. So 15 
he had deſcepd from the: Top; of th 
ſteepy Mountain, and had Ea ins nts 
a low Valley about two or three Mil 
he approached an old and went Rint 
e over TOWN. with "Moſs, and 
eeds; be ore the Entry of this 

"Ancient Father u PW 
round Storte, * faking the. Hegt 
warm Sun, which, caſt fuch x Comforts. 
Ble brightneſs upon the FHermiòs Face, 
that his white, Beard, Tremed- fo Mie 

A — like 


H ermit 
other. 


. 
like Silver, and his Head to exceed the 

Whiteneſs of the Northern Iſicles; to 
whom after St. George had given the due 

Reverence that belonged unto Age, he de- 

manded the Name of the Country, and 

the City he Fravelled to, and under what 
Ning the Country was governed: To 

whom the Courteous Hermit thus re- 

ply'd. | 

Maſt noble Rnight, for ſo I gueſs you 
are, by your Furniture and outward Ap- 

pearance, you are now in the Canſines of 
Barbary, Ihe City oppoſite before your Eyes 
#5 called Tripoly, remaining under ihe 

Government of Almidor, the Black King 


of Morocco, in which City be naw: keaperh- | ! 
with all. the ſpeed they could: poſſibly 


Sit Court, attended an by as many Gallaxt 
Knights as any King under the Cope of 
Heaven. 


At which Words the noble Champion 


of England ſuddenly ftarted, as though he 
had Intelligence of fome baleful News, 
which deep diſcontented his Princel) 
Mind: His Eeart was preſently 'incens*d 
with a ſpeedy Revenge, and his Mind ſo ex- 
treamly Thirſted after Amidors Tragedy, 
tat he could ſcare anſwer again to the 
„Klermit's Words: But bridling, his Fury, 
de angry Champion ſpake in this man- 


Save Futber (ſaid he) through the 
Treacbery of that accurſed Ning, F endured 
Nen Fears Imprifonment in Perſia, where 
 £ſufferet both Hunger, Cold, and extream 
Mer. But if I bad my goad Sword Aſca- 
In, and my truſy Palfrey, which J leſt 


betratbed Love, the Rings Daugbter 
Egypt, T wauld be Avenged on the Head of 
Amidar, were his Guard more ftrong 
Wan. the Army off Kerxes, whoſe Multitudes 

rank the. Rivers dry. 
rmit, Abra, the. King's Daug bier of 
gygt 1s Veen of Barbary, and ſiuce her 
Nupiiafs were, ſoltmnly. performed in Tri- 
poly, are Seven. Summers fully. fimſbed. 

Now t the Honour of my Country. Eng- 


* 
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is. the Egyptian, Court, where remains my 


Why, ſaid the 


land (replied S. George) the Place of my 
Nativity, and as I am a Chriftian Knight, 
theſe Eyes of mine ſhall never cloſe, until I 
have obtained a fight of the ſweet Printeſs, 
for whofe ſake I have endured ſo long pri- 
fanment : Therefore dear Father be this Rind 
to a Traveller, as to exchange thy Cloathing 


for this 'my Rich Furniture and Sletd, 


which I brought from the Soldan of Perſia, 
far in the Habit of a Palmer I may. enjay 
the Fruition of her fight without Suſpicion; 
therefore courteouſfly deliver me thy Hermit”s 
Gown,” and 1 will give with my Horſe and 
Armour, this Box of coſtly Fewels : Which 


when the grave Hermit beheld; be hum. 


bly thanked the noble Champion, and ſo 
make, exchanged Apparel, and. in this 


manner departed, 

The Palmer -being, glad, repaired te 
his Hermitage with St. George's Furniture, 
and. St. George in the Palmer's Apparel to- 
wards the: City of Tyipoly, wha no ſooner 
came to the ſumptuous 2 of the 
Court, but he eſpied a. hundred poor 
Palmers kneeling at the Gate, to whom 
St. George ſpake after this manner: | 
W dear Brethren (ſaid the Champion) 
for what. Intent remain you here, or 
what expet3 you from this Hanourabls 
Court, 5 | | 
Mi abide here 22 the Palmers) far 
an Ams, which the Queen once a Day hath 
| given this Seven Years, far the ſake of an 

ngliſh Knght, named St. George, whom 


4 


ſe affected above all the Knights. in the 


World: But when will this be. given, ſaid 
St. George? a 
In the. Afternoon (replied the Palmers) 


until which time upon. our Blended Knees due 


Heurly pray for the: good Fortune. of that 
moſt noble; Engliſh Knight, Which 


Speeches ſo pleaſed the valiant Minded 


Champion. St. Geonge, that he thought 
every. Minute a Lear till. the Golden Sun 
had paſſed.· away the middle part of Heay 
ven; for it was but newly lee Au- 
wa 


Wh" 
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reds — Re 1 Light n yet with a left it was his Chitfice to walk about rhe 
H_— bluſh, di C6urt beholding the ſumptudus Buildings, 
rcd the curious Engraven Works" by the 
"Puri: Neuen dne, the” wth ant Atchievement of Man, beſtowed upon 
and Magtanittrous Champion 8t. — pred crys r where he heard, 
of gz ane while remembring — Pleaſure, the hevvenly 
extream Miſery he endured in pho for Vos of his beloved Sabra, deſtendi ing | 
her ſake, another white chin king upon frott a Window upon the Weſt fide o 
rhe certible Battle he had wich ths burn- the Palace, whete ſhe warbled. forth this 
ing een in Egypt, Where he Ridevtt- forrowful Ditry _ ker Tvory Lute. 


Fher froth the Patel Faws of Peach; Rr 


e all Defiyes of Foy and Conryly Phe ures, 

2 Deed 7 Prince! our 9. f "> Hs 
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Die all Difires of d State) Majeſty: % 
Since bets 45 that Pasa wot my Eye, 


EFH whim I u Tet Tay Tine! Br 0 apts 


6234 Other Mine Eyer might never reaſe in Weep, 
WE O that my Tongue ntight 1 
5 0 f. „ Rs How hy | 
„ ofe feorer ſale iy Heurt Aud Foe th Pal; 5 
9 75 Wie Ling with brinifh Tear's beſprent, - = 
Ou. worn wth Gif, cu Di iſcontent. 


= * time my 9 Sighs will Dim the Heaven's fair Light, 
Piich Hourly fly from my tormented Breaf, 
Except St. George that Noble. Engjifh Knight, 
With ſafe return abandon m unreſt; © 
Then careful Cries ſpall. — with deep annoy, 


Exchanging Wesping Tears, for ſmiling Foy. 


15 Before ths Face of Heaven. lis Vow I wake, | 
Tb unkind Frienur buve Wed the to their Will, © 
d Crown'd me ay Aruem Flames to flake; 
Which in deſpite of them [ball flouriſh fil, 
Brar witneſs Heavens and Earth, what Fbave fad, 
| 1 re ee 


| Which bein ne ſbsner ended; bot ſhe was im vain; whey Me grew in more 
departed the Window, quite from the ber pen Faflions ths Mas, whitn ke 
heuring of the BEnglifh* Champion, that had. Joſt His Beloved Ce amongſt the 
food. gazing up * — Caſements, = — thee Erorinns : Sometimes wili- 


paring his Nars- to- Donrarttin her Pay td vaniſh in a Moment tat 
Tuned Melody the Second Time: But it — Hour of her mann Ap- 


proach, 


a * 
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proach, other times . comforting, his ſad; will. Clpath thee in Purple Silk, and e 
Cogitations with the Remembrance of of the, Ebon Staff, thy. Hand ſhall. g 
her long continued. Conſtancy for hs. the richeſt Sword that ever Fra che 
ſake. . „ „ „ . 40 70 % A bebeld.. To whom the noble n 
„ Thys ſpent he the. Time auay, till che St. George replied, in hig Couerequs.man-, 
glorious Sun began to decline the Weſtern ner. „ , de „ 5 
parts of dhe Farth, when the Palmers . / have $eord. (quoth he). -the, Princely 
ſhould receive. her wonted e : ma e Fs 4 2 
Againſt which Time, the Engliſb Cham- fures ; of. tbat Hononred Engliſh Ruight, 
pion placed himſelf in the midſt of them, which 88 l ee ugo, 

that expected the wiſhed Hour of her wgany Princes 5 at, Bou far the, Love 
coming, who at the Time appointed, came of 4 Lady, he hath endured a long Impri- 
to the Palace Gate, attired in Mourn- . ſoument, A vhence pe never looked io 

ing Veſture, like Polixena, King Priam's relurn, tut” Id ſpend. the remnant of his 
Daughter, when ſhe went to ſacrifice; Days in : laſting. Miſery: At which the 
her Hair after a careleſs manner hung 


g Queen let fall from het Eyes ſuch a Shower 
wavering in the Wind, almoſt changed of Pearled, Tears, and ſent ſuch Number 
from Yellow burniſht Brightneſs, to the of ſtramed Sighs from her grieved Heart, 


* 


Colour of Silver, through her long that her Sortow ſeemed to exceed the 
continued Sorrows and Grief of Heart, Queen's-of Carthage, when ſhe had for 
her Eyes ſeemed to have we t Seas of [ ver lo the Ne of her beloved Lord. 
Tears, and her wonted Beauty was nom, Butt the brave Minded Champion purpoſed 

et tech nenden but with his 


ſtained with the Pearled,. Dew that trick: 2. to e ſecrets 
led down her Cheeks: Where, after the I covery. to convert herforrowful moans 


ſorrowful Queen had .juſlly numbied to Tmiling-Joy :* And fo; caſting off his 


the Palmers, and with vigilant Eyes be- Palmers Weed, acknowledged himſelf 
held the Princely Countenance of St. to the Queen, and therewithal ſhewed the 
George, her Colour began to Change half Ring whereon was Engraven this 
from Red to White, and from White to Poſy, Ardes Affettione- Which Ring in 
Red, as though the Lily and Roſe had former time (as yod may bavè read be- 
ſtrove for Superiority : But yet colouring © fore) they had very equally divided be- 
her Cogitations under a ſmooth Brow, © twixt them to be kept in Remembrance of 
firſt delivered her Alms to the Palmers, their-plighted Faith. 
then taking St. George aſide, with him W hich unexpected Sight highly plea- 
ſhe thus kindly began to confer : Paliner ſed the beaufeous Sabra, and her Joy 
(ſaid ſhe) thou reſembleſt. both in Princely . ſo exceeded the 'Bounds of Rea- 
Countenance and Courteous. Behaviour, that ſon, that:ſhe. could not ſpeak one Word, 


Thrice Honoured Champion of England, but was .conftrained: through her New 


for whoſe ſake I habe daily beſtowed my conceited pleaſure to breath a ſad Sigh or 
Benevolence for this Seven Years; bis Name two into the Champioh's Boſom, who 
7s St. George, his Fame I know thou hat like a true ennobled Knight, entertained 
heard Reported in many a..Country. t be her withia loving. Kiſs, chere after theſe 
the Braveſt Knight that ever Buckled au Two, Lovers had fully diſcourſed each to 
Steel Helmet, Therefore. for. his ſake will other the Secrets of their Souls, Sabra 
1 grace thee with. the chicfeſt Honour in this how the .continued for his Love a pure 
.Court, "_ of thy. Ruſſet Gaberdine,.1 |; irgin, . through. the Secret Virtue of a 
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Golden Chain ſteept in Tyger's Blood, 
which ſhe wore Seven Times double a- 
bout her Ivory Neck, took him by the 
Gentle Hand, and led him into her Hus- 
band*s Stables, where ſtood his approved 


Palfrey, who no ſooner eſpied the return 


of his Maſter, but he was more proud of 
his Preſence, than Bucephalus of the Ma- 
cedonian Monarch, when he moſt joyfully 
returned in Triumph from any Victorious 
Conqueſt, | | 

Now is the Time (faid the excellent 
Princeſs Sabra) that thou mayeſ# Seal up 
the quittance of our former Loves; there- 
fore with all convenient Speed take thy ap- 
proved Palfrey, and thy truſiy Sword Alca- 
lon which I will preſently deliver into thy 
Hands, and with all Celerity convey me 
from this unhappy Country : For the King 
my Huſband with all his Adventurous 
Knights, are now rode forth on Hunting 
whoſe abſence will further our flight: But 
if you ftay till his return, it is not a Hun- 
dred of the hardieſt Knights in the World 
can bear me from this accurſed Palace, At 
which Words St. George having a Mind 
graced with all excellent Vertues, replyed 
in this manner 8 : 

Thou knoweſt, my Divine Lady, hat fer thy 
Love I would endure as many Dangers, as 
Jaſon ſuffered in the Iſe Calcos, ſo T might 
at laſt Enjoy the Pleaſure of true Virginity, 
For how is il poffible thou canſt remain a 
pure Maid when thcu baſt been a Crown- 
ed Queen theſe Seven Tears, and every 
Night baſt entertained à King into thy 
Bed? 5 

If thou findeſt ne not a true Maid 
(quoth-ſhe) in all that thou canſt ſay, or 
do, ſend me back hither again unto my Foe, 
whoſe Bed I count more loathſome than a 
Den of Snakes, and his Sight more ominous 
than the Cracodile*'s. As for the Morocco 
Crown, which by force of Friends was ſet 
upon my Hlead, I wiſh that it might be turn- 
ed into a Blaze of quenchleſs Fire, ſo it 
might not endanger my Body: Aud for the 
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Name of Queen, I account it a vain Ti- 
tle; for I had rather be the Engliſh , 
Lady, than the greate® Empreſs in the 
ii | 3 
At which Speeches St. George willinglỹ 
condeſcended, and with all ſpeed pur- 
poſed to go 1 So loſing no 
time, Sabra furnithed herſeif with ſuffi- 
cient Treaſure, and obtained the good 
Will of an Eunuch, that was appointed 
for her Guard in the King's abſence, to 
accompany them in their Travel, and to 
ſerve as a truſty Guide, if occaſion re- 
uired. | 7 25 or 
So thefe Three worthy Perſonages com- 
mitted their Travels to the Guide of For- 
tune, who preſerved them from the Dan- 
gers of purfuing Enemies, which at the 
King's return from Hunting, followed 
amain to every Port and Haven that di- 
vided the Kingdom of Barbary from 


the Confines of Cbriſtendom: But kind 


Deſtiny ſo guided their Steps, that they 
Travelled another way, contrary to their 
Expectations; for when they looked to 
arrive upon the Territories vf Europe, 
they were caſt upon the fruitful Banks of 
Grecta : In which Country we muſt tell 
_ happened to the Three Travel- 
ers. 

But now Melpomene, thou Tragick Si- 


ſter of the Muſes, report what unlucky 


Croſſes happened to theſe Three Travel- 
ers in the Confines of Grecia, and how 
their ſmiling Comedy was by ill hap turn- 
ed into a weeping Tragedy; for when 
they had Journeyed about Three or four 
Leagues, over many a lofty Hill, they 
came nigh untoa vaſt Wilderneſs, through 
which the way ſeemed fo long, and the 
Sun Beams ſo exceedingly glowed, that 
Sabra, what for wearinets'in Travel, and 
the extream Hear of the Day, was con- 
ſtrained to reſt under the ſhelter of a 
mighty Oak, whoſe. Branches had not 
been lopt in many a Year : Where-lhe - 
had not long remained, but her Heart 


4. began 
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of the two furious Lions, who by the 
appointment of Heaven, proffered not 


began to faint for Hunger, and her Co- 
lour that was but a little before as fair as 
any Lady's in the World, began to 
change for want ofa little Drink :Whereat 
the moſt Famous Champion St. George, 
half dead with very grief, comforted her 
as well as he could, after this manner. 
Faint nit my dear Lady (laid he) here 
is that good Sword that once preſerved thee 
from the Burning Dragon; and before thou 
ſhalt Die for want of Suſtenance, it ſpall 
make way to every corner of the Wilderneſs , 
where 1 wil! either kill ſome Veniſon to 


refreſh thy Hungry Stomach, or make my 


Tomb in the Bowels of ſome Monſtrous 


Beaft : Therefore abide thou here under this 


Tree, in Company of thy Faithful Eunuch, 
mill 1 return either with the Fleſh of ſome 


<vild Deer, or elſe ſome flying Bird to re- 


Freſb thy Spirit for a New Travel. 

Thus left he his beloved Lady with 
the Eunuch in the Woods, and Travelled 
up and down the Wilderneſs, till he eſpi- 
ed a Herd of farted Deer, from which 
Company he ſingled out the faireit, and 
like a tripping Sachr courſed her to Death: 
Then with a keen- edged Sword cut out 
the goodlieſt Haunch of Veniſon that ever 
Hunters Eye beheld z which Gift he ſup- 
poſed to be moſt welcome to his beloved 
Lady. But mark what happened in his 


abſence to the two weary Travellers un- 


der the Tree: Where after St. George's 
departure, they had not long fate diſ- 
courſing, one while of their long Jour- 


neys, another while of their ſafe Delivery 


from the Black-Moor King, ſpending 
the ſtealing Time away with many an 
Ancient Story, but there appeared out of 
a Thicket Two huge and monſtrous Li- 
ons, which came directly pacing towards 
the two Travellers: Which fearful Spec- 
tacle when Sabre beheld, having a Heart 
overcharged with the extream Fear of 
Death, wholly committed her Soul into 
the Hands of God, and her Body almoſt 
famiſhed for Food, to ſuffice the Hunger 


ſo much as to lay their wrathful Paws up- 
on the ſmalleſt Part of her Garment, but 
with eager Mood aſſailed the Eunuch, 


until they had buried his Body in tbe 


empty Vaults of their Hungry Bowels: 
Then with their Teeth lately imbrued 
in Blood, rent the Eunuch's Steed into 
ſmall pieces: Which being done, they 


came to the Lady, who fate quaking half 


Dead with Fear, and like two Lambs 


couched their Heads upon her Lap, where 


with her Hind ſhe ſtroaked down 


their briſtled Hairs, not daring almoſt to 


breath, till a heavy ſleep had over-maſter- 
ed their furious Senſes, by which time the 
Princely Minded Champion Sr. George 
returned with a Piece of Veniſon upon 
the Point of his Sword : Who at that un- 
expected ſight, ſtood in a Maze, whether 
it was belt to flie fo Safeguard of his 
Life, or to venture his Fortune againſt 
the furious Lions. But at laſt the Love 
of his Lady encouraged him to ſuch a for- 
wardneis whom he beheld quaking before 
the diſmal Gates of Death : So laying 
down his Veniſon, he ſheathed his Faul- 
chion in the Bowels of one of the Lions. 
Sabra kept the other Sleeping in her Lap 


till his Proſperous Hand had likewiſe 


diſpatched him : Which Adventure being 
performed, he firſt thanked Heaven for 
Victory, and then in this kind manner 
ſaluted his Lady. ES: 
Now (Sabra ſaid he) I have by this 
ſufficiently proved thy true Virginity : For 
it is the Nature of a Lion, be he never ſo 
furious, not lo harm the unſpotted Virgin, 
but humbly to lay his briſtled Head upon a 
Maiden's Lap. Therefore Divine Para- 
gon, thou art the World's chief Wonder 
for Love and Chaſtity, whoſe honoured 
Vertues ſball ring as far as Phoebus ſends 
his Lights, and whoſe Conftancy I will 
maintain in every Land where I come, to 
be the trueſt under the Circuit of the Sun : 
5» | . , At 
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= At which Words he caft his Eyes aſide, 


and. beheld the bloody Spectacle of the 
Eunuch's Tragedy, which by Sabra was 
wofully Diſcourſed to the Grief. of St. 
George, where ſad Sighsierved for a dole- 
ful Knell. to bewail his untimely Death: 
But having a noble Mind not ſubject to 
vain Sorrow, where all hope of Life is 
paſt, ceaſed his Grief, and prepared the 
Veniſon in readineſs for his Lady's Re- 
paſt, which in this order was Dreſſed. 

He had in his Pocket a Firelock, 
wherewith he ſtruck Fire, and kindled it 
with Sun burnt Moſs, and encreaſed the 
Flame with other dry Wood which he 
gathered in the Wilderneſs: Againft which 
they Roaſted the Veniſon, and ſuffice 


| themſelves to their own Contentments. 
After which joyful Repaſt, theſe Two 


Princely Perſons ſet forward to their wont- 
ed Travels, whereby the bappy Guide of 
Heaven ſo conducted their Steps, that be- 


fore many Days paſſed, they arried in the 
Greeian Court, even upon that Day when 


the Marriage of the Grecian Emperor ſhould 


be ſolemnly held: Which Nuptials, in 
former times had heen bruited into every 
Nation in the World, as well in Zurope, 
as Africa and Alia: At which Honourable 
Marriage the braveſt Knights then living 
on Earth were preſent: For Golden Fame 
had bruited the Report thereof to the Ears 
of the Seven Champions: In Theſſaly, to 
St. Denis the Champion of France, there 
remaining with his beauteous Eglantine; 
into Sevi to S. James the Champion of 
Spain, where he remained with his lovely 
Celeſtine; to S. Anthony the Champion 
of [taly, then Travelling into the Borders 
of Scythia, with his Lady Roſalinde; 
likewiſe to S. Andrew, the Champion of 
Scotland, to S. Patrick the Champion of 
Ireland, and to S. David the Champion 
of Wales. | . 8 
But now Fame, and ſmiling Fortune 
conſented to make their Knightly At- 
chievements to ſhine in the Eyes of the 
whole World, therefore by the Con- 
duct of Haven, they generally arri- 
ved in the Grecian Emperor's Court. 


— 
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How the Seven Champions arrived in Grecia at the Emperor”s Nuptials, where 


they performed many noble Atchievzments, and how afier open Wars were 
Proclaimed againlt Chriſtendom by the Diſcovery of many Knizhts, and 
how every Champion departed into his own Country. | RES 


O ſpeak of the Number of Knights 
that Aſſembled in the Grecian 


Court together, were a Labour over-te- 


dious, requiring the Pen of Homer: 
Therefore will I omit the Honourable 
Train of Knights and Ladtes that did at- 
tend them to the Church ; their coſtly 
Garments and glittering Ornaments, ex- 
ce-ding the Royalty of Hecuba, the 
Beauteous Queen of Troy. And allo I 


paſs over the Sumptuous Banque ts, and 
Delicious Chear that beautified the Em- 
peror's Nuptials, with the Stately Maſtcs 


and Courtly Dances performed by many 


noble Perſonages, and chiefly diſcourte 
of the Knightly Atchievements of the 
Seven Champions of Cohrifendom, whoſe 
Magnanimous Encounters, have deſerved 
a Golden Pen to relate. For after ſome 
few Days the Emperor Proclaimed a ſo- 
L n 3 FN lemn 


64 
lemn Juſting to be held for the ſpace of 


Seven Diys, in the Honour of his Mar- 


riage, and appointed for his chief Cham- 
pions the Seven Chriſtian Knights. : 
« Againſt, the Day appointed the Tour- 
naments ſhould begin, the Emperor cau- 
ied a large Frame of Fimber- Work to 
be ered, whereon the Empreſs and her 
of the Tilters, and at Pleaſure behold the 
Champions Encounters, likewiſe 1n the 
Compals of the Liſts were pitched Seven 
Tents of S-ven ſeveral Colours, wherein 


the Seven Champions might remain till. 


the Sound of the Silver Trumpets ſum- 
moned them to Appear. .. 
Thus every Thing prepared in readineſs, 


fitting ſo great a Royalty, the Princes 


and Ladies placed on their Seats, the Em- 
peror with his new Married Emprels in- 
veſted on their lofty Thrones, ſtrongly 
guarded with an Hundred Armed Knights, 
the King's Heralds Solemuly Proclaimed 


the Tournaments, which in this manner 


began. , 
The firſt Day S. Denis of France was 
appointed chief Champion againit all 
Comers, who was called by the Title of 
the Golden Knight, who at the Sound of 
the Trumpet entered the Lifts, his Tent 
. was of the Colour of the Marigold, upon 
the Top an Artificial Sun framed, that 
ſeemed to Beautify the whole Aſſembly ; 
his Horſe of an Iron Grey, graced with 
a ſpangled Plume of Feathers: Before him 
rode a Page in Purple S. Ik, bearing upon 
his Creſt Three Golden Flewer-de-luces, 
which did ſignify his Arms. Thus in 
this Royal manner entred S. Denis the 
Liſts; where after he had Traced twice 
or thrice up and down, to the open view 
of the whole Company, he prepared 
himſelf in readineſs to begin the Jour- 
nament; againſt whom ran many Grecian 
Knights, which wer: Foiled by the French 
Champion, to the wonderful admiration 
of all Beholders: But to be brief, he ſo 


The late) f th Seven Chationt of Chifiendom: 


Ladies might ſtand, for the better view 


— 


worthily behaved himſelf, and with ſuch b 
Fortitude, that the Emperor applauded 


him for 
World. 


Thus in great Royalty, to the exceed- 


ing Pleafure: of the Emperor, was the 


firit Day ſpent, till the dark Evening 


cauſed the Knights to break off Com- 
pany, and repair to their Nights repoſe. 
And the next Morning no ſooner did 
Phebus ſhew his ſplendid Brightneſs, but 
the King of Heralds under the Emperor, 
with a noiſe of Trumpets awaked the 
Champions from their filent ſleep, who 
with all ſpeed prepa ed for the Second 
Days Exerciſes. The chief Champion 
appointed for that Day, was the Victor. 
ous Knight S. Fames of Spain: Which 
after the Emperor and Empreſs had ſeated 
themſelves with a ſtately Train of Beau. 
titul Ladies, entred the Lifts upon a Spa- 
niſo Gennet ; directly over againſt the 
Emperor's Throne his Tent was pitcht, 
whicle was of the Colour of Quickſilver, 
wherein was Pourtraied many. fine De- 
vices : Before the Tent attended Four 


Efquires, bearing Four ſeveral Eſcutcheons 


in their Hands, whereon were curiouſly 
painted the Four Elements : Likewiſe he 
had the Title of the Silver Knight, who 


+ behaved- himſelf. no leſs worthy of all 


Princely Commendations than the French 

Champion the Day before. =o 
The Third Day S. Anthony of Italy 
was chief Challenger in the Tournament, 
whole Tent was of the Colour of the ſkies, 
his Steed furniſhed with coſtly Habili⸗ 
ments, his Armour after the Barbarian 
manner, his Shield plated round about 
with Steel, whereon was painted a Gol- 
den Eagle in a Field of Blue, which ſig- 
nified the Ancient Arms of Rome: Like- 
wiſe he had theTitle of the Azure Knight, 
whoſe matchleſs Chivalry for that Day, 
won the Prize from all the Grecian 
*—_ I NO 3 
The Fourth Day by the Emperor's Ap- 
6 pointment, 


the braveſt Knight in the 
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Y 
: | to be chief Challenger for the Tourna- 
E ment: His Tent was framed in the man 
þ ner of a Ship ſwimming upon the Waves: 
e of the Sea, invironed about with Dolphins, 
g Tritons, and many ſtrange contrived 
f Mermaids: Upon the Top ſtood the Pic- 
>, ture of Neptune the God of the Seas, bear- 
Q-.- ing in his Hand a Streamer, whereon was 
It wrought in Crimſon Silk, a corner Croſs, 
I which ſeemed to be his Country Arms : 
e He was called the Red Knight,. becauſe 
0 his Horſe was covered with a Bloody Veil, 
d his worthy Atchievements obtained ſuch 
n Favour in the Emperor's Eyes, that he 
. threw him his Silver Gauntlet, which was 
h prized at a Thouſand Portagues, where 
d after his noble Encounters he enjoyed a 
1 {ſweet Repoſe. | 1 
7 The Fifth Day S. Patrick of Ireland as 
fa chief Champion entred the Lifts upon an 
t. Iriſb Hobby, covered with a Veil of Green, 
, attended by Six Silvian Knights, every 
= one bearing upon his Shoulder a Bloom- 
iy ing Tree : His Tent reſembled a Sum- 
8 mer's Bower, at the Entry whereof ſtood 
y the Picture of Flora beautified with a 
= Wreath of ſweet ſmelling Roſes: He was 
10 named the Green Knight ; whoſe worthy 
JW Proweſs ſo daunted the Defendants, that 
< before the Tournament began, they gave 
him the Honour of the Day. 
2 Upon the Sixth Day the Heroical and 


it, Noble · Minded Champion of WJVales entred 


Sy the Lifts upon a Tartarian Palfrey, cover- 
ni. ed with a Veil of Black, to ſignify a Black 


_ and Tragical Day ſhould befal thoſe Gre- 


ol- titude : His Tent was pitcht in the inanner 
8* and form of a Caſtle in the Weſt Side of 
8 the Liſts, beſore the Entry whereof hung 
es a Golden Shield, whereon was lively- 
32 pourtrayed a Silver Griffin Rampant upon 
na Golden Helmet, which ſignified the An- 
Tho cient Arms of Britain. His Princely At- 
+. chievements not only obtained due Com- 
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he Seven Champions | 
pointment; the Worthy Knight S. Au- mendations at the Emperor's Hands, but 
grew of Scotland obtained the Honour as of the whole Aſſembly of the Grecian 
Irna- ' Ladies, wherewith they applauded him to 


and valiant Knight at Arms, S. George of 4 is 


cian Knights, that durſt approve his For- coſtly Habiliments raviſhed the Beholders 
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be the moſt Noble Knight that ever ſhi- 


vered Launce, and the moſt Fortunate 


Champion that ever entred into the Gre- 
ciam Court. 1446 iN 

Upon the Seventh and aſt Day of theſe 
Honourable Tournaments, the Famous 


Englagd, as chief Challenger, entred the 3 
Liſts upon a Sable coloured Steed, betrat 
with Bars of -burniſhed: Gold, his Fore- - 
head beautified with a gorgeous Plume of = | 
Purple Feathers, from whence hung ma- Ml 
ny Pendants of Gold, his Armour of the -” 
pureſt Lydian Steel nailed: faſt together 
with Silver Plates, his Helmet engraven 
very curiouſly, -beſet with Indian Pearl, 
and Jaſper Stones: Before his Breaſt-plate _ 
hung a Silver Table in a Damaſk Scarf, 
whereon was pictured a Lion Rampant in 4 
a Bloody Field, bearing Three golden 
Crowns upon his Head : Before his Tent 
ſtood an Ivory Chariot, guarded - by 
Twelve Coal Black Negroes ; wherein his 
beloved Lady and Miſtreſs, Sabra, ſate 
inveſted upon a Silver Globe, to behold 9 
the Heroical Encounters of her moſt No- _ 
ble and Magnanimous Champion St. George SE 
of England: His Tent was as White as 
the Swans Feathers, glittering againſt the 
Sun, ſupported by Four Elephants, fram- 
ed of the pureſt Braſs, about his Helmet 
he tied a Wreath of Virgin's Hair, where 
hung his Lady's Glove, which he wore: 
to maintain her excellent Gifts of Nature - if 
to exceed all Ladies on the Earth: Theſe³ü 


with ſuch. unſpeakable Pleaſure, that they 
ſtood gazing at his Furniture, not able to = 
withdraw'their Eyes from fo heavenly _ 
fight. | But when they beheld his Victhri = if 


ous Encounter againſt the Grecian Knights nl 


they ſuppoſed him to be the Invineible# =: + i 
Tamer: of, that Sxven- headed Monſter: XxX 
that 'c)imbed:to the Elements, offering to 

R pull ; 


2 . 3 
a = wif "4, FS YN 
> # * > - 1 2 3 
* 55: : 
P: 


. 
* 
> — 


4 "Novels, who graced the whole Court with 
ber excellent Beauty, which feemed to 
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exceed the Reſt of the Ladies in Fairneſs 


pull Jupiter from his Throne. His Steed 
never gave Encounter with any Knight, 


But he tumbled Horfe and Man to the 


Ground, where they lay for a Time bereft 
of Senſe. The Tournaments laſted ſor 
that Day, from the Sun's Riſing, *cill the 
coal black Evening-Star appeared, in 
which Time he conquered five hundred 
of the hardieſt Knights then living in 
Aja, and ſhivered a thouſand Lances, to 
the wonderful Admiration of the Be- 
holders. | | 

Thus were the ſeven Days brought to 
an End by the ſeven worthy Champions 
of Chriſtendom, in Reward of whoſe noble 
Atchievements, the Grecian Emperor be- 
ing a Man that highly favoured Knightly 
Proceedings, gave them a Golden Tree 
with ſeven Branches, to be divided equally 
amongſt them. Which honourable Prize 
they conveyed to St. George's Pavillion, 
where in dividing the Branches, the ſeven 
Champions diſcovered themſelves to each 
other, and by what good Fortune they 
arrived in the Grecian Court, whoſe long 
wiſhed Sight ſo rejoiced their Hearts, that 
they all accounted that happy Day of 
Meeting, the joyfulleſt Day that ever they 
beheld. But now after the Tournaments 
were fully ended, and the Knights reſted 
themſelves ſome few Days, recovering 
their wonted Agility of Body, they fell to 
a new Exerciſe of Pleaſure, not appearing 
in glittering Armour before the Tilt, nor 
following the loud ſounding. Drums and 
Silver Trumpets, but ſpending away the 
Time in Courtly Dances amongſt their 
beloved Ladies and Miſtreſſes, in more 
Royalty than the Phrygian Knights when 
they preſented the Paragon of Alia with 
an enchanted. Maſk. There wanted no 
inſpiring Muſick to delight their Ears, 
no pleaſant Sonnets to raviſh their Senſes, 
nor no curious Dances to pleaſe their 
Sabra, ſhe was the Miſtreſs of the 


— * 
* 


as far as the Moon ſurpaſſeth her attend - 
ing Stars in a froſty Night, and when ſhe 
danced, ſhe ſeemed like Tbetis tripping 
on the ſilver Sands, with whom the Sun 
did fall in Love: And if ſhe chanced to 
ſmile, the cloudy Elements would weep, 
and drop down Heavenly Dew, as though 
they mourned for Love. There likewiſe 
remained in the Court the fix Thracian 
Virgins that in former Time lived in the 
Shape of Swans, which were as beautiful 
Ladies, as ever Eye beheld, alſo many 
other Ladies attended the Empreſs, in 
whoſe Companies the ſeven Champions 
daily delighted ; fometimes diſcourfing of 
amorous Conceits, other Times delight- 
ing themſelves with ſweet ſounding Mu- 
ſick ; then ſpending the. Day in Banquet- 
ting, Revelling, Dancing, and ſuch like 
Paſtimes, not once injuring their true be- 
trothed Ladies. But their Courtly Plea- 
ſures continued not long, for they were 
ſuddenly daſhed with certain News of 
open Wars proclaimed againſt all Chrift- 
endom, which fell out contrary to the 
Expectation of the Chriſtian Knights. 
There arrived in the Grecian Emperor's 
Palace, an hundred. Heralds, of an hun- 
dred ſeveral Provinces, which proclaimed 
utter Defiance to all Chriſtian Kingdoms, 
by theſe Words. 


W E, the High and Mighty Emperors 
of Aſia and Africa, great Com- 
manders both of Lands and Seas, proclaim 
by general Conſent of all the Eaſtern Po- 
tentates, utter Ruin and DeſtruFion to the 
Kingdoms of Chriſtendom, and to all thoſe 
Nations where any Chriſtian Knights are 
harboured : Firſt, The Soldan of Perſia, in 
Revenge of a bloody Slaughter done in bis 
Palace, by an Engliſh Champion: Pto- 


lomy, tbe Egyptian King, in Revenge of 
his Daughter, violently taken away by the 


ſame Knight : Almidor, the Black King of 
Morocco, in Revenge of his Queen, like- 


wiſe 
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wiſe taken away by the ſaid Engliſh Cham- 
pion : The great Governor of Theſſaly, in 
Revenge of his Daughter, taken away by a 
French Knight: The King of Jeruſalem, 
in Revenge of his Daughter, taken away by 
a Spaniſh Knight : The Tartarian Emperor, 
in Revenge of his Son, Count Palatine, 
ain by the unhappy Hand of the Champion 
of Wales: The Thracian Monarch, in 
Revenge of his vain Travel after his ſeven 
Daughters, now in keeping of certain Chri- 
ſtian * 1 In Revenge of which Inju- 
ries, all Kingdoms from the further Parts 
of Preſter John's Dominions to the Bor- 


ders of the Red Sea, have ſent down their. 


Hands and Seals to be Aiders in this 
Bloody War. © | 


This Proclamation was no ſooner end- 
ed, but the Grecian Emperor gave ſpeed 
Commandment to muſter up the greate 
Strength that Grecia could afford, to join 
with the Pagans; to the utter Ruin and 
Confuſion of Chriſtendom : Which bloody 
Edict, or rather inhumane Judgment pro- 
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nounced by the accurſed Infidels, com- 
pelled the Chriſtian Champions to 4 
ſpeedy Departure, and every one to haſten 


to his own Country, there to provide for 


the Pagans Entertainment :. So after due 
Conſiderations, the Champions departed, 
in Company of their betrothed Ladies, 
who choſe rather to live in their Husbands. 
Boſoms, than with their miſbelieving Pa- 


rents: Where after ſome few Days they 


arrived in the ſpacious Bay of Portugal, in 
which Haven they vowed by the Honour 
of true Knighthood to meet again within 
ſix Months enſuing, there to join all their 
Chriſtian Armies into one Legion: Upon 
which plighted Reſolution, the worthy 
Champions departed one from another: 
St. George into England, St. Dennis into 
France, St. James into Spain, St. An- 
thony into 1taly, St. Andrew into Scotland, 
St. Patrick into Ireland, St. David into 
Wales. Whoſe pleaſant Banks they had 
not beheld in many Years before, where 
their Entertainments were as Honourable 
as their Hearts deſired. 


„„ 


C H A P. XIII. 


| How the Seven Champions of Chriſtendom arrived with all their Troops in 
the Bay of Portugal; the Number of the Chriſtian Armies, and bow 


St. George made an Oration to the Soldiers. 


A ER the Seven Champions of 
Chriſtendom arrived in their Native 
Countries, and by true oy had blazed 
abroad to every Princes Ear, the bloody 
Reſolution of the Pagans; and how the 
Provinces of Africa and Afia, had muſter- 
ed up their Forces to the Invaſion of Eu- 
rope; all Chriſtian Kings then, at the 
Entreaty of the Champions, appointed 
mighty Armies of well- approved Soldiers, 
both by Sea and Land, to intercept the 
Infidels wicked Intention. Likewiſe by 


the whole Conſent of Chriſtendom, the 
noble and fortunate Champion of England, 
St. George. was appointed chief General 
and principal Leader of the Armies, and 
the other Six Champions were elected for 


his Council and chief Aſſiſtants in all At- 
tempts that appertained either to the e- 
nefit of Chriſtendom, or the Furtherance ER 


of their fortunate Proceedings. : 


This War ſo fired the Hearts of many | 
Youthful-Gentlemen, and fo ho arty. 
the Minds of every. common Soldier, chart 
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ſome Mertgaged their Lands, and at their 
own Charges furniſhed themſelves: Some 
ſold their Patrimonies to ſerve in theſe 
honourable Wars; and other ſome for- 
ſook Parents, Kindred, Wife, Children, 
Friends, and Acquaintance, and without 
conſtraint of preſſing, offered themſel ves 
to follow ſo Noble a General, as the Re- 
nowned Champion of England, and to 
ſpend their Blood in the Juſt Quarrel of 
their Native Country. OP 
To te brief, one might behold che Streets 
of every Town and City throughout all 
the Dominions of Europe, beautified with 
Troops of Soldiers, which thirſted aſter 
nothing but Fame and Honour. Then 
the joyful Sound of Thundring Drums, 
and the Ecchoes of Silver Trumpets Sum- 


2785 moning them to Arms; that followed 


with as much Willingneſs as the Grecians 
followed Agamemnon to the woful Over- 
throw of Troy: For by that Time the 
Champions had ſported themſelves in the 
Boſom of their kind Miſtrefles, the for- 
wardCaptains taken their Courtly paſtimes, 
and the willing Soldiers bad Adieu to their 


Friends and Acquaintance, the Spring had 


covered the Earth with a New Livery: 
Which was the appointed Time the Chri- 
ſtian Armies ſhould meet in Portugal, 
there to join their leveral Troops into one 
Legion: Which promiſe cauſed the Cham- 
pions to bid Adieu to their Native Coun- 


tries, and with all ſpeed to buckle on their 


Furnitures, to hoiſe up Sails, where after 
a ſhort Time, the Wind with a Calm and 
proſperous Gale, caſt them happily into 
the Bay of Portugal. | | 
The firſt that arrived in that ſpacious 
Haven, was the noble Champion S. George, 
with an 100,000 Couragious Engliſh Sol- 


diers, whole forwardneſs betokened a for- 
tunate Succeſs, and their willing Minds a 
joyful Victory. His Army ſet in Battle. 


Array, feemed to countervail the Number 


of the Macedonian Soldiers, wherewith 
worthy. Alarander Conquered the Weſtern 
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. The Hiſtory of the Seven Champions of Chriſtendom. 


of 1taly and Spain. 


World ; his Horlemen being in Nymber 
20,000, were Armed all in black Corſlets; 


their Launces bound about with plates of 


Steel, their Steeds covered. with Mail, 
Three times doubled; their Colours were 
the ſanguine Croſs, ſupported by a gol- 
den Lion; his ſturdy Bow Men, whoſe 
conquering Grey Gooſe Wing in former 
times hath terrified the circled Earth, be- 
in Number likewiſe 20,000 clad all in 
Red Mandilians, with caps of the ſame co- 
lour, bearing thereon likewiſe a ſanguine 
Croſs, being the true Badge and Honour 
of England: Their Bows of the ſtrongeſt 
Yew, and their Arrows of the ſoundeſt Aſh, 
with forked Heads of Steel, and their Fea. 
thers bound on with green Wax and twiſted 
Silk, His Muſqueteers being in Number 
ten thouſand, their Muſquets of the wideſt 
Bore, with Firelocks, wrought by curi- 
ous Workmanſhip, yet of ſuch wonder- 
ful Lighcnels, that they required no Reſt 
at all to eaſe their Arms, His Caliver 
ſhot likewiſe ten thouſand of the. ſmaller- 


rimber'd Men, but yet of as couragious 


Minds as the talleſt Soldiers in his Army, 
His Pikes and Bills to guard the waving 
Enſigns, thirty thouſand, clad all with 
glittering bright Armour: Likewiſe fol- 


lowed ten thouſand labouring Pioneers, if 


occaſion ſerved, to undermine any Town 
or Caſtle, to intrench Forts or Sconces, 


or to make a Paſſage through Hills and 


Mountains, as worthy Hannibaldid, when 
as he nia je a Way for his Soldiers through 
the lofry Alps, that divide the Countries 

The next that arrived with the Bay of 
Porlugal, was the Princely minded Cham- 
pion S. David of Wales, with an Army 
of Fifty Thouſand true Born Britains, 


furniſhed with all Habiliments of War, 


for ſo noble and valiant a Service to the 
high Renown of his Country, and true 
Honour of his Progeny : Their Armour 
in richneſs nothing inferiour to the Eu- 
gliſomen; their Colours were a Golden 
| | + Croſs, 
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which Eſcutcheon ſignified the Ancient 
Arms of Wales: For no ſooner had S. 
George a ſight of the valiant Britain but 
he cauſed his Muſqueteers preſently to 
entertain them with a Volley of Shot, to 
expreſs their joyful Welcome to Shoar. 
But no ſooner were the ſkies cleared from 
the Smoak of the reaking powder, and 
that S. George might at pleaſure diſcern 
the noble and magnanimous Champion 
of Wales, who as then Rode upon a Milk 


white Hobby in Silver Armour, guard- 


ed with a Train of Knights in Purple 
Veſtures, but he greeted S. David with 
kind Courteſies, and accompanied him to 


the Engliſh Tent, which they had erected 


cloſe by the Port ſide, where for that 
Night theſe two Champions remained, 


| ſpending the Time with unſpeakable Plea- 


ſure: And ſo upon the next day after, St. 
David departed to his own Tent, which 
he had cauſed to be pitched a Quarter of 
a League from the Engliſh Army. 
The next that arrived on the fruitful 
Banks of Portugal, was St. Patrick, the 
noble Champion of Ireland, with an Ar- 
my likewiſe of fifty thouſand, attired af- 
ter a ſtrange and wonderful manner ; 
their. Furnitures were of the Skins of wild 
Beaſts, but yet more. unpierceable than 


the ſtrongeſt Armour of Proof: They 


bore in their Hands mighty Darts, tipp'd 
at the end with pricking Steel, which the 
couragious and valiant 1rifþ Soldiers by 
the Agility of their Arms, could throw a 
full Aight Shot, and with forcible ſtrength 
would ſtrike three or four Inches into an 
Oak. - ; 

Theſe hardy Soldiers no ſooner arrived 
on the ſhore, but the Engliſb Muſque- 


teers gave them a princely Entertainment, 


and preſently conducted the Noble-Mind- 
ed Champion St. Patrick to the Engliſb 


Tent, where the three Champions of Eng- 


land, Wales, and Ireland, paſſed away 
a. with exceeding great Royalty, 
No XVIII. 


The Hiſtory of the Seven Champions of Chriſtendom. 
Croſs, ſupported by a Silver Grifin; 


Portugal, 


bearing in his Hand a St 


6g 
laying down Reaſons how to pitch their 
Camps to the moſt diſadvantage of the 
Miſbelieving Enamy, and ſetting perfect 


Directions which way they were beſt to 


march, and ſuch like Devices, for their 


own Safeties, and the Benefit of Chriſten- 


dom. 3 | 
The next that landed on the Banks of 
was S. Andrew the worthy 
Champion of Scotland, with Threeſcore 
Thouſand of well-approved Soldiers: 
His Horſemen, the old Adventurous 


Galloways, cland in quilted Jackets, with 


Launces of the Turkiſh Faſhion, thick 


and ſhort, bearing upon their Bevers the 
Arms of Scotland, which was a corner 


Croſs, ſupported by a naked Virgin : 
His Pikemen the bold and hardy Men of 


Orcady, which continually lie upon Free - 


zing Mountains, the Icy Rock and the 


Snowy Valleys : His ſhot, the light foot- 
ed Pallidonians, that if occaſion be, can 


climb the higheſt Hill, and for nimble- 
neſs in running,- overgo the ſwift footed 
Stag. Theſe bold - Adventurous Scottiſb 
Men in all forwardneſs, deſerved as much 
Honour at the Engliſb Champion's Hands 
as any other Nations before, therefore he 


commanded his ſhot on their firſt Entry 


on Land, to give them a Noble Enter- 
tainment, which they performed moſt 


Royally, and alſo conducted S. Andrew 


to the Engliſh Tent, where after he had 
given S. George the Courteſy of his 
Country, departed to his Tent, which 
was diſtant from the Eugliſo Tent a 


mile, | 


The next that arrived was S. Anzthony 
the Champion of Tracy, with a Band of 
FourſcoreThouſand brave 7talian Soldiers, 
mounted on Warlike Courſers ; every 
Horſeman attend on by naked Negro, 

| | ber of watchet 
Silk, with the Arms of Haly thereon ſer. 
in Gold, every Footman furniſhed with 
approved Furniture in as ſtately a man- 
ner — Engliſhmen, who at their Land- 
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oO The Hiſtory of the Seven Champions of Chriſtendom. © 
ing received as Royal Entertainment as Chriſt, you ſee we have forſook our Nation 
the other Nations, and likewiſe S. An- 


thony was as high Honoured by the Eng- 
lb Champion, as any of the other Chri- 
ſtian Knights. 

- The next that arrived was S. Denis the 
victorious Champion of France, with a 
Band of Fourſcore Thouſand. After 
his marched Dukes of Twelve ſeveral 
Dukedoms, then under the Government 
of the French King, every one at his own 
proper Coſt and Charges maintained Two 


Thouſand Soldiers in theſe Chriſtian Wars; 
theirEntertainments were as glorious as the 


reſt. 


that arrived upon the fruitful Banks of 
Portugal, was the Magnanimous Knight 
S. Fames of Spain, with a Band likewife 
of fourſcore thouſand : With him he 
brought from the Spaniſb Mines ten Tun 


of Refined Gold, only to maintain Sol- 


diers in the defence of Chriſtendom; who 
no ſooner Landed his Troops, but the 


Six Champions gave him the honourable 


Welcome of a Soldier, and ordained a 
folemn Banquet for the general Armies, 
whoſe Number juſtly ſurmounted five 


hundred thouſand ; which Legions they 


conjoined into one Camp Royal, and after 
placed their Wings and Squadrons Battle 
wiſe, chiefly by the direction of S. Geroge, 
being then chief General by the conſent 
of the. Chriſtian Kings : Who after he 


had over viewed the Chriſtian Armies, 


his Countenance ſeemed to prognoſticate 


n Crowned Victory, and to foretell a fatal 


Overthrow to theMiſbelieving Potentates: 
Therefore to encourage his princely 
Followers to perſevere in their wonted 
willingneſs, pronounced this princely Q- 
ration. 


OU Men Europe (faid he) and 
my Countrymen, whoſe Conquering 


Fortunes wever yet have feared the Enemies 


The laſt of the Chriſtian Champions 


Lands, and committed our Deſtinies to. the. 


Queen of Chance, not to Fight in any Un- 


Juſt Quarrel, but in the true Cauſe of Iſrael's. 


Anointed, not againſt Nature to climb 10 
the Heavens, as Nimrod and ihe Giants 


profered in former Time; but to prevent 
the Invaſion of Chriſtendom, the Ruin 


of Europe, and the intended Overthrow 
of all Chriſtian Provinces, the Bloody- 
Minded Infidels have Muſtered up Legi- 
ons, in Numbers like Blades of Graſs, that 
grow upon the Flouriſhing Downs of Italy, 
or the Stars of Heaven in the coldeſt Win- 
ters Night, proteſting to fill our Countries 
with Seas of Blood, to ſcatter our Streets 
with mangled Limbs, and convert our glo- 


rious Cities into Flames of quenchleſs Fire; 


therefore dear Countrymen, live not to ſee 
our Chriſtian Virgins ſpoiled by Luſt ful Rape, 


nor dragged along our Streets like Guiltleſs 


Lambs to a bloody Slaughter : Nor to ſee 


our harmleſs Babes, with bruiſed Brains 


daſhed againſt hard Flinty Stones, nor 10 


' fee our feeble Age, whoſe Hair reſembles 


Silver Mines, lie bleeeding on the Marble 


Pavement ; but like true Chriſtian Soldiers 


Fight in the Quarrel of your Countries. 
What, though the Pagans be in Number 
Ten to One, yet Heavan I know will fight 
for Chriſtendom, and caſt them down be- 
fore our Faces, like Drops of April Showers. 
Be not diſmayed to ſee them in ordered 
Ranks, nor fear not when as you behold 
the Streamers hovering in the waving 
Wind, when as their ſteeled Pikes, like to 
a thorny Foreſt, will overſpread whole 
Countreys : Thouſands of them F know will 
have no Heart to fight, but flie with cow- 
ardly Fear like Flocks of Sheep before the 
greedy Wolf. I am the Leader of your 
noble Minds, that never fought in vain, 
nor ever entred Battle but returned with 
Conqueſt. Then every one with me build 
upon this princily Reſolution ; For Chri- 

| ſtendom 


1 


|, 


preſſ 
titud 
ries | 
Crue: 
ons 

app. 
lecke 
Unio! 
and t! 


blood 


ſtendom we Fight: For Chriſten dom we. 
Live and Die. ok n 


This Soldierlike Oration was no ſooner 
finiſhed, but the whole Army with a'ge- 
neral Voice cried, To Arms, To Arms, 
with victorious George of Eugland: 
Which noble Reſolution. of the Soldiers, 
ſo rejoiced the Engliſb Champion, and 
likewiſe encouraged the other Chriſtian 
Knights with ſuch a forwardneſs of Mind, 
that they gave ſpeedy Commandment to 


The Hiſtory. of the Seven Champions of Chriſtendom, | 


remove their Tents, and co March with 
eaſy Journeys towards Tripoly in Barbary, 
where Almidor the Black King of Morocco 


had Reſidence, in which Travel we muſt 


leave for a while the Chriſtian Army, and 


ſpeak of the innumerable Troops of Pa- 
gan Knights, that arrived in the King- 


dom of Hungary, and how they fell at 
Variance in the Election of a General: 
Which civil Mutiny cauſed much Effu- 


ſion of Blood, to the great Hurt both of 


Erica and Ala, as here followeth. 
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C HAP. XIV. 


the Diſſention and Diſcord that happened amo # the Army of the Pagans 
* Hungary; the Battle betwixt 2 — the me. in Barba- | 
ry; and how Almidor the black King of Moro 
a Cauldron of boiling Lead and Brimſtone. 


HE ireful Pagans after they had 
levelled their Martial Forces both. 

by Sea and Land, repaired to their ge- 
neral Place of Meeting, there to conclude 
of the utter Ruin of Chriſtendom: For no 
ſooner could Winter withdraw his chill 
Froſt from the Earth, and Flora took 
Poſſeſſion of his Place, but the Kingdom 


of Hungary ſuffered exceſſive Penury, 


through the numberleſs Armies of accur- 
ſed Infidels, being their appointed Place 
of Meeting: For tho* Hungary of all o- 
ther Countries then was the richeſt and. 
plentifulleſt of Victuals to maintain a 
Camp of Men, yet was it mightily over 
preſſed, and greatly burthened with Mul- 
titudes, not only with want of Neceſſa- 
ries to relieve Soldiers, but with extream- 
Cruelty of thoſe bloody-minded Miſcre-. 
ants, that through a civil Diſcord which 
happened amongſt them, about the E- 
l:Rion of a General, they converted their 
Union into a moſt inhuman Slaughter, 
and their triumphant Victory to a diſmal 
bloody Tragedy: For no ſooner arrived 


their Legions upon the Plains of Agernos, 


being in Length and Breadth One and 
Twenty Leagues, but the King of Hun- 
gary cauſed their Muſter Rolls to be pub- 


lickly read, and juſtly number'd in the 


hearing of the Pagan Knights, which. 


in this Manner was proclaimed through. | 


the Camp. | l 
Firſt, Be it known unto all Nations 


that fight in the Quarrels of Africa and 


Ala, ander the Conduct of our three 
great Gods Mahomet, Tarmagant, and 
Apollo, what invincible Forces be now 


ro of Grecia 
y Thouſand. 
From the Emperor of Tartary, an Hun- 
dred Threeſcore and Three Thouſand. 
From the Soldan of: Perfa, Two 1285 
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dred Thouſand, From the King of 7e- 


- . ruſalem, Four Hundred Thouſand. Of 


Moors, One Hundred and Twenty 
Thouſand, Of Coal-black Negroes, One 
Hundred and Forty Thouſand. Of A- 
rabians, One Hundred and Sixty Thou- 
tand. Of Babylonians, One Hundred 
and Thirty Thouſand and odd. Of Ar- 
menians, One Hundred and Fifty Thou- 
ſand. Of Macedonians, Two Hundred 
and Ten Thouſand. Of Siracuſians, 
Fifteen Thouſand Six Hundred. Of 
Hungarians, Three Hundred and Six 


Thouſand. Of Sicilians, Seven Thou- 


ſand Three Hundred. Of Scythians, 
One Hundred and Five Thouſand, Of 
Parthians, Ten Thouſand Three Hun- 
dred. Of Phrygians, Seven Thouſand 
Three Hundred. Of Ethiopians, Sixty 
Thouſand. Of Thracians, Fourſcore 
Thouſand. Likewiſe ſrom the Provin- 


Bands; whereby the Kings and Poten- 
tates were forced to commit their Wills 
to their Soldiers Pleaſure. This. civil 
Broil ſo diſcouraged the whole Army, 
that many jvithdrew their Forces and 
preſently marched homewards, as the 
King of Morocco and his tawny Moors, 
and cole-black Negroes: Likewiſe the 
Soldan of Perſſa, Ptolomy the Egyptian 
King, the Kings of Arabia and Jeruſa- 
lem, every one departed to their own 
Countries, curſing theTime they attempt- 
ed firſt ſo vain an Enterprize. The reſt 
not minding to put up Abuſes, fell from 
brawling Boaſts to downright Blows ; 
which continued without ceaſing for the 


Space of three Days, in which Encounters 


the murder'd Infidels, like ſcatter'd Corn 
overſpread the Fields of Hungary : The 
fruitful Vallies lay drowned in purple 


Gore; the Fields of Corn conſum'd with 


ces of Preſter John, Three Hundred Flames of Fire; their Towns and Cities 


Thouſand of unconquered Knights with 
many other petty Dominions and Duke- 
doms, whoſe Number I omit for this 
Time, left I ſhould ſeem over-tedious to 
the Reader. | 1 | 
Bot to conclude, ſuch a Camp of arm- 
ed Soldiers arrived in Hungary, that 
might in one Month have deſtroyed Chri- 
ftendom, had not God defended them 
trom thoſe barbarous Nations, and by his 
invincible Power confounded the Pagans 
in their own Practices: For no ſooner 
had the Heralds proclaimed through the 
Camp what a Number of Nations joined 
in Arms together, but the Soldiers fell 
at Difſeation one with another, about the 
Election of a General: Some vowed to 
follow none but the King of Feruſalem; 
ſome Ptolemy the Egyptian King; and 
ſome the Solan of Perſia, either to per- 
ſevere in the own Wills, or to loſe their 
Lives in the ſame Quarrel. | 
Thus in this Manner, Parts were taken 
on all Sides, not only by the meaner Sort, 
but by Leaders and Commanders of 


ruinated with waſting War; wherein the 
Fathers were ſad Witneſſes of their Chil- 
drens Slaughters, and. the Sons beheld 
their Parents Reverend Hairs, more white 


than tried Silver, beſmeared with clotted.. 


Blood. 5 
In the mean while the Seven worthy 


Champions of Chriſtendom had entered 


Barbary, be fore Almidor the Black King 
of Morocco, with his ſcatter*d Troops of 
Moors and Negroes returned from Hun- 
gary, and by Fire and Sword had waſted 
many of their chiefeſt Towns and Forts, 
whereby the Country was much weaken- 
ed, and the Commons compelPd to ſue 
for Mercy at the Champions Hands, who 
bearing true ' Chriſtian Minds, within 
their Hearts continually Pity harboured; 
vouchſafed to grant Mercy to thoſe that 
yielded their Lives to the Pleaſure of the 
Chriſtian Knights : But when St, George 
had Intelligence of Almidor's Approach 
with his weakened Troops, he preſently 
prepared his Soldiers in readinels to give 
the Moors a bloody Banquet, which * 
the 


George 


formed, to the high Honour of Chriſten- 
dom : But the Night before the Moors 
knowing the Country better than the 
Chriſtians, got the Advantage both of 
Wind and Sun; whereat'S, eorge being 
ſomething diſmayed, but yet not diſcou- 
raged, imboldned his Soldiers with ma- 
ny Heroical Speeches, proffering them 
frankly the Enemies Spoils, and fo with 
the Sun's: uprifing entred Battle, where 
the Moors fell before the Chriſtians Swords 
as Ears of Corn before the Reapers 
Sickles: 8 
During this Conflict, the Seven Cham- 
pions ſtill in the fore Front of the Battle, 
ſo adventurouſly behaved themſe lves, that 
they ſlew more Negroes than a Hundred 
of the braveſt Knights in the Chriſtian 
Armies. At laſt, Fortune intended to 
make S. George's Proweſs to ſhine brighter 
than the reſt, ſingled out the Morocco 
King, betwixt whom and the Eng liſb 
Champion was a long and dangerous 
Fight : Bat S. George ſo. couragiouſly be- 
haved himſelf with his truſty Sword, that 
Almidor was conſtrained to yield to his 


Mercy. The Army of the Moors ſeeing. 


their King taken Priſoner, preſently would 
have fled; but that the Chriſtians being 
the lighter of Foot, overtook them, and 
made the greateſt ſlaughter of them that 
ever hapned in Barbary. . „ EATS! 
Thus after the Battle ended, and thę 
joyful Sound of Victory rang through 
the Chriſtian Army, the Soldiers furniſh- 

ed themſelves with the Enemies Spoils, 
and marched by S. George's Direction to 
the City- of Tripoly, being then almoſt! 
unpeopled through the late. flaughter 
which was there made: In which: City 

after they had refled ſome Days, and re- 
freſhed themſelves with wholeſomeFood, - 
the Engliſh Champion, in Revenge of his 
former proffered Injuries by the Morocco 
King, gave this ſevere Sentence of 

Death. = Wn 
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to be filled with boiling Lead and Brimſtane: 


Then Almidor to be 
Death by Twelve of the nobleft Peers in 
Barbary, therein to be conſumed, which 
was perfermed within Seven Days follow-" 
ing. The brazen Cauldron was trefted by 
the appointment of S. George, direfly in 
the middle of the" chiefeft Market- Place, 
under which a mighty hot Fire continually 
burned for the ſpace of Eight. and Feriy 
Ioars, bo | 
Now all things being thus prepared in 
readineſs, . and the Chriſtian Cham 


p:ons preſent to behold the woful 


Spectacle, the Condemned Blackmoor- 
King came to the Place of Execution in- 
a ſhirt of fine Indian Silk, his Hands 
pinioned together with a Chain of Gold, 
and his Face covered with aD:maſk Scarf, 


his Attendants and chief Conductors twelve- 


Moors, Peers, clad in Sable Gowns of- 


Taffaty, carrying before him the Wheel 


ought to the Place of + 


wx 


of Fortune, with the Picture of a Mo-. 


e, nn 8 "oil 
narch vaunting, with this Motto on his 8 
Breaſt, III % King in ſpite of Fortune: * 
Upon the Top of the Wheel the Picture | 

or perſect Image of a Depoſed Potentate, © ©: . 
falling with his Head. downwards, with - + WM 


this Motto on his Breaſt, I have been 


King while it pleaſed Fortune: Which 
plainly fignified the chance of War, and 
of inconſtant Deſtiny: His Guard was a 
hundred: Chriſtian Soldiers, holding For- 
tune in diſdain: After them attended a 
hundred of Morocco Virgins in black Or- 
naments, their Hair bound up with Sil- 


ver Wires, and covered with Veils of. 


—— vow the Sorrow of their 


Country for ' the" loſs of their Sovereign! 
In this mournful manner came the unfor- 


tunate Almidor to the boiling Cauldron; 


which when he came near, bis Heart 


waxed cold, and his Tongue devoid of 


utterance (or. a time; at laſt he broke. 


forth into theſe earneſt Proteſtations, 
proffering more for his Life than the 
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whole Kingdom of Barbary could per- 


form. 


F Chriſtendom, (quoth be) let my Life 
be Ranſomed, and ihou ſhall yearly receive 
Ten Tuns of iryed Gold, Five Hundred 
Webs cf Woven Silk, an bundred Ships of 
Spices and Refined Sugar ſhall be yearly 
paid Thee by our Barbary Merchants : An 
tundred Wuggons likewiſe laden with Pearl 


end Faſper Stones, which by our cunning 
Lapidiſts hall be yearly choſen forth and. 
brought Thee home to England, 4% make 


that bleſſed Country the richeſt within the 
Dominions of Europe: Likewife I will 
deliver up my Diadem, with all my Princely 
Dignities, and in Company of the Morocco 


Lords, like bridled Horſes draw thee daily 


in a Silver Chariot up and down the cir- 
eted Earth, till Death give end to our 
Lives Pilgrimage; therefore moſt admired 
Knight at Arms, let theſe Salt Tears that 
irickle from the conduits of my Eyes, ob- 
tain one grant of comfert-at thy Hands, for 
on my bended Knees 1 beg for Life, that ne- 


ver before this Time did Kneel to mortal 


Man. : ; x 
Thou ſpeakeſ in vain (replyed St. 


George) not the Treaſures bidden in the 
deepeſt Seas, nor all the Golden Mines of 


rich America ſhall redeem thy Life: Thou 
knowef, accnr fed Villain thy wicked Prac- 
tices in the Egyptian Court, where ibou 


' proffered'ſt wrongfully to bereave me of my 


Life; through thy Treachery J endured a 
long Impriſonment in Perſia, where for Se- 
ven Tears I drank foul Channel-Water,and 
fufficed my Hunger with Bread of Bran 


Meal: My Food was loathſome Fleſb of 


Rats and Mice, and my reſting Place a 


diſmal Dungeon, where neither Sun nor 
the chearful Light of Heaven lent me com- 


fort during my long continued Miſery : For 
tobich inbuman e and proffered In- 


juries, the Heavens enforce me to a ſpeedy 


Moſt Mighty and Invincible Champion 


n which in this manner Null be at 


complijſbe 


_ Thou ſeeſt the Torment prepared for: thy | 


Deatb, this brazen Cauldron filled with 
boiled Lead and Brimſtone, wherein thy 
accurſed Body fhall be ſpeedily caſt, and 


boiled till thy deteſted Limbs be conſumed 10: 


a watry Subſtance in this ſparkling Liquor - 
Therefore prepare thy ſelf to entertain the 
violent Siroke of D:ath, and willingly bid 
all thy Kingly Dignities Farewel : But yet 


I let thee underſtand, that Mercy harbours- 
in a Chriftian's: Heart,  and' where Mercy 
dwells, there Faults are forgiven upon 


ſome humble Penitence, though thy Treſ- 
paſſes deſerve no Pity, but ſevere Puniſb. 
ment, yet upon-theſe Conſiderations I will 
grant thee Liberty of Life. 


, 
* 


F.rit, That thou wilt forſake thy Gods, 


Tarmagant and Apollo, which be the 
vain imagination of Men, and believe in 


our true and ever. living God, under whoſe 


Banner we Chriſtians have taken in Hand 
ibis long War. Secondly, Thou ſbalt give 
Commandment that all thy Barbarous Na- 


tions be Chriſtened in the Faith of Chriſt. 


Thirdly, and Laſtly, That thy three 
Kingdoms of Barbary, Morocco, and In- 
dia, ſwear true Allegiafce to all Chriſtian 
Kings, and never to bear Arms, but in the 


true Quarrel of Cbriſt and his anointed. 
Nations. Theſs things duly ebſerved,'thy 
Life ſpall be preſerved, and thy Liberty 


obtained, otherwiſe look for no Mercy, but 
a ſpeedy and moſt terrible Death. 


Theſe Words more diſpleaſed the un- 


chriſtian King of Morocco, than the Sen- 
tence of his Condemnation, whereupon 
in theſe brief Speeches he fet down his 
Reſolution. 655 TIT 
Great Potentate of Europe (replied Al- 


midor) by whoſe Mightineſs Fortune fits 


fettered in the Chains of Power, my Gold- 
en Diadem and Regal Scepter by conflraint 
J muſt deliver up: But before I will for- 


t 
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ſake my Country Gods, I will endure a 
hundred Deaths ; and before my Conſcience 
be reformed to a new Paith, the Earth 
ſhall be mo Earth, the Sea no Sea, the 
Heaven no Heaven,  Thinkeſt thou now 
proud Chriſtian, by thy threatned Torments, 
to make me forget my Creator, and believe 
in thy God the ſuppoſed King of the Jews, 
and baſely born under an Ox's Stall? No, 
no accurſed Chriftians, you Off-ſpring of 
Cain, you Generation of Iſmael, you Seed 
of Vipers, and accurſed through the World, 
lock for a ſpeedy Shower of Vengeance to 
Rain from Heaven upon your wicked Na- 
tions : Your bloody Practices have pierced 
the Battlements of Tove, and your Hran- 
nies beaten open the Gate of mighty Ma- 
homet, who had provided Whips of burn- 
ing Wire to ſcourge you for your Cruelties, 
proffered to, and againſt his Bleſſed Wor- 
ſhippers : Now with this- deadly Curſe 1 
bid you all Farewel: The Plagues of 
Egypt light upon your Kingdom, the Curſe 
of Cain upon your Children, the Famine of 
J-rufalem pon your Friends, and the 


Miſery of CEdipns upon your ſelves. 


This wicked Reſolution and baleful 
Curſe, was no ſooner ended by the def- 
perate minded Amidor, but the impati- 
ence of St, George was ſo highly moved, 
that he gave preſent Command to the 
appointed Executioners to caſt him into 
the boiling Cauldron ; which inconti- 
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redeemed Barbary from a miſerable Servi- 
tude, Which joyful-hearing fo delight- 
ed the ſeven Champions of Chriſtendom, 
that they cauſed their Conduits to run 
with Wines, the Streets to be beautified 
with Bonefires, and a ſumptuous Banquet 
to be proclaim'd thro? the City, which 
after continued for the ſpace of ſeven 
Days, in more magnificent Royalty than 
the Banquet of Babylon when the Mace- 
donian Monarch returned from the 
Worlds Conqueſt. + | 

The Champions Liberty procured ſuch 
faithful Love in the Hearts of the Mo- 
rocco Peers, that with a general Conſent 
they choſe St. George for their lawful. 
King, where after they had inveſted him- 
in the princely Seat of the Morocco Po- 
tentate, they ſet the Crown upon his- 
Head, and after preſented him with an 
imperial Pall, which the Kings of Bar- 
bary uſually wore upon their Corona» - 
tion- Day, proteſting to forſake theiFpro- 
fane Religion, and. be chriſtened in the 


Faith of Chriſt. | 


This promiſed Converſion of the In- 
fidels, more highly delighted the Eng- 
liþ Champion, than to Tove the whole 
World's Honour at command: For it 


was the chiefeſt Point of his knightly 


Oath to advance the Faith of Chriſt, and 
to enlarge the Bounds of Chriſtendom. + 
After his . Coronation was ſo ſolemnly 


nently they performed to the Terror of performed, the other ſix Champions con- 


all the Beholders: To ſee this woful 
Spectacle, the Bittlements of the Tem- 
ple were to thronged with People, the 
Houſes covered with Women and Chil- 
dren, and the Streets fill'd with armed 
Soldiers that it was a wonder to behold : 
Amongſt which Multitudes, there were 
ſome particular Perſons, that at the ſight 
of Almidor's Death, fell down and broke 
their Necks, but the general Number, 
well of Pagans as Chriſtians, cried 
with chearful Voices, [Tonour and Victory 


fol!rww'St, Grorge of England, for the halb 


ducted him to a princely Palace, where 


he took true Allegiance of the Morocco 
Lords, by plighted Oath to be true to 
his Crown : After this, he eſtabliſhed 


the Chriſtian Laws to the benefit of the. 


whole Country : Then he commanded 
all the ceremonious Rites of Mahemet to 
be trodden under Foot, and the true 
Goſpel of Chriſt to be preached : Like- 
wiſe he cauſed. all that did remain in 
Barbary to be chriſtened in the new 


Faith: But theſe Obſervations continued 


but for a time, as hereafter fball be diſ- 
covered 
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covered at large: For Fame not intend- 


ing to let the worthy Champions long to 


remain in the idle Bowers of Peace, ſum- 
moned them to perſevere in the noble At- 
chievements, and to Muſter up anew 
their Soldiers, whoſe Armour cagkered 


Eaſe had almoſt ' ſtained with Ruſt: 
Therefore St. George committed the Go- 


vernment of the Country to four of the 
principal Peers of Morocco, and marched 


towards the Country of Egypt, where 
lived treachergus Pfolomy, the Father of 
his beloved Lady Sabra, whom he had 
left in the Kingdom of England: In 


which Journey and happy Arrival in 


Egypt, we will leave the ſeven Cham- 
p:ons for a Time, and ſpeak of the faith- 
leſs.Infidels in Barbary, after the depar- 
ture of the Chriftians, whoſe former Ho- 
nours they ſlightly regarded : For no 
ſooner had Sr. George with his martial 
Troops bidden their Country adieu, but 


the faithleſs Moors reconciled themſelves 


to their former Gods, and purpofed a 


ſpeedy Revenge for the Death of Ami- 
dor, againſt all Chriſtians that remained 
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within the:limits of that Heathen. Na: | 
tion.: For there were many Soldiers, 


wounded in the late Battel, likewiſe a 
number oppreſſed with Sickneſs, which 


the. Chriſtian Champions had left behind 


for their better recoveries, upon whom 
the barbarous Moors committed their 
firſt Tyranny ; for they cauſed the diſ- 
treſſed Soldiers to be drawn upon Sleds 
to the uttermoſt Parts of the City, and 
there put them into a large and; old 
Monaſtery, which they preſently ſet on. 
Fire, and moſt inhumanly burned the 
Chriftian Soldiers, and afrer converted. 
the place into a filthy Layſtall : Many 
Women and ſuccourleſs Children they 
dragged up and down the Streets, till. 
their Brains were Qaſhed againſt the 
S:ones and the Blood had covered: the 
Earth with a Purple Hue : Many other. 
Cruelties were committed by the wicked 
Infidels, againſt the diſtreſſed Chriſtians, 
which I purpoſe to paſs over, and intend 
ro diſcourſe of the Chriſtian Champions 
proceedings, who by this time were ar- 
rived in the Kingdom of Egypt. 


— 


TH E Champions of Chriſtendom no 
ſooner/ art ived upon the Territories 


of Egypt, where they ſuppoſed to have 


adventured their Lives upon the chance 
of War, but all things fells out contrary 
to their expectations: they found the Gates 
of every Village and Town unpeopled:z 
for the Commons at the report of the 
Chrifians Arrival, ſecretly hid their 
Treaſure in the Caves of the Earth, in 


deep Wells and ſuch like obſcure Places, 


4 
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How the Chriſtians arrived in Egypt, and what happen d to them there. The 
Tragedy of the luſiful Earl of Coventry. How Sa bra was bound to aStake; 
to be burnt : And how St. George redeemed her. 
tian King caſt himſelf from the top fa Tower and broke his Neck. 


Laſtly, How the Egy p- 


_ 1 * 


and a general Fear and extream Terror 


aſſailed the Egyptians, as well the Peers 
of the Land, as the ſimple Country Peo- 
ple: Many fled into Woods and Wilder- 


neſſes, and cloſely hid themſelves in hollow 


Trees; many digged Caves in the 
Gound, where they thought beſt to re. 


main in ſafety : And many fed to high“ 


Mountains, where they long time lived. 
in great Extremity, feeding upon the 
Graſs of the Ground: $6 greatly the 

55 = Egyptians 
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his Reſidence, 


Egyptians feared the Army of the Cbri- 
ſtians, that they expected nothing but the 
Ruin of their Country, with the loſs of 
their own Lives, and the murder of their 
Wives and Children, | 

But to ſpeak of the Chriſtian Cham- 
pions, who finding the Country deſolate 
of People, ſuſpected ſome deep Policy 
of the Eg yptians, thinking to have Mu- 
ſtred their Warlike Forces to bid them 


Battle: Therefore St. George gave Com- 


mandment through tke whole Camp, that 
not a Man, upou pain of Death, ſhould 
break his Rank, but march adviſedly, 


with their Weapons ready preſt to en- 


counter Battle, as though the Enemies 
had. directly placed themſelves oppoſite 
againſt them : Which ſpecial charge the 
Chriſtian Soldiers duly obſerved, iook- 
ing neither after the Wealth of Cities, 
nor the Spoil of Villages, but circum- 
ſpectly marched acrerding to their Lea- 
ders directions along the Country of 
Egypt, till they approach*d the ſight of 
King Ptolomy's Court: Which when the 
noble Champion of England beheld, in 
this manner encouraged he his Fol- 
lowers, | 

Behold (ſaid he) you invincible Captains 
of Chriſtendom, yonder thoſe curſed To- 
ers where wicked Ptolomy keeps his Court : 
Thoſe Battlements, I ſay, were they as rich- 
ly built as the great Pyramids of Greece, 
yet ſhould they be ſubverted and laid as le- 
vel with the Ground, as the City of Car- 
thage ; there hath that accurſed Ptolomy 
that for preſerving his 
Daughter from the burning Dragon, Trea- 
cherouſſy ſent me into Perſia, obere for ſe- 
ven Years I lived in great Extremity in a 
diſmal Dungeon, where the Sun did never 
give me Light, nor the Company of Peo- 
ple Comfort: In Revenge whereof, my heart 
Hall never reſt in quiet, till I ſee theBuild- 
ings of his Palace ſet on Fire, and conver- 
ted into a Place of Deſolation, like to the 
No XX, | 
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Glorious City in Phrygia, now over/pread 
with ftinking Weeds and loathſome Puddles: 
Therefore let all Chriſtian Soldiers, that 
Fight under the Banner of Chriſtendom, 
and all that love George of England your 
choſen General, draw forth your Warlike 
Weapons, and like the angry Greeks over- 
turn thoſe glittering Battlements ; leave 
not one ſtone upon another, but lay it as 
level with the ground, as the harveſt Rea- 
pers do Fields of ripened Corn; let your 
wrathful Furies fall upon theſe Towers like 
drops of April Showers, or like Storms of 
Winters Hail, that it -may be bruited 
through the whole World, what juſt Ven- 
geance did light upon the Pride of Egypt : 
Leave not (I ſay) as you love your General, 


when you have ſubverted the Palace, one © 


Man alive, no not a ſucking Babe, but 
let them ſuffer Vengeance for the wickedneſs 
of their King : This is my Decree, brave 
Knghts of Chriſtendom, therefore march 
forwards; Heaven and Fortune be your 
good ſpeed. | e 
At which Words the Soldiers gave a 
general ſhout, in ſign of their willing 
Minds. Then began the ſilken Streamers 
to flouriſh in the Air, the Drums chear- 
fully to ſound forward, the Silver Trum 
pets recorded Ecchoes of Victory, the 
barbed Steeds grew proud of this At- 
tempt, and would ſtand upon no Ground, 
but leapt and danced with as much Cou- 
rage, as did Bucepbalus the Horſe of the 
Macedonian Alexander, always before any 
notable Victory ; yea, every thing gave 


an evident ſign of good Succeſs, as well 


ſenſeleſs things as living Creatures. 
With this Reſolution marched the Chri- 
ſtians, purpoſing the utter confuſion of 
the Egyptians, and the woful Ruin and 
Deſtruction of Ptolomy's ſumptuous Pa- 
lace. But when the Soldiers approached 
the Gates, there came pacing out thereat, 
the Egyptian King, with all the Chiefeſt 
of his Nobles, Attired in black and 
U mourn» 
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mournful Ornaments, bearing in their 
Hands Olive Branches : Next them the 
braveſt Soldiers in Egypt, bearing in their 
Hands broken Weapons, ſhivered Launces, 
and torn Ancients: Likewiſe followed 
Thouſands of Women and Children, with 
Cypreſs Wreaths about their Heads, and 
in their Hands Olive Branches, crying 
for Mercy to the Chriſtians, That they 
ſhould not utterly deſtroy their declining 
Country, but ſhew Mercy ts unhappy Egypt: 
This unexpected Sight, or rather admira- 
ble Wonder, cauſed St. George to found a 
Retreat, and gave Commandment through 
the Chriftian Army, to with-hold their 
ſormer vowed Vengeance from the Zgyp- 
tians, till he underſtood what they re- 
quired : Which charge being given and 
duly obſerved, St. George with the other fix 
Champions came together, and admitted 
the Eg yptian King with his Nobles to 
their Preſence, who in this manner began 
to ſpeak for his Country. 5 | 
You Unconquered Knights of Chriſten- 
dom, whoſe worthy Vittories and noble 
Atchievements the whole World admires, 
let him that never kneeled to any Man till 
now, and in former times diſdained to hum- 
ble himſelf to any Potentate cn Earth ; let 
him I ſay, the moſt unfortunate Wretch a- 
live, crave Mercy, not for my ſelf, but 
for my Country ; my Commons Blood will 
be required at my Hands : Our Murthered 
Infants will call to Heaven for Revenge, and 
our ſlaughtered Widows ſink. down to Hell for 
Revenge: So will the Vengeance of Heaven 
light upon my Soul, and the Curſe of Hell 
upon my Head. | ER 
Renowned Champion of England, under 


whoſe Cuſtody my dear Daughter is kept, 


even for the love of her be merciful to 
Egypt. | © 

The former Wrongs I proffered thee when 
I ſent thee, like a guiltleſs Lamb, into Per- 
fia, was contrary to my Will; for I was 


4 incenſed by the flattery of that accurſed 
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Black-moor King, whoſe Soul' for ever be 
ſcourged with Whips of Wyre, and plagued 


with the Puniſhment of Tantalus in Hell: 


If my Life will ſerve for a juſt Revenge, 
here is my Naked Breaſt, let my Heart 
Blood, ſtain ſome Chriſtians Sword, that 
you may bear the Bloody MWiineſs 
of my Death in to Chriſtendom, or les 
me be torn into a thouſand pieces by mad un- 


tamed Steeds, as was Hippolitus Son of 


Theſeus in his charmed Chariot, | 

Maſt Mighty Controulers of the World, 
command the deareſt things in Egypt, they 
be at your Pleaſures, we will forſake ours 
Gods, and believe in that God which you 
commonly adore, for he is the true and li- 
ving God, ours falſe and hateful in the fight 
of Heaven. 

This Penitent Lamentation of the 
Egyptian King cauſed the Chriſtian Cham- 
pions to relent, but eſpecially St. George, 
who having a Heart beautified with a 
well ſpring of Pity, not only granted 
Mercy to the whole Country, but vouch- 
ſafed Ptolomy liberty of Life, upon Con- 
dition that he would perform what he 
had promiſed 3 which was to forſake his 
falſe Gods, and believe in our true God, 
Chriſt Jeſus. „ 

This Kindneſs of St. George, almoſt 
raviſhed Ptolomy with Joy, and the whole 
Land, both Peers and Commons, more 
rejoyced at the Friendſhip of the Chri- 
ſtians, than if they had been made Lords 
of the Weſtern World. The News of 
this happy Union was bruited in all the 
Parts of Egypt; whereby the Commons 
that before fled for fear into Woods and 
Wilderneſſes, Dens and Caves, Hills and 
Mountains, returned joyfully to their 
own Dwellings, and cauſed Bon- 


fires to be made in every City, Town, 
and Village; the Bells of Egypt rung Day 
and Night, for the ſpace of a Week ; 
in every Place was ſeen Banqueting, Danc- 
ing, and Maſking 3 Sorrow was _— 

| ed, 
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ed, Wars forgotten, and Peace Pro- 


clairned. | | 


The King at his own Charges ordained 
a ſumptuous and coſtly Banquet for the 
Chriſtian Champions, wherein for Boun- 
ty it exceeded that which the Trojans 
made, when Paris returned from Greece 


with the Conqueſt of Menelaus's Queen. 


The Banqueting- Houſe was built with 
Cypreſs Wood, covered with the pure 
Adamant Stone; ſo that neither Steel, 


nor baſe Iron could come therein, bur it 
was preſently drawn to the top of the 


Roof: As for the variety of Services which 
graced forth the Banquet, it were too 
tedious to repeat; but to be brief, what 
both the Land and Sea could afford, was 
there preſent. The Servitors that attend- 


ed the Champions at the Banquet, were 


attired in Damask Veſtments wrought 
with the pureſt Silk the Indian Virgins 
ſpun upon their Silver Wheels ; at every 
Courſe the Servitors brought in a Conſort 
of Egyptian Ladies, who on their Ivory 
Lutes ſtrained forth ſuch admired Har- 
mony, that it ſurpaſſed Orion's Muſick, 
which when he was caſt into the Sea, 
cauſed the Dolphins to bring him ſafe to 
the Shore, or the ſwiftneſs of Orpheus's 
Silver Harp, which made both Stones and 
Trees:to Dance; or the Melody of Apollo's 
inſpiring Muſick, when he deſcended to 
the lower Parts for the Love of Daphne. 
Theſe Pleaſures fo raviſhed the Chriſtian 
Champions, that they forgot the ſound of 
warlike Drums, which were wont to call 
them forth to bloody Battels. But theſe 
Delights continued but a ſhort time, for 
there arrived a Knight from England, 
that brought ſuch unexpected News to 
St. George, that changed his Joys into 
extream Sorrow ; for after this manner 
begun the Meſſenger to tell his woful 
Tale: 

Fair England's Champion ( ſaid he) 
inſtead of Arms get Swallows Wings, and 
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fly to England, if ever thou wilt. ſee thy 
beioved Lady, for ſhe is judged to be burn- 
ed at a Stake for murdering the Earl of 
Coventry; whoſe luſtful Defires would 
have ſtained ber Honour with Infamy, and 
made her the ſcorn of virtuous Women : 
Yet this Mercy is granted by the King of 
England, that if within: twelve Months 
a Champion may be found, that for ber 
Sake will venture his. Life, i it be his 
Fortune to overcome the Challenger of ber 
-Death, fhe ſball live: But if it be his fa- 
tal Deſtiny to be conquered, then muſt ſhe 
ſuffer the heavy Fudgment before pro. 
nounced ; therefore as you love the Life of 
your chaſte and beloved Lady; haſte into 


England, velay no time, for delay is dan- 


gerous, and her Life in hazard to be loſs. 

This ill News ftruck ſuch a Terror to 
St. George's Heart, likewiſe to the Egyp- 
tian King her Father, that for a time 
they ſtood gazing one in anothers Face, 
as though they had been bereaved of their 
Wits, not able to ſpeak one Word ; but 
at laſt St. George recovered his former 
Senſe, and breathed forth this ſorrowful 
Lamentation. F 

O England! O untind England! Have 
1 adventured my Life in thy Defence, and 
for thy Defence have lain in the Field of 
Mars, buckled on my Armour in many a 
parching Summers Day, and many a freez- 
ing Winters Night, when you have taken 
your quiet Sleeps on Beds of Down ; and 
will you repay me with this Diſcourteſy, to 
adjure her ſpotleſs Body to conſuming Fire; 
whoſe Blood, if it be ſpilt before I come, I 
vow never to araw my truſty Sword in Eng- 
land's Quarrel more, nor never account my 
ſelf her Champion ; but I will wander un- 
known Countries, obſcurely from the fight 
4 any Chriſtians Eye. Is it poſſible that 

ingland will be jo ungrateful to ber 

Friend ? Can that renowned Country har- 
bour ſuch a luſtful Monſter, to ſeek to. Dif- 


honour her, within whoſe Heart the Foun- 


tai 
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tain of Virtue ſprings ? Or can that noble 
City, 1 Nurſe and Mother of my Life, 
entertain ſo vile a Homicide, that will of- 
fer Violence to her, whoſe Chaſtity and true 
Honour hath cauſed tameleſs Lions to ſleep 
in ber Lap. « i 

In this ſorrowful manner wear ied St. 
George the time away, until the Egyptian 
King, whoſe Sorrow being as great as 


his, put him from his Complaints, and 


ueſted the Engliſh Knight to tell the 
— Diſcourſe of — proffered Vio- 
lence, and how ſhe murdered the luſtful 
Earl of Coventry; to whom, after a bitter 
ſigh or two, the Meſſenger thus replied, 
in this manner: | 

Moſt noble Princes and Potentates of 
the Earth, prepare your Ears to enter- 
tain the wofulleſt Tale that ever Eng liſb 
Knight diſcourſed, and your Eyes to 


| weep Seas of brackiſh Tears. I would I 
had no Tongue to tell it, nor Heart to 
remember it; but ſeeing I am compelled. 


through the Love and Duty I owe the 
noble Champions of Chriſtendom to ex- 
preſs it, then thus it was. t 


It was the Fortune, nay I may ſay, un- 
happy Deſtiny of your beloved Lady, 


upon an Evening, when the Sun had al- 
+ lodg'd in the Weſt, to walk with- 
out the Walls of Coventry, to take the 


Pleaſures of the ſweet Fields and flouriſh- 


ing Meadows, which Flora had beautifi- 


ed in a Summers Livery z but as ſhe 


walked up and. down, ſometimes taking 
Pleaſure to hear the chirping Birds how 
they ſtrained their Silver Notes ; other 
times taking Delight to ſee how Nature 
had covered both Hills and Dales, with 
ſundry ſorts of Flowers, then walking to 
ſee the Cryſtal running Rivers, the mur- 
mur ing Muſick of whoſe Streams exceed- 


ed the reſt for Pleaſure, but ſhe (kind 


Lady) delighting her ſelf by the River 
fide, a ſudden and ſtrange Alteration 
troubled her Mind ; for the Chain of 


worthy Gentlemen, as th 


Gold that ſhe did wear about her Neck, 
preſently changed Colour, from a yellow 
burniſh'd brightneſs, to a dim paleneſs : 
Her Rings fell from her Fingers, and 
from her Noſe fell drops of Blood, where- 
at her Heart began to throb, her Ears to 
glow, and every Joint to tremble with 
Fear. This ſtrange Accident cauſed her 
ſpeedily to haſte homewards : But by the 
way ſhe met the Earl of Coventry, walk- 
ing at that time to take the Pleaſure of 


the Evening Air, with ſuch a Train of 


ough he had 
been the greateſt Peer in England: Whole 


ſight when ſhe beheld afar off, her Heart 


began to miſgive, thinking that Fortune 


had alotted thoſe Gentlemen to proffer 


her ſome Injury; ſo that upon her Cheeks 
Fear had ſet a Vermilion Dye, whereby 
her Beauty grew admirable ; which when 
the Earl beheld, he was raviſhed there- 
with, and deemed her the excellenteſt 
Creature that ever Nature framed, their 
Meeting was Silent : She ſhewed the 
Humility of a virtuous Lady, and he the 
Courteſy of a kind Gentleman : She de- 
parted homewards, and he into the Fields, 
ſhe thinking all danger paſt, but he 
practiſed in his Mind her utter Ruin and 
Downfal : For the Dart of Love had 
ſhot from her Beauteous Cheeks into his 
Heart, not true Love, but Luſt ; fo that 
nothing might quench his Deſire, but 
the Conqueſt of her Chaſtity, ſuch ex- 
tream Paſſion bewitched his Mind, that 


he cauſed his Servants every one to de-. 


part: And then like a diſcontented Man, 
he wandred up and down the Fields, 
beating in his Mind a thouſand ſundry 
Ways to obtain his Deſire: For without 
he enjoyed her Love, he was likely to 
live in endleſs Languiſnment. 

At length he departed home, where 
ſending for his Steward, he ordered him 
to provide a ſumptuous and coſtly Ban- 
quet, to entertain all the principal Ladies 
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2 in Coventry ; who accordingly repaired 


to his Entertainment, at the time and hour 


appointed; the Banquet was brought in 


by the Earl's Servants, and placed upon 


the Table by the Earl himſelf: Who 


after many Welcomes given, began thus 
to move the Ladies to Delight. 

I think my Houſe moſt highly honour- 
ed (ſaid he) that you have vouchſafed to 


grace it with your Preſence, for methinks 


you beautify my Hall, as the twinkling 
Stars beautify the Veil of Heaven : Bur 
amongſt the number of you all, you have 
a Cynthia, a glittering Silver Moon, that 
for Brightneſs exceeded all the reſt ; for 
ſhe is Fairer than the Queen of Cyprus, 
Lovelier than Dido, and of more Majeſty 
than the Queen of Love. x 

This Commendation cauſed a general 
Smile of the Ladies, and made them look 
one upon another whom it ſhould be. Ma- 
ny other courtlike Diſcourſes pronounced 


the Earl to move theLadiesDelight,till the 


Banquet was ended, which being finiſhed, 
there came in certain Gentlemen by the 
Earl's Appointment, with moſt Excel- 
tent Muſick : Some others that danced 
moſt Curiouſly, with as much Majeſty as 
Paris in the Grecian Court. At laſt the 
Earl requeſted one of them to chooſe out 
his beloved Miſtreſs, and lead her ſome 
ſtately Corants : Likewiſe requeſting that 
none ſhould be offended what Lady ſo- 
ever he did affect to grace with that Court- 
ly Paſtime: At which Requeſt all of them 
were ſilent, and Silence is commonly a 
Sign of Conſent; therefore he embold- 
ned himſelf the more to make his Deſires 
known to the Beholders. Then with ex- 
ceeding Courteſy, and great Humility, he 
kiſſed the beauteous Hand of Sabra, who 
with a bluſhing Countenance and baſhful 
Look, accepted his Courteſy, and like a 
kind-Lady diſdained not to dance with 
him. So when the Muſicians ſtrained 
forth their inſpiring Melody, the Luſt- 
No XXI. | 


ful Earl led her a Courſe about the Hall, 


and ſhe followed with as much Grace, as 


if the Queen of Pleaſure had been preſent 


to behold their Courtly Delights; and ſo 


when the firſt Courſe was ended, he found 
fit Opportunity to unfold his ſecret Love, 
and reveal unto the Lady his extream Paſ- 
ſion of Mind, which were in theſe Speeches 
thus expreſſed. 

Maſt Divine and Peerleſs Paragon |! (ſaid 
he) thou only Wonder of the World for 
Beauty, and excellent Ornaments of Na- 
ture, know that thy twinkling Eyes that 
Pine more bright than the Lights of Hea- 
ven, have pierced my Heart, and thoſe thy 


crimſon Cheeks have wounded me withLove : 


Therefore except thou grant me kind Com- 
fort, I am like to ſpend the Remnant of my 
Life in Sorrow, Care, and Diſcontent : 1 
bluſh to ſpeak what I defire, becauſe I have 
ſettled my Love where it is unlawful, in a 
Baſom where Kings may flcep and ſurfeit 
with Delight, thy Breaſt I mean, moſt Di- 
vine Miſtreſs, for there my Heart is kept 
Priſoner, Beauty is the Keeper, and Love 
the Key, my Ranſom is a- Conſtant Mind. 
Admit thy Lord and Huſband be alive, yet 
hath he moſt unkindly left thee to ſpend thy 
Young Years in ſolitary Widowhbood ? He is 
Unconſtant like Eneas, and thou mare hap- 
leſs than Dido. He marcbetb up and down 
the World in glittering Armour, and never 
dotb inined to return: He abandoneth thy 
"Preſence, and lieth ſporting in ſtrange La- 
dies Laps ; therefore, dear Sabra, live not 
to conſume thy Youth in ſingleneſs, for Are 
will overtake thee too ſoon, and convert thy 
Beauty to wrinkled Frowns, 

To which Words, Sabra would have 
preſently made anſwer, but that the Mu- 
ſick called them to dance the ſecond Courſe. 
which being ended, ſhe replied in this 
manner. 


Moſt noble Lord (ſaid ſhe) for our boun- 


teous Banquet, courteous Entertainment, I 


give the bumble Thanks of a pcor Lady; 
X . but 
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do deteſt as much as the Sight of a Crocodile, 
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am a Man that can command Countriti, 


and your flattering Gloſſes I efteem as much yet can I not command thy flubborn Heart. 
as doth the Ocean of a arifling Shower of Divine Sabra, if thou wilt grant me thy 


Rain ; your Syrens Songs ſhall never entice 
me to l:ſten to your Fond Requeſts : But 1 
will, like Ulyſſes, ſtop my Ears, and bury 
all your flattering Indicements in the Lake 
of Forgetfulneſs :. Think ' you that I will 
Stain my Marriage Bed with the leaſt Spot 
of Infamy, that will not proffer me one 
bought of wrong.-: for all the Treaſures of 
the wealthy Seas? Surely the gorgeous Sun 
ſhall loſe his Light by Day, and the Silver 
Moon by Night, the ies ſhall fall, the Earth 
ſhall fink, and every thing ſhall change 
from Kind and Nature, before I will fal- 
fify my Faith, or prove Diſloyal to my be- 
loved George; attempt no more, my noble 


| Lord, to batter the Forireſs of my good 


Name with your Flattery, nor ſeek to ſtain 
my Honcur with your Luftful Deſires. What 
F my Lord and Huſband prove Diſſoyal and 
choſe out other Loves in Foreign Lands ? yet 

ill I prove as conſtant to him, as Penelope 
| ber Ulyſſes; and if it be bis Pleaſure 
never to return, but ſpend his Days among 
ftrange Ladies, yet will I live in fingle So- 
litarineſs like to the Turtle Dove when ſhe 
hath loft her Mate, abandoning all Compa- 
ay, or as the Mournful Swan that ſwims 
«pon Meander*s Silver Streams, where ſhe 
Records her dying Tunes to raging Billows ; 


ſo will I ſpend away my lingering Days in 


Grief, and Die. | 
This Reſolution of the vertuous Lady 
fo daunted the Earl, that he ſtood like a 
ſenſeleſs Image gazing at the Sun, not 
knowing how to reply but yet when 
they had danced the Third Courſe, he be- 
gan anew to aſſault her unſpotted Chaſtity, 
in theſe Terms. 

Why, my dear Miſtreſs, have you a 
Heart more hard than Flint, that the Tears 
cf my true Love can never Molliſy? Can 
%% behoid bim plead for Grace, that hath 


Love, and yield to my Defire, I will have 
thee clad in Silken Robes, and Damaſk Ve- 
ftures, imboſt with Indian Pearls, and rich 
Refined Gold, perfumed with Campbire, 
Biſs, and Syrian ſweet Perfumes : By Day 
a hundred Virgins fhall uſually at- 
tend thy Perſon ; by Night a hunared 
Eunuchs with their ſtrained Inſtru. 
ments ſhall bring thy Senſes into. a golden 
Slumber : All this, my dear Divine and 
dainty Miſtreſs, is at thy Command, and 
more, ſo that I may enjoy thy Love and 
Favour : Which if have not, I will diſcon- 
tentedly end my Life in Woods and Deſart 
Places, Tygers and untamed Beaſts being my 
chief Companions. 

Theſe vain Promiſes cauſed the beau- 
teous Sabra to bluſh with Baſhfulneſs, and 
to give him this ſharp Anſwer : Think you, 
my Lord, with Promiſes to obtain the pre- 
cious Gem, which I will not loſe for Eu- 
rope*s Treaſury? Henceforth be Silent in 
that Enterprize, aud never after this, at- 
tempt to pratiſe my Diſhonour, which if 
you do, 1 vow by Heaven to make it known 
to every one within the City, and to fill all 
Places with the Rumour of thy. wilful 
_ 3 this 1 am reſolved to do, and ſo fare- 
wel, 

Thus departed Sabra with a ſad Coun- 
tenance, whereby the reſt of the Ladies 
ſuſpected the Earl had attempted her 
Diſhonour by ſecret Conference, but they 
all afluredly knew that ſhe was. as far from 
yielding to his Deſires, as is the aged Man 
to be young again, or as the Azure Fir- 
mament to be a place for Silvan Swains to 
inhabit. In ſuch like Imaginations they 
ſpent away the Day, till the dark Night 
cauſed them to break off Company. The 
Earl ſmothered his Grief under a ſmil- 
| ing 
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ry one hey 5 whom he courteouſly 


cauſed his 


very dark, After their Departure, he 
accurſed his own Fortune, and like a Lyon 
wanting Food, raged up and down his 


Chamber, and filling every Corner with 
bitter Exclamations, rending his Gar- 


ments from his Back, tearing his Hair, 


beating hisBreaſt, and uſing all the violence 


he could againſt himſelf. 

In this manner ſpent he away the 
Night, ſuffering no ſleep to cloſe the Win- 
dows of his Body: His melancholy and 


extream Paſſion ſo diſcontented his Mind, 
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rvants to conduct homewards . 
with Torch - lights, becauſe it began to be 
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that he purpoſeſ to gi end to hisSorrovs 
by fome untimel; h : So when the 


Morning appeared he made his repair to 


an Orchard, where Sabra commonly once 


a Day walked to take the Air. The place 
was very Melancholy, and far from the 
Noiſe of People; where after he had ſpent 
ſome certain time in Exclaiming againſt 
the Unkindneſs of Sabra, he pulled his 
Poinard from his ſide, and prepared his 
Breaſt to entertain the Stroke of Death 3 


but before the pretended Tragedy, with 


his Dagger he engraved theſe Verſes fol- 
lowing, upon the Bark of a Walnut- 
Tree. | 


a ie 
Oh Heart mie bard than bloody. Tygers fell]! 
O Ears more deaf that. ſenſleſs troubled Seas, 
O cruel Foe ! thy rigour doth excel: 
For thee I die, thy anger to appeaſe : 
But time will come, when thou ſhalt find me ſlain, 
Then thy Repentance will encreaſe thy pain. 


J here Engrave my Will and Teſtament, \, 
That my ſad grief thou may'ft, bebold and ſee, 
How that my woful Heart is torn and rent, 
And gor'd with bloody blade for Love of thee ;.. 
Whom thou diſdain'ft, as now the end doth try, 


That thus diftreſs'd doth ſuffer me to die. 
Oh God of Love; if 2 there any be, 


38 


And you of Love that feel the deadly pain, 
Oh Sabra, thou that thus afflifteſt me, 
Hear theſe my words which from my heart 1 ftrain:-. 
£Pre that my Corps be quite bereav'd of breath, 
Here Til declare the cauſe of this my Death. 


You Mountain Nymphs which in the Deſerts Reign, . 
Leave off your Chaſe from Savage Beaſts a while, 
Prepare to ſee a Heart oppreſt with Pain, 
Addreſs your Ears to hear my doleful Stile : 
No Strength nor Art can work me any weal, 


Since. ſhe's unkind and Tyrant-like doth deal. 


— 


1 


Theſe Verſes being no ſooner finiſhed, 
and engraven about the Bark of a Wal- 
nut-Tree, but with a wrathful Countenance 


he lift up his Hand, intending to ſtrike 


the Poinard up to the Hilt in his Breaſt ; 
but at the ſame inſtant he beheld Sabra 
entring the Orchard to take her wonted 
Walks of Pleaſure, whoſe ſight hindred 
his Purpoſe, and cauſed other bloody Co- 
gitations to enter into his Mind. The 
Furies did incenſe him to a wicked Deed; 
which my trembling Tongue faints to re- 
port : For after ſhe had walked to the 
tartheſt Side of the Orchard, he ran unto 


her with his Dagger drawn, and catching 
her about the ſlender Waſte, thus fright- 


fully threatned her. | 
Now, ſtubborn Dame (quoth he) will 
I obtain my long deſired Purpoſe, and 
revenge by Violence thy former proud 
Denials : Firſt I will wrap this Dagger 
in thy Locks of Hair, and nail it faſt into 
the Ground; then will I raviſh thee by 
Force and Violence, and triumph in the 


Conqueſt of thy Chaſtity ; which being 


done, I will cut thy Tongue out of thy 
Mouth, becauſe thou ſhalt not reveal nor 


deſcry thy bloody Raviſher : Likewiſe 


with this Poinard will-I chop off both 
thy Hands, whereby thou ſhalt never 
write with Pen thy ſtain of Honour, nor 


in Sampler ſow thi s proffered Diſgrace. 
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You Fairy Nymphs of Lovers much ador 14. 
Aud gracious Damſels which in Evenings fair. 
Your Cloſets leave, with heavenly Beauty flor'd, 
And on your Sholders ſpread your golden Hair; 
Record with me that Sabra is unkind, © 5 
Within whoſe Breaſt remains a double Mind. 


Ye Savage Bears in Caves and Dens that lie, 
Remain in Peace, if you may ſorrows bear; 
And be not moved at my Miſery, 5 
Tho* too extream my Paſſions do appear: 
England Farewel, and Coventry Adieu, 
But, Sabra, Heaven above ſtill proſper you. 


Therefore, except thou wilt yield to 


quench my deſired Love, I will by Force 
and Violence inflict thoſe vowed Puniſh- 


ments upon thy delicate Body : Be not 
too reſolute in denials, for if thou bee'ſt, 


the gorgeous Sun ſhall not glide the Com- 


paſs of an Hour before I obtain my long 
deſired purpoſe. And thereupon he ſtep- 


ped to the Orchard-Door, and with all 
Expedition locked it, and put the Key in 
his Pocket. 


ſilly Lamb: Or like the chaſed Boar 
when he is wounded with the Hunter's 
Launce, came running to the helpleſs 
Lady, intending her preſent Rape, and 
foul diſhonour : But ſhe thinking all hope 
of aid and ſuccour to be void, fell into a 
dead Swoon, being not able to move, for 


the ſpace of an Hour : But yet at laſt, 


having recovered her dead Senſes, ſhe be- 
gan in this pitiful manner to defend her 
aſſailed Chaſtity from the wicked Earl, 
that ſtood over her with his bloody Dag- 
Ber, threatning moſt cruelly her final Con- 
aſton. 


My Lord of Coventry (ſaid ſhe, with 


weeping Tears and kneeling upon the 


Ground) is Vertue baniſhed from your 
. Breaſt ? have you a mind more Tyrannous 


than the Tygers in Hyconia, that nothing 


may ſuffice to ſatisfy your Luſiful _ 


ut 


Then returned he like an 
hunger-ſtarved Wolf, to ſeize upon the 


but the Stain of mine Honour, and the Con- 
queſt of my Chaſtity? If it be my Beauty 
that hath inticed you, I am content to have 
it converted 10 a loathſome Leproſy whereby 
to make me odious in your Eyes; if it be my 


rich and cojtly Garments that make me beau- 


tiful, and ſo intangle you, henceforth I will 
attire my Body in poor and fimple. Array, 


and for evermore dwell in Country Caves 


and Cottages; ſo that I may preſerve my 
Chaſtity unſpotted. If none of theſe may 
ſuffice to abaſe your Tyrannous Intent, but 
that your Luft will make me Time's Won- 
der, and pointing Stock, and Scorn of ver- 
tuous Ladies, then will the Heavens re- 
venge my Wrongs, io whom I will inceſ- 
ſanily make my Petitions: The Birds in the 
Air after their Kind, will evermore exclaim 


againſt your Wickedneſs : The Silvan Beaſts 


that abide in Woods and Deſarts, will 
breath forth Clamours of your Wickedneſs : 
The creeping Worms that live within the 
Crevices of the Earth, will give dumb 
Signs and Tokens of your Wickedneſs : The 
running Rivers will murmur at your Wick- 
edneſs: The Woods and Trees, Herbs and 
Flowers, with every ſenſleſs Thing, - will 
ſound ſome Motions of your Wickedneſs. 


Return, return, my noble Lord, unto your 


former Vertues; baniſh ſucts fond Deſires 
out of your Mind; ftain not the Honour of 
your Houſe with ſuch black Scandals and 
Diſgrace, bear this in Mind before you do 
attempt ſo vile a Sin : What became of Hel- 
len's Raviſhment, but the Deſtruttion of 
renowned Troy? What of Roman Lucre- 
tia*'s Rape, but the Baniſhment of Tarquin ? 
And what of Progne*s foul Deflourment by 
her Siſter's Huſband the Iuſtful King of 
Thrace, but the bloody Banquet of his young 
Son Itis, whoſe tender Body they ſerved 10 
bis Table, baked in a Pye? At which 
' Speeches the ireful Earl wrapped his 
Hands within her Locks of Hair, which 


was covered with a coſtly Caul of Gold, 


—_ this Manner preſently replied unto 
hen. 7 — 
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What telleft thou me of Poets Tales (ſaid 
he) of Progne*s Rape, and Terius's bloody 
Banquet ? Thy Raviſhment ſhall be an In- 
dufion to thy Tragedy, which if thou yield 
not willingly, 1 will obtain by Force and 
Violence : Therefore prepare thyſelf either to 


entertain the Sentence pronounced, or yield 


tby Body to my Pleaſure. This Reſolution 
of the Earl, added Grief upon Grief, and 
heaped Mountains of Sorrow upon her 
Soul: Twice did the hapleſs Lady caſt 


her Eyes to Heaven, in Hopes the Gods 
would pity her Diſtreſs, and twice unto 
the Earth, wiſhing the Ground might 


open and devour her, and ſo deliver her 
from the Fury of the wicked Earl: But 
at laſt when ſhe ſaw that neither Tears, 
Prayers, nor. Wiſhes could prevail, ſhe 


gave an outward Sign of conſenting upon 


ſome Conditions, under Colour to deviſe 
a preſent Means to preſerve her Chaſtity, 
and deliver herſelf from his Luſtful Aſſail- 


ments. 


grant my Deſire, and make me chief Com- 


mander of thy Love. 


Firſt, My Lord (quoth ſhe) fall you 


ſuffer me to ſit ſome certain Hours upon ibis 
Bed of Violets, and hewail the Loſs of my 


good Name, which ſhortly ſhall be yielded up 


to your Pleaſure ; then ſhall you lie and 
dally in my Lap, thereby to make my Aﬀec- © - 


tions, yet freezing Cold, to flame with burn- 


ing Brands of Love; that being done, you 
| ſhall receive your wiſhed Defires. 


Thoſe 
Words cauſed the Earl to. convert-his fu- 
rious Wrath to ſmiling Joy, and caſting 
down his Dagger, he gave her a courte- 
ous Kiſs, which ſhe in his Conceit gra- 


to ſit down upon a Bed of Violets, beſet 
about with divers Sorts of Flowers, whoſe 
Lap he made his Pillow, whereupon he 


laid his Head, intending, as he thought, 


to increaſe Defire : But Women in Extre- 

mity have the quickeſt Wits; ſo Sabre 

buſied herſelf by all means poſſible, 
* 


There is no Condition (ſaid the 
Earl) but I would yield unta, ſo thou wilt 


Then cauſed he Sabre © 
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ther now or never to remove the Cauſe of 
her deep Diſtreſs, by practiſing his Death, 
and fo quit herſelf from her importunate 
Suitor; one while ſhe told him plcaſant 
Tales of Love, in hopes to bring his 
Senſes to a Slumber, the better to accom- 
pliſh her Deſires ; other while ſhe play'd 


and ſported with his Hair that hung dang 
ling below his Shoulders like to Threds of 
Silk : But at laſt, when neither Tales, 
Diſcourſes, nor dallying Paſtime with his 
Hair could not bring him aſleep, ſh 
ſtrained forth the Organs of her Voice, 
and over his Head ſung this woful Ditty : 


Thou God of Sleep, and Golden Dreams, appear; 
That bring*ft all Things to Peace and quiet Reſt, 
Cl:ſe up the Glaſſes of his Eyes ſo clear, 
Thereby to make my Fortune ever bleſt : © 
- His Eyes, his Heart, his Senſes, and his Mind, 
In Peaceful Sleep let them ſome Comfert find. 


Sing ſweet you pretty Birds in T eps of T. Yee, 
IWith warbling Tunes and many a pleaſant Note: 
Till your fweet Mufick cloſe his watchful Eyes, 


That on my Love with vain Defires doth dote : 
Sleep on my Dear, ſieep on, my Love's Delight, 


And let this Sleep be thy eternal Night. 


You gentle Bees, the Muſes lovely Birds, | 
Come aid my doleful Tunes with Silver Sound, 
Till your inſpiring Melody records | 
Such Heavenly Mufick that may quite cenfound 
Both Wit and Senſe, and tire his Eyes with Sleep, 
That on my Lap in ſweet Content I keep. 


You Silver Streams, which murmuring Mufick make, 
And fill each Dale with pleaſant Harmony, 
Whereat the floating Fiſh much Pleaſure take, 
To hear your ſweet recording Melody, 
Aſſiſt my Tunes his ſſumbb ring Eyes to cloſe, 
That on my Lap now takes a fweet Repoſe. 


Let whiſpering Winds in every ſenſleſs Tree, 
A jolemn, ſad, and doleful Muſick ſing: 
From Hills and Dales, and from each Mountain high, 
Let ſome inſpiring Sound er Eccho ring, 
That he may never wake from Sleep again, 
Which ſought my Marriage-Bed with Luſt to flain. 


This delightful Cong rocked his Senſes Opportunity to deliver her undefiled Body 


to ſuch a careleſs Slumber, that he ſlept 


from his Euſtful Deſires. So taking the 


as ſoundly upon her Lap as on the ſofteſt Poinard in her Hand, which he had caſt 
a little aſide, and gazing thereon with an 
| ew 


Bed of Down; whereby ſue found a fit 


1 


dy 
the 
caſt 
1 an 


eful 


Grant, you immortal Powers of Heaven 


ireful Look, ſhe made this ſad Com- 


The Hiſtory of the seven Champions of Clriſtendoim. | | 


* 85 

firſt it did attempt the Deed! Whither ſbali 
Ilie to ſhrowd me from the Company of 
vertuous Women, which will for evermore 


(ſaid ſh-) that of theſe two Extreams 1 ſhun me as a deteſted Murderer? If I ſhould . 


chooſe the beſt; either muſt I yield my Body 
to be diſhonoured by his unchaſte Deſires, or 
ftain my Hands with the trickling Streams 


of his Heart-Blood, If I yield unto the 


Firſt, I ſhall be then accounted for a vicious 


Dame; but if I commit the laſt, I ſhall be 


guilty of a wilſul Murther, and for the ſame 


the Law will adjudge me a Shameful Death, 


IVhat, ſhall J fear to die, or loſe my Vertue 


and Renown? No, my Heart ſhall be as 


Tyrannous as Danaus's Daughters, that* 
flew their fifty Huſbands in a Night ;, or as 


Medea's Cruelty, which ſcattered her Bro- 


ther*'s bloody Foints upon the Sea Shore, 
thereby to hinder the ſwift Purſuit of her 
Father, when Jaſon got the Golden Fleece 
from Calcos Je. Therefore ſtand ſtill you 
glittering Lamps of Heaven, ſtay wana*ring 
Time, and let him fleep cternally. | 
Theſe Words were no ſooner ended, 
but with a wrathful and pale Countenance, 
ſhe ſh-athed the Poinard up to the Hilt in 
the Cloſure of his Breaſt, whereat he ſtart- 
ed, and would have got upon his Feet, 
but the Streams of Blood ſo violently guſh- 
ed from his Wound, that he declined im- 


mediately to the Earth, and his Soul was 


forced to give the World a doleful 
Adieu. 
When Sabra beheld the Bed of Violets 


| ſtained with Blood, and every Flower con- 


verted to a Crimſon Colour, fhe ſighed 


grievoufly: But when fhe ſaw her Gar- 
ments ſprinkled with her Enemy's Blood, 


ſhe ran ſpeedily unto a flowing Fountain, 
that ſtood in the farther Side of the Or- 
chard, and began to waſh the Blood out 
of her Cloaths, but the more ſhe waſhed, 
the more it encreaſed. | 
This wonderful Accident ſo amazed 
the ſorrowful Lady, that ſhe began anew 
to complain: Ob that my Hand had been 
ſtruct Lame by ſome unlucky Planet, when 


go into ſome Foreign Country, there Heaven 
will caſt down Vengeance for my Guilt ;, if 


T fhould hide myſelf in Woods and ſolitary 


Wilderneſſes, yet would the Winds diſcover 
me; or if 1 ſhould go live in Caves, or dark 
Dens within the deep Foundations of the 
Earth, yet will his Ghoſt purſue me there, 
and haunt me Day and Night ; ſo that in 
no Place a Murderer can live in Reſt, ſuch 
aiſcontented Thoughts fhail ſtill oppreſs his 
Mind. After ſhe had breathed forth this 
comfortleſs Lamentation to the Air, ſhe 
tore her blood-ſtained Garment from her 
Back, and caſt it into the Fountain. 

Thus being diſrobed into her Petticoat, 
ſhe turned to the ſlaughtered Earl, whoſe 
Face ſhe found covered with Moſs, which 
added more Grief unto her Soul, for ſhe 
greatly feared her Murder was deferied : 
But it fell not out as ſhe miſtruſted, for it 
is the Nature and Kind of the Robin. Reds 
Breaſt and other Birds, always to cover 
the Face of any dead Man, and thoſe 
were they that bred this Fear in the Lady's 
Heart. By this Time the Day began to 
ſhut up his bright Windows, and Sable 
Night entered to take Poſſeſſton of the 
Earth, yet durſt not the woful diſtreſſed 
Sabra make her repair home wards, leſt 
ſhe ſhould be deſcried without her upper 
Garment. 
During which Time, there was a ge- 
neral Search made for the Earl by his 
Servants, for they greatly ſuſpected ſome 
Danger had befaln him, conſidering that 
they heard him the Night before ſo woe- 
fully complain in his Chamber, Act laſt, 
with Forch- Lights they came to the Or- 
chard Gate, which they preſently burſt 
open; wherein no fooner entering, but 
they found their murdered Maſter lying 
by a Bed of Violets, covered with Moſs ; 


licewiſe ſearching to find out the Mun- 


derer, 


. 
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derer, at laſt they eſpied Sabra in her 


ſprinkled with Blood, and her Counte- 
nance as pale as Aſhes; by which Signs 


reaver of their Lord and Maſter's Life: 
Therefore becauſe ſhe deſcended from a 
noble Lineage, they brought her the ſame 
_ Night before the King, which did then 
keep his Court in the City of Coventry, 
who immediately upon the Confeſſion of 
the Murder, gave this ſevere Judgment 
againſt her. 1 
Firſt, To be conveyed to Priſon, there to 
remain for the Term of Twelve Months, 
and at the End thereof to be burned like 
maſt wicked Offender : Yet becauſe ſhe wwas 
the Daughter to a King, and a loyal 
to ſo noble a Knight, his Majeſty in 


was expired, that would be her Champis 
and by Combat redeem her from the Fire, 
ſhe ſhould live, otherwiſe, if ber Champion 


Puniſhment. | 
Thus have you heard the Diſcourſe of 
all Things which happened 'till my De- 
parture from England, where I left her in 
Priſon, and ſince that Time five Months 
are fully expired: Therefore, moſt re- 
nowned Champion, as you love the Life 
of your Lady, and wiſh her Delivery, 
make no Tarriance, but with all Speed 
poſt into England, for I greatly fear, be- 
tore you arrive, the Time will be finiſhed, 


This doleful Diſcourſe drove St. George, 
- with the other Knights and Champions, 
to ſuch an Extaſy of Mind, that every one 
. departed to their Lodg 
dumb Signs of Sorrow, being not able to 
ſpeak one Word; where for that Night 
they lamented the Misfortune of ſo ver- 
tuous a Lady. The Egyptian King her 


bf ; * Father, he abandoned the Sight of all 


r 


bare Petticoat, her Hands and Face be- 


they ſuſpected her to be the bloody Be- 
execrable Crime; one Time wi 


were vanquiſhed, then to ſuffer the former 


Chambers with. 
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Companies, that none could come within 


the Hearing of his Lamentation : Then 
raged he up and down, acculing | 
of Injuſtice, condemning the Earth of 
In iquity, and accurſing Man rings an 

ſhing that 
his Daughter's Birth- Day had been her 
Burial-Day ; another Time that ſome un- 
lucky Planet would deſcend the Firma- 


ment, and fall upon his miſerable Head. 
Being in this extream Paſſion, he never 


oped to ſee his Daughter's Countenance 
gain; and fo about Midnight he. caſt 
himſelf Headlong from the Top of the 


Tower, and broke his Neck. 


No ſooner was the Night vaniſhed, and 


bright Phebus entered the Zodiack of 


Heaven, but his bruiſed Body lifeleſs and 
ſenſeleſs, was found by his Seryants lying 
in the Palace-Yard, all beaten in Pieces 


againſt the Ground. The woeful News 


of this S:1f-willed Murder they told to 
certain Egyptian Knights, who took his 
ſcattered Limbs and carried them to 
St. George's Chamber, whom they found 
arming himſelf for his Departure towards 
England ; but at this diſmal Spectacle he 
took a ſecond conceited Grief in ſuch ex- 
treme Manner, that it had almoſt coſt him 
his Life, but that the Egyptian Knights 


gave him many comfortable Speeches, and 


by the Conſent of many Dukes, Earls, 
Lords, and Barons, with many other of 
the late King's Privy Council, they elect- 


ed him the true ſucceeding King of Egypt, 
by the Marriage of Ptolomy's Daughter; 


which Royal Proffer St. George refuſed 


not, but took upon him the Government 
of the whole Country, ſo that for a ſhort. 


Time his Journey towards England was 


ſtaid, and upon the third Day following, 


his Coronation was appointed, which they 
ſolemnly performed, to the high Honour 


'of all the Chriſtian Champions: For the 


Egyptian Peers cauſed St. George to be 


apparelled in Royal Veſlures like a King, 
be had on a Suit of flaming Green, like 


Heaven 


7 W ck - K 1 * FF LY 


| 
1 
$ 
8 
t 
In 
8 


Egypt. 


an Emerald, and a Mantle of Scarlet very 
richly Furr'd, and wrought curiouſly 
with Gold : Then the other ſix Cham- 
pions led him up to the King's Throne, 


and ſet him in a Chair of Ebony, which 


had Pummels of Silver, which ſtood up- 
on an Alabaſter Elephant; then came 
Three of the greateſt Lords in Egypt, and 
ſet a Crown of Gold upon his Head ; then 
followed the Knights with a Scepter and 


a Naked Sword, to ſignify that he was 


chief Governour of the Realm, and Lord 
of all that appertained to the Crown of 
This being performed in moſt 
ſumptuous and ſtately Manner, the Trum 
pets with other Inſtruments began to 
tound, whereat the general Company with 
joyful Voices cried altogether, Long live 
St. George, true Champion for England, 
and King of Egypt. Then was he con- 
ducted to the Royal Palace, where for 
ten Days he remained among his Lords 
and Knights, ſpending the Time in great 
Joy and Pleaſure; which being finiſh- 
ed, his Lady's Diſtreſs conſtrained him 
to a ſudden 
the Guiding of his Land to twelve Egyp- 
tian Lords, binding them all by Oath to 
deliver it at his Return; likewiſe charg- 


ing them to inter the Body of Prolomy in 


a ſumptuous Tomb, befitting the Body 
of ſo Royal a Potentate: Alſo appointed 
the ſix Champions to raiſe their Tents, 
and muſter up anew their Soldiers, and 


with all ſpeed march into Perſia, and 


there by Dint of bloody War, revenge 
his former Injuries upon the accurſed 
Soldan. i 

This Charge being given, the next 
Morning by break of Day he buckled on 
his Armour, mounted on his ſwift- footed 
Steed, and bad his Friends in Egypt for a 


Seaſon, Adieu; and ſo in Company of 


the Knight that brought him that un- 

lucky News, he took his Journey with all 

Speed towards England; in which Travel 
No XXIII. - 
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eparture, gherefore he left 


we will leave him for a Time; alſo paſ- 
ſing over the ſpeedy Proviſion made by 
the Chriſtian Champions in Egypt, for 
the Invaſion of Perſa, and return to ſor- 
rowful Sabra being in Priſon, waiting 
each Minute to receive the final Stroke of 

impartial Death: For now had the rowl- 
ing Planets brought their Years Journey 
to an End; yet Sabra had no Intelligence 
of any Champion that would defend her 
Cauſe, therefore ſhe prepared her delicate 
Body to receive her lateſt Breath of Life. 
The Time being come, ſhe was brought 
to the Place of Execution, whither ſhe _ 
went as willingly, and with as much Joy, 

as ever ſhe went before Time unto her 
Marriage: She had made humble Sub- 
miſſion to the World, and unfeignedly 
committed her Soul to God. She being 
at the Stake, where the King was preſent 
with many Thouſands, to behold this 

woeful Tragedy, the Deaths-man ftrip- 
ping off her Garment, which was of black 
Sarcenet, and in her Snow-white Smock 
bound her with an Iron Ghain unto the 
Stake; then placed they round about her 
tender Body Pitch, Turpentine and Gun- 
powder, thereby to make her Death the 
more eaſy, and her Pain the ſhorter; 
which being done, the King cauſed the 
Herald to ſummon in the Challenger, 
who at the Sound of the Trumpet came 
tracing in upon a roan-coloured Steed, 
without any kind of Mark, and trapped 
with rich Trappings of Geld, and precious 
Stones of great Price. The Champion 
was called the Baron of Chęſter, a bolder 
and hardier Knight they thought lived 


not then upon the Face of the whole 


Earth; he fo advanced himſelf up and 
down, as though he had been able to en- 


counter with an hundred Knights. Then 


the King cauſed the Herald to ſummon 
in the Defendant, if there were any to 
defend her Cauſe; both Drums and Trum- 
pets ſounded Three ſeveral Times up and 

& - | down 


88 The Hiſtory of the Seven Champions of Chriſtendom. 

bluſhing Cheeks to be as beautiful as red! 
Roſes dipp'd in Milk, or as Blood ming. 
led with Snow. But when St, George ap- 
proached the Sight of his conſtant Lady, 
whom he found Chained to'a Stake, en- 


down the Fields, betwixt every Reſt, was 
a full Quarter of an Hour, but yet no 


Defendant did appear, therefore the King 


commanded the Executioner to ſet the 
Stake on Fire. 

At which Words Sabra began to grow 
pale as Aſhes, and her Joints to tremble 
like to Aſpen Leaves; her Tongue that 
before continued ſilent, began to record a 
Swan-like dying Tale, and in this manner 
uttered the Paſſion of her Heart: Be 
Witneſs Heaven, and all your bright 
Celeſtial Angels; be Witneſs Sun and 
Moon, all true Bebolders of my Fat ; 
e Witneſs thou clear Firmament, and all 
the World be Witneſs of my Innocency ; the 
Blood I ſbed was for the Safeguard of 
my Honour and unſpotted Chaſtity: Great 
. God of Heaven, if the Prayers of my 
unſtained Heart may move thy mighty 
Majeſty, or my irue Innacency prevail 


with thy immortal Power, command that 


either my Lord may c;me to be my Cham 
pion, or ſad Beholder of my Death. But 
Ii my Hands were ſtained with the Blood 
about ſome wicked Enterpriſe,. then Heaven 
ſhew preſent Vengeance upon me, elſe by 
ſome noble Champion ſave my Body alive. 
At which Inſtant fhe heard the Sound of 
a ſhrill Trumpet, the which St. George 
' cauſed to be winded (for as then he was 
near ;) which cauſed the Execution a-while 
to be deferred. At laſt, they beheld afar 
off a ſtately Banner waving in. the Air, 
which a Squire carried before St. George; 

then they eſpied near unto the Banner a 
moſt valiant armed Knight, mounted upon 
a coal-black Palfrey, with a warlike 
Launce ſtanding in his Reſt: By which 
ſudden Approach they knew him to be 
the ſame Champion that would defend 
the diſtreſſed Lady's Life. Then the 
King commanded the Drums and Trum- 
pets to ſound; whereat the People gave a 
general Shout, and the poor Lady half 
dead with Fear began to revive, and her 


compaſſed with many Inſtruments of 


Death, his Heart ſo relented with Grief 
that he almoſt fell beſide his Horfe: Tet 


remembring wherefore he came, he re- 
called his Courage, and intended to try 


his Fortune in the Combat, before he 


would diſcover himſelf unto his. Lady, 


And when the Trumpets ſounded Death's 
Alarm, the two Knights ſet Spurs to their 
Horſes, and made them run ſo fiercely, . 


that at the firſt Encounter they ſhivered 


both their Launces to their Hands, then 
ruſhed they together ſo rigorouſly with 


their Bodies and Helmets, that they fell 


down both to the Earth; but St. George 


nimbly leap'd upon his Feet without any 
hurt, but the Baron of Ch#fer lay ſtill 
with his Head downward, caſting from 
his Mouth abundance of Blood, for he 


was mightily bruiſed * with the. fall; but 


when he revived from his Trance, he 


took. his Shield; drawing. out a mighty. 


Faulchion, and with wrathful Countenance 


ran at St, George. 
(quoth he) I ſwear by all. the Saints of 


Heaven, to revenge my Blood which thou 


haſt ſhed ; and therewithal he ſtruck ſo 


violently upon St. George's Shield, that it 


cleaved quite aſunder. Then began he 
to wax angry, and took his Sword in 


great Wrath and gave the Baron of Cheſter 


ſuch a Stroke, that he cut away Arm and 
Shoulder and all the Fleſh of his Side to 
the bare Ribs, and likewiſe cut his Leg 
almoſt quite in ſunder, in the thickeſt 
Place of his Thigh; then fell the Baron 
of Cheſter to the Ground, and breathed 
his laſt, | 

The whole Company admired and ap- 
plauded St. George for the moſt fortunate 
Knight in the World: Then the King de- 
5 5 muvered 
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Now, proud Knight, 
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livered Sabra with his own Hands to 
St. George, who moſt courteouſly, received 
her, and like a courteous Knight caſt a ſcar- 
ſet Mantle over her Body, which a Lady 
ſtanding by, beſtowed upon him; yet he 
minding not to diſcover himſelf, but ſet 
her upon his portly Steed, and with his 
own Hands led him by the Bridle Reins. 
So great was the Joy throughout the City, 
that the Bells rung without ceaſing, that 
whole Day together, the Citizens through 
every Place St. George ſhould paſs, did 
hang forth at their Windows, and on 
their Walls, Cloth of Gold and Silk, 
with rich Carpets, Cuſhion coverings of 
green Velvet lay abroad in every Window: 
The Clergy in Copes of Gold and Silk, 
met them in ſolemn Proceſſion: The 
Lad ies and beautiful Damſels ſtrewed every 
Street whereas he paſſed, with Roſes and 
moſt pleaſant Flowers, and crowned with 
a Wreath of green Bays, in Sign of his 
triumphant Victory and Conqueſt, 
In this Manner went he to the King's 
Palace, not known by any what he ſhould 


be, but that he was a Knight of a ſtrange 


Country: Vet Sabra many Times as they 
paſſed along, deſired to ſee his Face, and 
know his Name, for that he had adven- 
tured ſo far for her Sake, and that for her 
Delivery he had . vanquiſhed the braveſt 
Knight in England. Yet for all her Per- 
ſwaſions, he kept himſelf undiſcovered 
*till a Troop of Ladies in Company of 
Sabra, got him into a Chamber richly 
hung with Arras Cloth, and there unlac'd 
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his Bever; whoſe Countenance when ſhe - 


beheld, and ſaw that it was her Lord and 


Huſband which had redeemed her from 


Death, ſhe fell into a dead Swoon for 


Joy, but St. George ſprinkled a little cold 


Water on her Face, and revived her pre- 
ſently, After this he gave her many a 


kind and loving Kiſs, calling her the 


moſt true, and the mot loyal Lady that 
ever Nature framed, that to the very 
Death would not loſe one Jot of her un- 


ſpotted Honour. Likewiſe ſhe accounted : 
him the trueſt Knight and loyalleft Huf- 


band that ever heavenly Hymen link'd in 
Binds of Marriage with any Woman. 
But when the King had Notice that it was 


St. George, his Country's Champion. 
which atchieved that noble Conqueſt in 
vanquiſhing the Baron of Cheſter, he was 


raviſhed with ſuch Joy, that he came 


running in all Haſte to the Chamber, 


and moſt kindly embraced him, and after 
he was unarmed, and his Wounds waſh- 


ed with white Wine and new Milk, the 
King conducted him with his Lady to 


his Banquetting+houfez where they feaſted 


for that Evening, and after he kept open 
Court for all Comers ſo long as St. George 


continued there, which was for the Space 


of one Month: At the End whereof, he 


took his Lady and one Page with him, 
and bad England Adieu, and then he tra- 
velled towards Pera, to the other Chri- 


ſtian Champions, whoſe dangerous Jour- 
ney, and ſtrange Adventures you may 


read in this Chapter following. 


CHAP; 
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How St. George in his Journey towards Perſia, arrived in a Country inhabit. 


ed only by 


Maids, where he atchieved many ſtrange and wonderful Aduen. 


tures: Alſo of the Raviſhment of Seven Virgins in a Wood, and how Sabra 
Preſer ved ber Honour from a terrible Giant. „ 


Fter St. George with his vertuous 
1 Lady departed from England, and 
had travelled through many Countries, 
taking their direct Courſes towards Ægypt, 
and the Confines of Per/fia, where the 


other ſix Champions remained with the 


warlike Legions, at laſt they arrived in 
the Country of the Amazonians, a Land 
inhabited by none but Women In which 
Region St. George atchieved many brave 
and Princely Adventures, which are moſt 
wonderful to rehearſe, as after is declared : 
For travelling up and down the Country, 
they found every Town and City deſolate 


of People, yet very ſumptuouſly built, . 


the Earth likewiſe untilled, the Paſtures 
uncheriſhed, and every Field overgrown 


ſome ſtrange Accident had befallen the 
Country, either by War, or Mortality of 
ſome grievous Plague, for they could 
neither ſet Eye of Man, Woman, nor 
Child, whereby they were forced to feed 
upon Roots, and inſtead of brave Palaces, 
they were conſtrained to lie on broad Pa- 
ſtures, upon the Banks of Moſs, and in- 
ſtead of Curtains of Silk, they had black 
and dark Clouds to cover them. 

In this Extremity they travelled up and 
down for thirty Days, but at laſt it was 
their happy Fortunes to arrive before a 
rich Pavilion, ſituated and ſtanding in 
the open Fields, which ſeemed to be the 
moſt glorious Sight that ever they beheld, 
For it was wrought of the richeſt Works 
in the World; all of green and Crimſon 
Sattin, bordered with Gold and Azure, 


the Poſts that bare it up were of Ivory, 
the Cords of green Silk, and on the Top 
thereof there ſtood an Eagle of Gold, and 
at the two Corners, two green ſilver Grif- 
fins ſhining againſt the Sun, which ſeem- 
ed in Richneſs to exceed the Monument 
of Mauſolus, being one of the World's 
twelve Wonders. They had not there 
remained long, admiring at the Beauty 
of the Workmanſhip, but at the Entry 
of the Pavilion there appeared a Maiden 
Queen crowned with an Imperial Diadem, 
who was the faireſt Creature that ever he 
ſaw. On her attended Amazonian Dames 
bearing in their Hands ſilver Bows of the 
Turkiſh Faſhion, and at their Backs hung 


Quivers full of golden Arrows, upon their 


with Weeds, whereby he deemed that Heads they wore ſilver Cornets, beſet 


with Pearls and precious Stones, their 
Attire comely and gallant, their Faces 
fair and gentle to behold, their Foreheads 
plain and white, the Tramels of their 


Hair like burniſhed Gold; their Brows 


ſmall and proper, ſomewhat drawing to a 
brown Colour, their Viſage plain, neither 


too long nor too round, but coloured like 


Roſes mixed with Lillies, their Noſes 
long and ſtrait, their ruddy Cheeks ſome- 
what ſmiling, their Eyes lovely, and all 
the Reſt of their Parts and Lineaments, by 
Nature framed moſt excellent, who had 
made them in Beauty without compare : 
The Queen herſelf was cloathed in a 
Gown of green, ſtrait girt unto her Body, 
with a Lace of Gold, ſo that ſomewhat of 
her round and lilly-white Breaſt might be 


ſeen, which became her wonderful well ; 
| beſide 
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beſide all this, ſne had on a crimſon Kir- 10 Diana*s Chaſtity, to live in Singleneſs: , | 
tle, lined with violet · coloured Velvet. among theſe Amazonian Maids, conlemmedl. 
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be green. Silk, embroidered with Flowers of ed his Perſwaſions as ominous as Snakes ;. - 4 

vo Gold, and with rich Pearls. When for which be wrought the Deftruttion of this = 

> St. George had ſufficiently beheld the my Realm and Kingdom; for by his magick. "Y 
Beauty of this Maiden Queen, he alighted Art and damned Charms, be . raiſed from * 9 
from his Horſe and humbled himſelf unto the Earth a mighty Tower, the Mortar | 

Ys her Excellency; and thus courteouſly be- whereof he mingled with Virgins Blood, 14 

Op gan to queſtion with her after this manner: wherein are ſuch Enchantments wrought, 4 

nd Moſt Divine and Fair of all Fairs, that the Light of the Sun, and the Bright- | 

if- Queen of ſweet Beauty, (ſaid he) let a tra- neſs of the Skies is quenched, and the Earth 

N- velling Knight obtain this Favour at your blaſted wi:h a terrible Vapour, and black 

nt Hands, that both himſelf and bis Lady, Miſs, that aſcended from the Tower, where- ' 

d's whom you behold bere wearied with Travel, by a general Darkneſs overſpread our Land, 

re may take our Reſt within your Pavilion for the Compaſs of Twenty-four Leagues, ſo 

ty a Night : For we have wandered up and ihis Country is clean waſted aud deſtroyed, 

try down this Country many a Day, neither and my People fled out thereof. This Tower 

len ſeeing Man to give us Lodging, nor finding is haunted Day and Night with ghaſtly 

m, Food to cheriſh us, which made us wonder Fiends; and at his Departure into Perſia, 

he that fo brave a Country, and ſo beautified where he now by Enchantment aids the 

nes with Nature's Ornaments as this is, ſhould Soldan in his Wars againſt the Chriſtians, 

the be leſt deſolate of People, the Cauſe whereof he left the Guarding of the ſame to a mighty 

ng is ſtrange I know, and full of Wonder. and terrible Giant, for Shape the uglieſt 

eir This Queſtion being courteouſly de- Monſter that ever Eye beheld, or ever Ear 

ſet manded by St. George, cauſed the Ana- beard tell of, for he is thirty Foet in length; 

1eir zonian Queen as kindly to reply: Sir his Head three Times larger than the Head 

CES Knight (quoth ſhe) what Favour my Pa- of an Ox: His Eyes bigger than two Pew- 

ads vilion may afford, be aſſured af; but the ter-Diſhes, and his Teeth landing out of 

1eir Remembrance of ny * Country's Deſolation his Mouth more than a Foot, wwherewith 

OWS which you ſpeak of, breeds a Sea of Sorrow be will break both Iron and Steel: His 

to a in my Soul, and maketh me figh when I re- Arms big and long without any Meaſure, 

ther member it ; but becauſe you are a Knight of and his Body as black as any Coal, and as 

like a ſtrange Land, I will report it, though hard as braſs; alſo of ſuch a Strength, 

oſes unto my Grief: About twelve Years fince it that be is able to carry away at once three 

me- was a Necromancer*'s Chance to arrive Knights armed; and he never eateth a 

all within this Country, his Name is Oſmond, other Meat, but rew Fleſh of Mankind ; 

by be cunninget Artiſt this Day living upon be is ſo light and. ſwift, that a Horſe cannds 

had WW be Earth, for be ran at bis Call raiſe all run from him, and oftentimes be hath afſail- 

are : the Spirits out of Hell, and with his Charms ed with great Troops of armed Men, but all | 

n 2 make Heaven to rain continually Showers of of them could never do him any Harm, nei-- ; 

ody, Blood: My Beauty at that Inſtant tempted tber with Sword, Spear, Croſs: Bous, nor | 

at of him 10 love, and drowned his Senſes ſo in any other Weapon. xd WS; nfs - 

it be Dre, that be aſſailed by all Perſwaſions © Thus have you heard, moſt noble and | 

yell; at either Wit or Art could deviſe," to win courteous Knight, the true Diſceurſe: of my 

eſide 


and her wide Sleeves were likewiſe of 


me to his Will; but I having vowed myſelf utter Ruin, and tbe Vengeance ſhewed npay 
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his Love, deſpiſed his Perſon, and account- 


my 
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and more diſmal than the deepeſt Dun- - 


my Country by this wicked Necromancer; 
for which I have remained ever fince in this 
Pavilion amongft my. Maidens, where we 
pray both Day and Night, that ſome un- 
happy Fortune or terrible Vengeance may fall 
upon this wicked Conjurer. 
Now as I am a true Engliſh Knight, 
(replied Sr. George) no ſooner ſpall the 
Morning Sun appear, but I will take my 
Fourney lo that enchanted Tower, in which 
PII enter in Spight of the Grant, and break 
ihe Enchantment,-or make my Grave within 
the Monſters Botels; which if I happily 
perform, then will I travel into Perſia, and 
fetter up the moſt wicked Necromancer, and 
dite a Blood Hound lead bim up and down 
the World in Chains. | 
Meſt dangerous is the Adventure (quoth 
the Amazonian Queen) from whence as yet 
did never Knight return; but if you be ſo 
reſolute and noble-minded, as to attempt the 
Enterpriſe, then happy be your Fortune, 
and know, brave Knight, that this Tower 
tieth Weſtward from hence about thirteen 
Miles. : | 1 
And thereupon ſhe took him by the 


| Hand, and cauſed Sabra likewiſe to alight 


from her Palfrey, and led them both into 
her Pavilion, where they were feaſted 
moſt royally, and for that Night ſlept 


ſecurely. But when the Morning-Sun 


began to glitter, in all Haſte St. George 


aroſe and armed himſelf; where after he 
had taken his Leave of the» Queen, and 


gave her Thanks for his courteous Enter- 
tainment; he alſo took his Leave of Sa- 
Irn, whom he left in Company of the 
Queen's Maidens till his Return with 
Conqueſt, and ſo rode forth 'till it was 
Noon, and then he entered into a deep 
Valley, and he rode lower and lower. It 
Was then a fair Day, and the Sun ſhined 
clear; but by that Time he had ridden 
ten Miles and a half, he had loſt both the 
Light and the Sun, and alſo the Sight of 


Heaven, for it was there as dark as Night, 


o able te fontk. ot 
At laſt he found a mighty River with 


Streams as black as Pitch, and the Banks 


were ſo high, that tire Water could ſcarce 
be ſeen running underneath, and it was 
ſo full of Serpents, that none could enter 
among them that ever returned back with 
Life: About his Head flew monſtrous 
Birds, and divers Griffins, who were able 
to. bear away an armed Knight, Horſe 
and all, and were in as great Multitudes 
as though they had been Starlings: Alſo 
there- were Flies as big as Nuts, and as 
black as Pitch, which flung him and his 
Horſe ſo grievouſly, that there iflued 
down ſuch Store of Blood that it changed 
his Horſe from a Sable to a Crimſon Co- 
lour, likewiſe the Griffins, ſtruck at 
St. George with their Talons ſo furiouſly, 
that had he not defended himſelf with his 
Shield, which covered his whole Body, 
he had been pierced to the Heart. 

In this dangerous Manner rode he on, 
till he came to the Gates of the inchant- 
ed Tower, whereas the Giant ſat in his 
Iron Coat, upon a Block with a Mace of 
Steel in his Hand, who at the firſt Sight 
of St. George, beat his Teeth ſo mightily 
together, that they rang like the Stroke 
of an Anvil, and he ran raging like a 
Fiend of Hell, thinking to have taken 
the Champion's Horſe and all in his long 
Teeth that were as ſharp as Steel, and to 
have born them preſently into the Tower : 
But when St. George perceived his Mouth 
open, he took his Sword and thruſt it 
therein ſo far, that it made the Giant to 
roar aloud, that the Elements ſeemed to 
thunder, and the Earth to tremble, his 
Mouth ſmoaked like a fiery Furnace, and 
his Eyes rowled in his Head like Brands 
of flaming Firez the Wound was ſo great, 
and the Blood iſſued ſo faſt from the Gi- 
ant's Mouth, that his Courage began to 
quail, and againſt his Will he was forced 
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to yield to the Chatnpion's: Mercy, and 


to beg for Life; to which St. George 


agreed, but upon Condition that the 
Giant would diſcover all the Secrets of 
the Tower, and ever after be ſworn his 
true Servant, and attend on him wich all 
Diligence : To which the Giant ſwore by 
his own Soul, never to leave him in Ex- 
tremity, and to anſwer him truly to all 
Queſtions whatſoever. Then St. George 
demanded the Cauſe of the Darkneſs, and 
how it might be ceaſed. To which the 
Giant anſwered in this Manner. 
There was in the Country about twelve 
Years fince, a cunning Necromancer, that 
by Inchantment built this Tower, the which 
24 now behold, and therein cauſed a terri- 
ble Fire to ſpring from the Earth, that 
caſt ſuch a Smoak over the whole Land, 
whereby the People that were wont to dwell 
therein are fled and famiſped for Hunger: 
Alſo this Enchanter by bis Art made the 
River that you have paſſed, which aid 
never Man before this Time, without 
Death : Alſo within the Tower, near unto 
the Fire, there flands a fair and pleaſant 
Fountain, to which if any Knight be able 
10 attain and caft the Water thereof into 
the Fire, then ſhall the Darkneſs ever after 
ccaſe, and the Inchantment end, for which 
Cauſe I have been bound to guard and keep 
the Tower from the Alchievement of any 
Knight, ; „ | 
Then when the Giant had ended his 
Diſcourſe, St. George commanded him to 
remain at the Gate, for he would adven- 
ture to end the Inchantment, and deliver 
the Country from ſo grievous a Plague. 
Then went he cloſe by the Windows of 


the Tower, which were ſixteen Yards in 


length and breadth, till he came to a little 
Wicket, through which he muſt need en- 
ter: Yet was it ſet as thick with Pikes of 
Steel as the Prickles of an Urchin's Skin, 
to the Intent that no Knight ſhould ap- 
proach near unto the Door, nor once at- 
tempt to enter into the Tower; yet with 
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great Danger he opened the Wicket» 


whereout came ſuch abundance ef Smoak. 
that the Darkneſs of the Country doubled, 


ſo that neither Torch nor Candle would 
burn in that Place; yet nevertheleſs 
St. George entered, and went downwards 
upon Stairs, where he could ſee nothing, 
but yet felt ſo many great Blows upon his 
Burgonet, that he was conſtrained to kneel 
upon his Knees, and with his Shield to 
defend himſelf, or elſe he had been 
bruiſed to Pieces. At laſt he came to the 
bottom, and there he found a fair great 
Vault, where he felt ſo terrible a Heat 
that he ſweat exceedingly, and as he felt 


about him, he perceived that he approach- 


ed near the Fire, and going a little fur- 
ther, he eſpied out the Fountain, where- 
at he greatly rejoiced : And ſo he took 
his Shield, and bear therein as much Wa- 


ter as he could, and caſt it into the Fire: 


In Concluſion, he laboured ſo long *cill 
the Fire was clean quenched : Then be- 
gan the Skies to receive their perfect 

ightneſs, and the golden Sun to ſhine 
moſt clearly about him, where he plainly 
perceived how there ſtood upon the Stairs 
many great Images of Braſs, holding in 
their Hands mighty Maces of Steel, which 
had done him much Trouble at his com- 
ing down, but then their Power was end- 
ed, the Fire quenched, and the Inchant- 


ment finiſhed. | 


Thus when St. George, through his in- 


vincible Fortitude had performed this * 


dangerous Adventure, he grew weary of 


Travel, what with Heat and Sweating, 


and the mighty Blows he received from 
the Brazen Images, that he returned again 
to the Wicket, whereat the deformetl 
Giant ſtill remained : Who when he be- 
held the Champion returned both ſafe and 


ſound, he fell upon his Knees before him; 


and ſaid: 


Sir. Knight, you are moſt welcome, and 


happily returned, for you are the Flower of 


Chriſtendom, and ihe braveſt Champion 


5 


% we Flory the Seven Champions of Chriſtendom. - | 
| feaſted them, and in what Manner ſhe 


of the World. Command my Service, Duty 
and Obedieace; for whilſt: I live, I do pro 
fejſs by the burning Banks of Acheron, ne- 
der to follow any other Knight but you, and 
hereupen I kiſs your. golden Spur, which is 
the noble Badge of Knighthood. | 

This humble Submiſſion of the Giant 
cauſed the Champion to rejoice, not for 
his Overthrow, but that he had 
mighty a Servant; then unlaced he his 
Helmet, and laid down after his weary 
Encounter, where after he had ſufficiently 
reſted himſelf, he took his Journey in 
Company of the Giant, to the Amazonian 
Queen, where he lefc his Lady in Com- 
pany of her Virgins, who like a kind, 
modeſt, and vertuous Wife, during all 
the Time of her Huſband's Abſence, 
continually prayed to the immortal Powers 
of Heaven for his fortunate Succeſs and 
happy Return, otherwiſe reſolving herſelf, 
if the low'ring Deſtinies ſhould croſs his 
Intent, and unluckily end his Days before 
the Adventure were accompliſhed, then 
to ſpend the Remainder of her Life among 
thoſe happy Virgins. But on the ſudden, 
before the Queen and her Virgins were 
aware, St. George arrived before the Pa- 
vilion, dutifully attended on by the Giant, 
who bore upon his Shoulder the Body of 
a tall Oak, by which the Queen knew 


otten ſo 
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and her Maids deviſed Paſtime for their 
Contents, were too tedious to repeat, but 
when Night gave End to their Pleaſures, 
and Sleep ſummoned all Things to à 
quiet Silence, the Queen brought them to 
a very ſumptuous Lodging, where ſtood a 
Bed framed with Ebony Wood, over- 
hung with many Pendants of Gold, the 
Tick was ſtuffed with Down of Turtle- 
Doves, the Sheets of Median Silk, there- 
on lay a rich Quilt wrought with Cotton, 
covered with Damaſk, and ſtitch'd with 
Threads of Gold. Bur all this while the 
Giant never entred the Pavilion, but ſlept 
as ſoundly as the Root of a Pine-Tree, as 
St. George did in his embroidered Bed, 
for he knew not what Pleaſures belonged 
thereunto, nor never before that Time 
beheld any Woman's Face. At laſt, the 
Night withdrew her black Curtains, and 
gave the Morning leave to appear, whoſe 
pleaſant Light. cauſed St. George to for- 
ſake his Bed, and to walk ſome few Miles 
to over-view the Country; in . which 
Journey he took ſuch exceeding Pleaſure, 
that he thought it the goodlieſt Realm 
that ever he faw, for he perceived well 
how it was full of Worldly Wealth. 

At laſt, he climbed up to the Top of 
an high Mountain, being about two 


that his Proweſs had redeemed her Miles from the Queen's Pavilion, where- 


Country from Darkneſs, and, delivered 


her from her Sorrow, Care, and Trou- 


ble : So in Company of her Maids, very 
gorgeouſly attired, ſhe conducted the 
Champion to a Bower of Roſes, inter- 
mingled with creeping Vines, the which 
in his Abſence they planted for his Lady's 
Delight. There found he Sabra at her 
Divine Prayers, like to a ſolitary Widow 
clad in mourning Habiliments; but when 
the beheld her Lord return in Safety, ſhe 
baniſhed Grief, and in Haſte ran unto 
him, and in his Boſom raviſhed herſelf 
with Pleaſure. 

But to ſpeak how the Amazonian Queen 


* 


on he ſtood and beheld many ſtately 
Towns and Towers, high and mighty 
Caſtles, many large Woods and Meadows, 
and many pleaſant Rivers; and about the 
Towns, fair Vines, goodly Paſtures and 
Fields: At laſt, he beheld the City of 
Argenia ſhining againſt the . Sun, the 
Place where the Queen in former Time 
was wont to keep her Court; which City 
was environed with deep Ditches, the 
Wall ſtrongly built, and more than five 
hundred Towers made of Lime and Stone; 
alſo he ſaw many fair Churches covered 
with Lead, having Tops and Spires of 
Gold, ſhining moſt gorgeouſly ; with 
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Weather-Cocksof Silver, glittering againſt 
the Sun. Alfo he ſaw the Burgeſſes 


Houſes ſtand like Palaces cloſed with high 
and ſtrong Walls, barred with Chains of 
Iron from Houſe to Houſe, whereat in 


his Heart he praiſed much the Nobleneſs 
and Richneſs of the City, and faid to 
himſelf that it might well be called Ar- 
genia, for it ſeemed to be of Argent, that 
is as much as to ſay, of Silver, 
During the Time of the Champion's 
Walk which continued from the Break of 
Day, to the cloſing of the Evening, hap- 
pened a woful Tragedy, near unto the 
Queen's Pavilion, committed by the mon- 
ſtrous Giant whom St. George brought 
from the enchanted Tower: For that ſame 
Morning, when the Sun had mounted 
ſome few Degrees unto the Firmament, 
Seven of the Queen's Virgins in Sabra's 
Company, walked into a pleaſant Thicket 
of Trees adjoining to her Pavilion, not 
only to take the Pleaſure of the Morning 
Air, but to hear the chirping Melody of 
Birds, in which Thicket or Grove, under 
a Pine tree, this Giant lodged the paſſed 
Night.: But no ſooner came theſe beauti- 


| ſul Ladies under the Branches of the 


Trees, but the Giant caſt his Eyes upon 
them, whoſe rare Perfections ſo fired the 
Heart of the luſtful Giant, that he muſt 
either quench his Deſires with the Spoils 
of their Chaſtities, or end his Days in ſome 
monſtrous Manner; therefore he ſtarted 
up from the Place where he lay, and 
with a wrathful Countenance ran amongſt 
the Ladies, and catching them all eight 
betwixt his Arms, he bore them to the 
further Side of the Grove, where he ra- 
viſned ſeven of the Queen's Maidens, and 
afterwards devoured them alive into his 
loathſome Bowels, Sabra being the eighth 
of that woful Number, which in her Sight 
ſhe beheld butchered by that bloody Wolf: 
But during the Time of their Raviſhment, 
ſhe made her Supplication to the Gods, 
that they would in Mercy defend: her 
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ed a Monſter: And immediately upon 


theſe Words ſhe ſaw an ugly Toad come 


crawling before her, through which by 


Policy, ſhe ſaved her Life, and preſerved: 


her Honour : For ſhe took the Toad be- 


twixr her Hands, and cruſhed the Venom. 
from her impoiſoned Bowels, where with 


ſhe beſprinkled her Face, fo that pre- 
ſently her fair Beauty was changed into 
loathſome Bliſters, for ſhe ſeemed more 
like a Creature deformed with Leproſy. 
than a Lady of excellent Feature. At 
length ſhe being the laſt of all, her Time 
carne that ſhe ſhould be defloured, and 


the luſtful Giant came to fetch her; but 


when he beheld her Viſage ſo envenomed, . 
he loathed her Sight, ſeeking neither to 
raviſh her, nor proffering to devour her, 
but diſcontentedly wand'ring away, greatly 
grieved at the committed Crime, and. 


ſorely repenting himſelf of ſo wicked a 


Deed, not only for the Spoil of the ſeven 
Virgins, but for the Wrong proffered to 
ſo Noble a Knight; who not only grant- 
ed him Liberty of Life, but received him 
into his Service: Therefore he raged up 
and down the Grove, making the Earth 
to tremble at his Exclamations, one while 
curſing his Fortune and Hour of Creation, 
another while banning his Sire and Devi- 
liſh Dam: But when he remembred the 
noble Champion St. George, whoſe angry 
Frown he would not ſee for all the World, 
then to prevent the ſame, he ran his Head 
moſt furiouſly, againſt a knobbed Oak, 
and brained himlelf, where we will leave 
him now weltring in his Blood, and ſpeak 
what became of Sabra after this bloody 
Accident: For after ſhe had wandered up 
and down the Thicket many a weary Step 
incenſing Heaven againſt the Giant's 
Cruelty, the. Sun began to ſet, and the 
dark Night grew on, which cauſed; her 
thus to complain, - | | 


| Oh you immortal Powers of Heaven | 


and you celeſtial Planets, being ibe true 
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96 
Guiders of the Firmament, open your bright 
Celeſtial Gates, and ſend ſome fatal Planet, 
or ſome burning Thunder-bolt, to rid me 
from the Vale of Miſery, for I will never 
more return to my Lord, fince T am thus de- 
formed, and made an ugly Creature, my 
loathſome Face will prove a Correfive to his 
*#Heart, and my Body a Torment to his Soul: 
My Sight will be unpleafant, my Company 
hated, my Preſence loathed, and every one 


will ſhun my Sight, as from a Crocodile; 


therefore I will remain within this Grove, 
"till Heaven either bring me to my former 
Beauty, or end my languiſhing Miſery ; yet 
Witneſs Heaven, of my Loyalty unto my 
Lord, and in what Extremity I have main- 
tained my Chaſtity ; in remembrance of my 
true Love, here will I leave this Chain of 
Gold for my beloved Lord to find, that be 
may know for his Sake I have endured a 
World of Wee. | 

At which Speeches ſhe took her Chain 
which was doubled twenty Times about 
her Neck, and left it lying beſmeared in 
the Blood of thoſe Virgins whom the Gi- 
ant had raviſhed and ſlain, and ſo betook 
herſelf to a folitary Life, intending never 
to come in the Sight of Men, but to ſpend 
her- Days wandering in the Woods; 


where we will likewiſe leave her for a 
| pence her murdered Soul, the which methinks 


Time, and ſpeak of St. George, who by 
this Time, was returned to the Queen's 
Pavilion, where he miſſed his Lady, and 
had Intelligence, that ſhe in Company of 
ſeven other Ladies, walked in the Morn- 
ing into a pleaſant Grove to hear the Me- 
lody of Birds, and ſince that Time no 
News hath been heard of them; for as 
then it grew toward Night, which cauſed 
St. George greatly to miſtruſt that ſome 
Miſchance had befallen his Lady. Then 
he demanded what was become of the 
. Giant, but anſwer was made, that he 
was never ſeen nor heard of ſince Morn- 
ing; which cauſed him greatly to ſuſpect 
the Giant's Treachery, and how by his 
Means the Lad ies were prevented of their 
purpoſed Pleaſures. Gu 
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Therefore in all Haſte like a frantick 
Man he ran into the Thicket, filling 
every Corner with Clamours and reſound- 
ing Ecchoes of her Name, and calling 


for Sabra, through every Bramble Buſh : 


But there he could neither hear the Voice 
of Sabra, nor the Anſwer of any other 
Lady, but the woful Ecchoes of his Ex- 
clamations, which rattled through the 
Leaves of the Trees. Then began he to 
wax ſomewhat Melancholly and Paſſionate, 
paſſing the Time away 'till bright Cynthia 
mounted on the Hemiſphere, by whoſe 
glittering Beams he ſaw the Ground be- 
ſprinkled with purple Gore; and found 
the Chain that Sabra was wont to wear 
about her Neck, beſmeared in Blood : 
He bitterly complained againſt his own 
Fortune, and his Lady's hapleſs Deſtiny, 
for he fuppoſed then that the Giant had 


murdered her. 


O diſcontented Sight (ſaid he) here lies 


the Blood of my beloved Lady, the trueſt 


Woman that ever Knight enjoyed : That 
Body which for Excellency deſerved a Mo- 
aument of Gold, more rich than the Tomb 
of Angelica, I fear lies buried in the Bowels 
of that monſtrous Giant, whoſe Life unhap- 
pily I granted. But fond Fool that I am, 
why do I talk in vain ?. It will not recom- 


J hear how it calls for Revenge in every 
Corner of the Grove. I. was I that left 
ber careleſiy within the Danger of the Gi- 
ant, whom I little miftruſted, therefore J 
will meet ber in the Elyſium Shades, and 
crave Remiſſion for my . committed Treſpaſs, 
for on this Oak I will abridge my Life, as 
did the worthy Knight Melmeropolion for 

the Love of Sillara. - 
Which Lamentation being no ſooner 
ended, but he took the Chain of Gold, 
and faſtned one End to the Arm of a 
eat Oak, and the other End to ' his 
Neck, intending preſently to ſtrangle 
himſelf; but Heaven prevented his. deſ- 
perate Intent after a ſtrange 3 
KNA 0807 


For under the ſame Tree the brained 
Giant lay, not yet fully dead, who in 
this Manner ſpake to St. George. 

O ftay thy Hand, moſt noble and invin- 
tible Knight, the Worlds chief Wonder for 
admirable Chivalry, and let my dying Soul 
convert thee from ſa wicked a Deeds Seven 
Virgins in this Thicket have J raviſbed, 
and buried all their Bodies in ny accurſed 
Bowels, but before I could deflour the eighth, 
in a ſtrange Manner her bright Beauty was 
changed into a loathſome Leproſy, whereby 
I deteſted her Sight, and left her Chaſtity 
undefiled, but by her ſad Complaints, I 
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ſeemed to ſhake the Ground, he bad 


Adieu to the World, 


Then St. George being glad to hear 
ſuch Tidings, reverted from his deſperate | 


Intent, and ſearched up and down' the 
Grove ?*cill he had found Sabra, where ſhe 


ſat ſorrowing under the Branches of a . 


Mulberry-Tree, betwixt whom was a ſad 


Greeting; and as they walked back to 


the Queen's Pavilion, ſhe diſcourſed to 
him the Truth of this bloody Stratagem, 


where ſhe remained 'till the Amazonian 


Queen had cured her Leproſy by the ſe- 
cret Virtue of her Skill; of whom after 


fince bave underſtood, how that ſhe is your they had taken Leave, and given her 


Lady and Love, and to this Hour ſhe hath Thanks for her kind Courteſies, St. George 
her Reſidence within this Thicket ; And with his Lady took their Journey towards 


thereupon with a doleful Groan which Perfia. 
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CHAP. XVII. | 

How St. George and bis Lady loſt themſelves in a Wilderneſs, where ſbe 
was delivered of three goodly Boys. The Fairy Queen's Prophecy upon 
the Children's Fortunes. Of St. George's Return into Bohemia, where 
be chriſtened his Children, and of finding his Father's Grave, over which 
be built a ſtately Tomb. _ W 


T. George having atchieved the Ad- with - hold the Light of Heaven from their 
venture of the enchanted Tower, untrodden Paſſages, and Tops for exceed- 

and Sabra the Fury of the luftful Giant, ing Height, to reach into the Elements; 
they took their Journey towards Perfia, the Inhabitants were Silvans, Satyrs, Fai- 
where the Chriſtian Champions lay en- ries, and other Woody Nymphs, which. 
camped before the Soldan's great City of by Day ſported up and down the Foreſt; 
Beigor, a Place moſt ſtrongly fortified and by Night attended the Pleaſures of 
with Spirits and other ghaſtly Illuſions, Preſerpine the Fairy Queen. The Mu- 
by the Enchantment of O/mond, whom. fick of Silyer-ſounding Birds, ſo chGr- 
por ear the Jaſt Chapter, to fully reſounding through the Woods, and 
e the rareſt Necromancer in the World: the whiſtling Wind made ſuch Melody 
But as the Engl Champion with his amongſt the Leaves of Trees, that it ra- 
Lady travelled thitherward, they happen- viſhed their Senſes like Harmony of An- 
ed into a Defart and mighty Wilderneſs, gels, and-made them think they had en- 
overgrown with fofty Pines, Cedar - Trees, tered the Shades of gladſome Elxſum: 


uge and mighty Oaks, the One while they wondered at the Beauty 


and many WS 
ſpreading Branches whereof ſeemed to of the Woods, which Nature adorned 
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with a Summer's Livery, another while 
at the green and fragrant Graſs, drawn 
out in round Circles by Fairies Dances, 
ſo long ?till they had loſt themſelves 
amongſt the unknown Paſſages, not know- 
ing how, nor by what Means to recover 
the perfect Path of their Journey, but 
were conſtrained to wander in the Wil- 
dernels, like ſolitary Pilgrims, ſpending 
their Day with weary Steps, and the 
Night with vain Imaginations, even as 
the Child when he hath loſt himſelf in a 
populous City, -runneth up and down, 
not knowing how to return to his Native 
Dwelling ; even ſo it happened to theſe 
two loſt diſconſolate Travellers, for when 
they had wandered many Days one Way, 
and finding no End of their Toils, they 
retired backward to the Place of their 
firſt ſetting forth, where they were wont 
to hear the Noiſe of People reſounding in 
Country Villages, and to meet Travellers 
paſſing from Place to Place; but now 
they heard nothing bur bluſtring of 
Wind, ratling in the Wood, making 
the Brambles to whiſtle, -and the Trees to 
roan, and now and then to meet a 
peckled Beaſt like to the Rainbow, wel- 
tring from his Den to ſeek his natural 
Suſtenance; in their Travel by Night 
they were wont to hear the Crowing of 
the Cock, recording glad Tidings of the 
chearful Days approach, the Neighing of 
Horſes in Paſture Fields, and the Barking 
of Dogs in Farmers Houſes: But now 
they were affrighted with the Roaring of 
Lions, Yelling. of Wolves, the Croaking 
of Toads in Roots of rotten Trees, and 
the ruful Sound of Progne's Raviſhment, 
recorded by the Nightingale. 

In this ſolitary Manner wearied.they 
the rowling Time away, till thrice three 
Times the Silver Moon had returned her 
borrowed Light, by which Time the 
- Burthen of Saòra's Womb began to grow 
painful, and the Hour of her Delivery 


drew on, wherein ſhe required Lucina's 


Help, to make St. George the Father of a 


Princely Son: Time called for Midwives 


to aid and bring her Babe into the World, 
and to make her a happy Mother; but 


before the painful Hour of her Delivery 


approached, St. George had provided her 
Bower of Vine-Branches which he erected 
between two pleaſant Hills, where inſtead 
of a Princely Cabinet, behung with Ar. 


ras, and rich Tapeſtry, ſhe was conſtrain- 


ed to ſuffice. herſelf with a ſimple Lod- 
ging, covered with Roſcs, and other fra- 
grant Flowers ; her Bed he made of green 
Moſs and Thiſtle-Dowa, beſet curiouſly 
round about with Olive Branches, and 
the Sprigs of an Orange-Tree, which 
made it ſeem more beautiful than Hora's 
Pavillion, or, Diana's Manſion: But at 
laſt, when ſhe felt the Pain of her Womb 
grow intollerable, and the Seed ready to 


be reaped, and how ſhe was in a Wilder. 
neſs void of Womens Company, that 
' ſhould be ready to aſſiſt her in ſo ſecret a 


Matter, ſhe caſt herſelf down upon her 
Moſſy Bed, and with a bluſhing Counte- 
nance ſhe diſcovered her Mind in this 
Manner to St. George. | | 
My moſt dear and loving Lord (quoth 
ſhe) my irue and only Champion at all 
Times and Seaſons, except at this Hour, 
for it is the painful Hour of my Delivery, 
therefore depart from out of the Hearing of 
my Cries, and commit my Fortune to the 
Pleaſures of the Heavens: For it is not 
convenient for any Man's Eye to behold 
the Secrets of a Woman in ſuch a Caſe: 
Stay not, J ſay, dear Lord to ſee the Infant, 
now ſprawling in my Womb, to be delivered 
from the Bed of bis Creation; forſake my 
Preſence for. a Time, and let me, like the 
noble Queen of France, obtain the Favour 
1 Fairy to be my Midwife, that my 
abe may be as happily Born in this Wil- 
derneſs, as was her valiant Sons Valentine 
and Orlon, the one of them was cheriſhed by 
a King, aud the other by a Bear, yet bath 
! AY APs 


== SS 6m £AocaS wTCa©c.c acer ea EE, 


No xxvl. 


At which Words St. George ſealed the 
Agreement with a Kiſs, and departed ſi- 
jently without any Reply, but with a thou- 
ſand Sighs bad her Adieu, and took his 
Way to the Top of a Mountain, being in 
diſtance a Quarter of a Mile, there knee]- 
ed he during the Time of her Travel, 


with his bare Knees upon the Boſom of 


the Earth, never ceaſing Prayers, but 
continually ſoliciting the Majeſty of God, 


to grant his Lady a ſpeedy and eaſy De- 


livery. After whoſe Departure the Fury 
of her Grief ſo raged in her Womb, that 
it exceeded the Bounds of Reaſon, where- 
by her Heart was conſtrained to breath 
ſo many ſcorching Sighs, that they ſeem- 
ed to blaſt the Leaves of Trees, and to 
wither the Flowers which beautified her 


Cabinet, her burthened Torments cauſed 


her Star-bright Eyes, like Fountains to 
diſtil down Silver Drops, and all the reſt 
of her Body to tremble like a Caſtle in a 
terrible Earthquake. = 

At laſt, her pitiful Cries pierced down 
to the loweſt Vaults of direful Dis, where 
Proſerpine ſits crowned amongſt her Fai- 


ries, and ſo prevailed, that in all haſt ſhe 
aſcended to work this Lady's ſafe Deli- 
very, and to make her Mother of three 
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goodly Boys; who no ſooner arrived in 
Sabra's Lodging, but ſhe praftiſed the 
Duty of a Midwife, eaſed the Burden of 
her Womb, and ſafely brought her Babes 
into the World. 2 | 
This courteous Deed of Proſerpine was 
no ſooner performed, but ſhe laid the 
three Boys in three ſumptuous Cradles, 
which ſhe cauſed the Fairies to fetch invi- 
ſibly; and therewithal Mantles of Silk 
with other Things thereunto belonging; 


likewiſe ſhe cauſed a winged Satyr to fetch 


from the fartheſt Borders of India, a 
covering of Damaſk Taffaty embroidered 
with Gold, the richeſt Ornament that 
ever Mortal Eye beheld. With this rich 
and ſumptuous Ornament ſhe covered the 
Lady's Child-Bed, whereby it ſeemed to 
ſurpaſs in Bravery the gorgeous Bed of 


Funo the brave Queen, when firſt ſhe 
entertained imperious 7ove. 


After this, 
Proſerpine laid under every Child's Pillow 
a Silver Tablet, whereon were written in 
Letters of Gold their good and happy 
Fortunes, | | 

Under the Firſt was. theſe Verſes cha- 
ractered, who at that Time lay frowning 
in his Cradle like the God of War, 


A Soldier ' bold, a Man of wondrous Might, 
| A King likewiſe this Royal Babe ſhall die; | 
' Three Golden Diadems in bloody Fight, | = 
By this brave Prince ſhall alſo conquered be: | 
| The Towers of old Jeruſalemi and Rome, 
Shall yield to him in happy Time to come. 


Under the Pillow of the ſecond Babe, upon the Lap of Dido, whom Venus 
was charactered theſe Verſes following, transformed to the Likeneſs of Aſcanius. 


who lay in his Cradle ſmiling like Cupid 


This Child ſhall likewiſe live to be a King, 
Time's Wonder for Device and Courtly Sport; 
His Tilt and Tournaments abroad ſhall ring, 
T0 every Coaſt where noble Knights reſort : . 
 Dueens ſhall attend, and humble- at his Feet, 


Thus Love and Beauty ſhall together meet. 


Cc Loftly, 
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'when ſhe ſtrove for the golden Apple 


Laſtly, Under the Pillow of the third, 
was «theſe Verſes likewiſe charactered, 


who bluſhed in his Cradle like Pallas 


with Venus, and the. Queen of Heaven. 


The Muſes Darling for true Sapience, 
JI Princes Courts this Babe ſhall ſpend his Days, 
| Kings ſhall admire his learned Eloquence, Ce 
— And write in brazen Books his endleſs Praiſe: 
| By Pallas's Gifts he Hall atchicve a Crown, 
Advance his Fame, and lift him to Renown. 


Thus when the Fairy Queen had ended 


her Prophecy upon the Children, and had 


left them golden Fortunes lying in their 
Cradles, ſhe vanifhed away, leaving the 
Lady rejoicing at her ſafe Delivery, and 


wondering at the Gifts of Proſerpine, 


which ſhe conjectured to be but Shadows 
to dazzle her Eyes, and Things of fading 


Subſtance; but when ſhe had laid her 


Hands upon the rich Covering of Damaſk 
Taffaty, which covered her Moſſy Bed, 


and felt that it was the ſelf- ſame Form 
that it ſeemed; ſhe caſt her Eyes, with a 
chearful Look, up to the Majeſty of 
Heaven, and not only gave Thanks for 
received Benefits, but for his merciful 
Kindneſs in making her the happy Mo- 
ther of three ſuch goodly Children. But 
we will now return again to the noble 
Champion St. George, who, after waiting 
ſome Time, returned back to her Silvan 
Cabin, which he found ſtrangely deck'd 
with ſumptuous Habiliments, his Lady 


lying in her Child-Bed, as glorious as if 


ſhe had been the greateſt Empreſs in the 


World, and three Princely Boys ſweetly 
_ Neeping in their ſeveral Cradles, at whoſe 


firſt Sight his Heart was ſo raviſhed with 
Joy, that for a Time it with-held the Paſ- 
ſage of his Tongue; but at laſt when he 
found the Silver Tablets lying under the 
Pillows, and read the happy Fortunes of 


his Children, he ran unto his Lady, em- 
bracing her lovingly, and kindly demand- 


ed the true Diſcourſe of this Accident; 


and by whoſe means the Bower was beau; 


tified ſo gorgeouſly, and: the Propounder- 


of his Childrens Propheſy; who with a 


Countenance bluſhing like the purple 


Morning, replied in this manner : 
My moſt dear and well. beloved Lord, 
the Pains I have endured to make you the 
happy Father of three lovely Boys, hath not 
been more painful than the Stroke of Death, 
but yet my Delivery more joyful than the 
Pleaſures of this World: The Winds car- 
ried my Groans to every Corner of this Wil- 
derneſs, whereby both Trees and Herbs aſ. 


ſiſted my Complaints, Beaſts, Birds, and 


feathered Fowls, with every ſenſeleſs Thing 
that Nature framed-on this Earth, ſeemed 
to pity my Moans ; but in the midſt of my 
Torments, when my Soul was ready to for- 
ſake this worldly Habitation, there appear- 
ed to me a Queen crowned with a golden 
Diadem, in State and Geſture like imperious 
Juno, and in Beauty to divine Diana; her 
Wiſdom might compare with Apollo*s, her 
Judgment with Pallas, and her Skill with 
Lucina's; for no ſooner entered ſhe my Pre- 
ſente, but my Travels ceaſed, my Babes be- 
ing brought to Light by the Virtue of her 
Skill ; ſhe prepared theſe rich and. ſumptu- 
ous Cradles, which were brought inviſibly 


to my Cabin; likewiſe theſe Mantles, . and. 


this imbroidered Coverlet, ſhe frankly be- 
Stowed upon me, and ſo immediately vaniſp- 
ed away. | | 

At which Words St. George gave her 
many kind Embraces: At laſt, her Hun- 


ger increaſed, and her Deſire thirſted-10- 


much after Food, that except ſhe received 
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ſome comfortable Suſtenance, her Life fear by this Time they are intombed within 


were in Danger, 
Sabra cauſed St. George to buckle on his 


Armour, and to unſheath his truſty- 


Sword, ready to gore the Intrails of ſome 
Deer; who ſwore by the Honour of true 
Knighthood, never to reſt in Peace, *till 
he had purchaſed her Hearts content. 


no thorny Brake nor moſſy Cave un- 
ſearched, *till he had found a Herd of 
Fallow Deer; from which Number he 
ſingled out the fatteſt to make his Lady a 
bountiful Banquet; but in the Time of 
his Abſence, there happened to Sabra a 
wonderful Accident; for there came wel- 
tering into the Cabin three moſt wild and 
monſtrous Beaſts, a Lioneſs, a Tygreſs, 
and a She- Wolf, which took the Babes 


out of their Cradles, and bore them to 


their ſecret Dens. | 

At wltich Sigh, Sabra, like one bereft 
of Senſe, ſtarted from her Bed, and to 
her Power offered to follow the Beaſts, 
but all in vain; for before ſhe could get 
without her Cabin, they were paſt Sight, 
and the Childrens Cry without her hear- 
ing: Then like a diſcontented Woman 
ſhe turned back, beating her Breaſt, rend- 
ing her Hair, and raging up and down 
her Cabin, uſing all the Rigour ſhe could 
deviſe againſt herſelf; and had not 
St. George returned the ſooner, ſhe had 
moſt violently committed her own Slaugh- 
ter; but at his Return, when he beheld 
her Face ſtained with Tears, her Head 


diſrobed of Ornaments, and her Ivory 


Breaſt all to be-rent, he caſt down his 
Veniſon in all haſte, and asked the Cauſe 
of her Sorrow. 


Ob! (ſaid ſhe) this is the wofulleſt Day 


that ever happened to me, for in the Time 
of your unhappy Hunting, a Lioneſs, a - 
greſs, and a Wolf came into the Cabin, and 


took my Children from their Cradles; what 


is become of them 1 know not, but greatly 1 


This extreme Deſire of 


their hungry Bowels. 


Ob! imple Monuments (quoth he) for 
ſuch ſweet Babes : Well Sabra, if the Mon- 


ſters. have bereaved me of my Children, this 


bloody Sword that dived into the Entrails of © 
the fallow Deer, ſhall rive my woeful Heart 
in twain. 

And thereupon with his Fauchion ready 
charged, he traced the Woods, leaving 


Accurſed be this fatal Day, the 
Planets that predominate, and Sun that 
ſhines thereon; Heaven blot it from the 
Year, and let it never more be numbered, 
but accounted for a diſmal Day throughout 
the World; let all the Trees be blaſted in 
thoſe accurſed Woods; let Herbs and Graſs 
conſume away and die, and all Things pe- 


riſh-in this Wilderneſs. But why breathe 1 


out theſe Curſes in vain, when as methinks 
I hear my Children in untamed Lions Dens, 
crying for Help and Succour? I come, ſweet 
Babes, I come, either to redeem you from 
Tygers wrathful Faws, or make my Grave 
within their hungry Bowels. 

Then took he up his Sword beſmeared 
in Blood, and like a Man. bereaved of 
Wit and Senſe, ranged up and down the 
Wilderneſs, ſearching every Corner for 
his Children; but his Lady remained till 


in her Cabin, lamenting for their Loſs, 
waſhing their Cradles with her pearled 


Tears. 8 


Many Ways wandered St. George, ſome- 
times in Valleys where Wolves and Tygers - 


lurk; ſometimes in Mountain Tops, 
where Lions Whelps do ſport and play, 
and many Times in diſmal Thickets, 
where Snakes and Serpents live. 


Thus wandered St. George up and down 


the Wilderneſs for the Space of two Days 
hearing no News of his Children. At 
laſt he approached the Sight of a pleaſant 
River, which-ſmoothly glided down be- 
twixt two Mountains, into whoſe Streams 
he purpoſed to caſt himſelf; and ſo by a 


deſperate Death give end to his Sorrows z .. 


but as he was committing his Body to the 


Mercy of the Waters, and his Soul to the 
Pleaſure of the Heavens, he heard ward 1 
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off the ruful Shriek, as he thought, of a 
comſortleſs Babe: Which ſudden Noiſe 


* . Cauſed him to refrain from his deſperate 
Purpoſe, and with more Diſcretion to 


tender his own Safety. Then caſting his 
Eyes aſide, it was his happy Deſtiny to 
eſpy three inhumane Beaſts lying at the 
Foot of a Hill, tumbling themſelves 
againſt the warm Sun, and his three pretty 
Babes ſucking from their Dags, their moſt 


unkind Milk; which Spectacle ſo encou- 


raged the Champion, that without farther 
Adviſement, with his fingle Sword, he 
aſſailed at one Time the three Monſters, 
but ſo furiouſly they purſued him, that he 
little prevailed 3 and being almoſt breath- 
leſs, was forced to get into an Orange- 
Tree, elſe he had been buried in their 
mercileſs Bowels: But when the three 
wild Beaſts perceived him above their 
Reaches, and that by no means they could 
come near him, with their wrathful Jaws, 
they ſo rent and tore the Root of the 
Tree, that if by Policy he had not pre- 
vented them, the Tree had been pulled in 
Pieces, for at that Time it was ſo full oſ 
ripe Oranges, and ſo overladen, that the 
Branches ſeemed to bend, and the Boughs 
to break, of which Fruit he caſt ſuch 
Abundance down to the Beaſts, whereby 
they reſtrained their Furies, and fed ſo faſt 
thereon, that in ſhort Time they grew 
drunk, and quite overcome with a heavy 
Sleep: This happy Fortune cauſed St. 
George nimbly to leap off the Tree, and 
with his keen-edged Sword, cut off their 
Heads from their Bodies, which being 
done, he went to his Children, lying up- 
on a moſly Bank; who ſo pleaſantly 
ſmiled in his Face, that they made him 
greatly to rejoice, therefore taking them 
up in his Arms, he ſpake theſe Words 
following. 

Come, come, my pretiy Babes, your ſafe 
Deliverance from theſe inhumane Monſters, 
will add long Life unto your Mother, and 
bath preſerved your Father from a deſperate 
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Death; from henceforth let Heaven be your 
Guide, and ſend you as happy Fortunes as 
Remus and Romulus the firſt Founders of 
imperious Rome, which in their Infancies 
were nurſed with the Milk of a ravenous 


And approaching the Cabin, where he 
left his Lady mourning for the Loſs of 


her Children; at his Return he found her 
without Senſe or Moving; being not able 
to give him a joyful Welcome, where- 
at he fell into this extreme Paſſion of 


Sorrow, | | 
O Fortune! Fortune! (quoth he) how 
many Griefs heapeſt thou upon my Head? 


Wilt thou needs enjoin me to an endleſs Sor- 


row? See Sabra, ſee, I have redeemed our 


Sons, and freed them from the Tygers bloody 


Jaws, whoſe wrathful Countenance did 
threaten Death. | 


Which comfortable Speeches cauſed 


her Preſently to revive, and to take the 
Infants in her Arms, laying them ſweetly 
upon her Breaſts. The kind Embraces, 
loving Speeches, and joyful Conference 
that paſſed betwixt the Champion and his 
Lady, were now too long to be diſcourſed: 
But to be ſhort, they remained in the 


Wilderneſs without farther Diſturbance, - 


either of wild Beaſts, or other Accident, 
'till Sabra had recovered her Child-bed 
Sickneſs: And then being conducted by 
happy Stars, they returned back the ready 
Way to Chriſtendom, where after ſome few 


Days Travel, they arrived in the Bobe- 


mian Court, where the King of that 


Country, with two other bordering 
Princes, moſt royally chriſtened his 
Children. The eldeſt they named Guy, 


the ſecond Alexander, and the third Da- 
vid; which being performed, and the 


Triumphs ended, which in moſt ſumptu- 


ous Manner continued for the Space of 
one Month, then the Bohemian King, 


for the great Love he bare to St. George, 


provided moſt honourably for his Sons 
bringing up. : 
Sing up. ; Fiſt, 
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and ſailed chearfully away. 


baſſadors, with all Things neceſſary for ſo 
Princely a Charge, to conduct the three 


Infants to three ſeveral Countries. The 


firſt, and eldeſt, whoſe Fortune was to be 
a Soldier, he ſent to the Imperial City of 


Rome, (being then the Wonder of the 


World for martial Diſcipline) there by the 
Emperor to be trained up. The Second, 
whoſe' Fortune was to be a courtly Prince, 
he ſent to the rich and plentiful Country 
of England, being the Pride of Chrijten- 
dom | all delightful Pleaſures: The 
third and laſt, wnoſe Fortune was to be a 
Scholar, he ſent into Germany, unto the 
Univerſity of Wittenburg, being thought 
at that Time to be the excellenteſt Place 


of Learning that remained throughout the 


whole World. 
Thus were St. George's Children pro- 


vided for by the Bohemian King, for when 
the Ambaſſadors were in Readineſs, the 


Ships for their Paſſage furniſhed, and At- 
tendance appointed, St. George, in Com- 
pany of his Lady, the King of Bohemia 
with his Queen, and a Train of Lords 
and Gentlemen, and Ladies, conducted 
them on Ship Board, where the Wind 
ſerved them proſperouſly, that in a ſhort 
Time they had bad Adieu to the Shore, 
But as 
St. George returned back to the Bohemian 
Court, it was his Chance to come by an 
old ruinated Monaſtery, under whoſe 
Walls in former Time his Father was bu- 
ried, which he knew by certain Verſes 
carved in Stone over his Grave, by the 
Commons of the Country (as you may 
read before in the Beginning of this Hi- 
ſtory.) Over the ſame he requeſted of the 
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Firſt, He appointed three ſeveral Am- 


King that he might erect a ſtately Monu- 


ment, that the Remembrance of his Name 


might live for eyer, and not be buried 1n 
the Grave of Obſcurity. To which rea- 
ſonable Demand, the King moſt willingly 
conſented, and preſently gave ſpecial 
Commandment that the cunningeſt Ar- 
chitects that remained within his Do- 
minion, ſhould forthwith be ſent for, and 
withal gave a Tun of Gold forth of his 
own Treaſury, towards the Performance 
thereof. The ſudden Report of this me- 
morable Deed being bruited abroad, 
cauſed Workmen to come from every 
Place of their own Accord, with ſuch 
Willingneſs, that they in ſhort Time finiſh- 
ed it; the Foundation of the Tomb was 
of pureſt Marble, whereon was engraven 
the Frame of the Earth, and how the wa- 
try Ocean was divided, with Woods, 
Groves, Hills, and Dales; ſo lively por- 
trayed, that it was a Wonder to behold : 
The Props and Pinacles of Alabaſter, be- 
ſet with Knobs of Jaſper- Stone; the Sides 
and Pillars of the cleareſt Jet; upon the 
Top ſtood four Golden Lions, holding 
up, as it were an Element, wherein was 
curiouſly contrived the Golden Sun and 
Moon, and how the Heavens have their 
uſual Courſes, with 'many other Things 
wrought both in Gold and Silver, which 
for this Time I omit, becauſe I am forced 
at large to diſcourſe of the Proceedings of 
St. George, who after the Monument was 
finiſhed, with his Lady, moſt humbly 
took their Leave of the King, thanked 
him for his Love, Kindneſs, and Cour- 


teſy, and ſo departed towards Egypt and 


Perſia, 
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CH AP. XVIII. 


How St. George with his Lady arrived in Egypt : Of their Royal Enter- 
taiument in the City of Grand Caire: And alſo how Sabra was crowned 


Queen of Egypt. 


N Any ſtrange Accidents, and dan- 
+ Y | gerous Adventures, St. George 
with his Lady paſſed, before they arrived 
within the Territories of Egypt. But at 
laſt when Fortune had caſt them happily 
upon the Egyptian Shore, the twelve Peers 
unto whom St. George before time com- 


mitted the Guiding of the Land, and 


keeping of his Crown, as you heard be 
fore diſcourſed, now met him and his 
Lady at the Sea-ſide, moſt richly mount- 
ed upon their coſtly trapped Steeds, and 
willingly ſurrendered up his Scepter and 
Crown ; and after, in Company of many 
Princely Eſtates, both of Dukes, Earls, 
Lords, Knights, and Royal Gentlemen, 
they attended them to the City of Grand 
Caire; when St. George with his ſtately 
Attendants entered the Gates, they were 
preſently entertained with ſuch a joyful 
Sound of Bells, Trumpets, and Drums ; 


the Streets were beautified with ſtately Pa- 


geants, contrived by Scholars of ingeni- 
ous Capacity, the Pavement ſtrewed with 
all Manner of Odoriferous Flowers, and 
the Walls hung with Indian Coverlets and 
curious Tapeſtry. 3 
Thus paſſed they the Streets in great 
Solemnity, wondering at the Curioſity of 
the Pageants, and liſtening to their learned 
Orations, *till they entered the Gates of 
the Palace, where in the firſt Entry of the 
Court was contrived over- head, a Golden 
Pendant Firmament, as it were ſupported 
by a hundred Angels: From thence it 
ſeemed to rain Ne#ar and Ambraſia; 


| likewiſe there deſcended, as it were, from 


the Clouds, Ceres, the Goddeſs of Plenty, 
ſitting upon a Throne of Gold, beautified 


with all Manner of ſpringing Things, as 


of Corn, Olives, Grapes, Herbs, Flowers, 


and Trees; who at the coming by of 


St. George and his Lady, preſented them 


with two Garlands of Wheat, bound up 


moſt curiouſly in Bands of Silver, to ſig- 
nify that they were happily returned to a 


plentiful Country, both of Wealth and of 
But at Ceres's Aſcenſion up into 
the Firmament, there was ſeen moſt ſtrange 


Treaſure, 


and pleaſant Fire-works ſhooting from 
Place to Place, as though the fiery Planets 


had deſcended from Heaven, and had ge- 


nerally conſented to make them delightful 


Paſtimes : But as St. George with his Lady, 


crowned with Garlands of Wheat, paſfed 
through the fecond Court, they beheld 
a Pageant moſt ſtrangely contrived, 
wherein ſtood Mars the angry God 
of War, environed with a Camp of 
armed Soldiers, as if they were . with 


their Weapons ready charged to aſ- 


ſault ſome ſtrong hold, or invincible City; 
their Silver Trumpets ſeemed to ſound 


chearfully, their thundring Drums cou- 
ragiouſly, their ſilken Streamers to flou- 


riſh valiantly, and themſelves to march 
triumphantly : All which ſeemed to give 
more content to St. George, than all the 
delightful Pleaſures before rehearſed ; for 
there was nothing in all the World that 
more rejoiced his Heart, than to hear the 
pleaſant Sound of War, and to ſee the 
Soldiers brandiſh forth their ſteeled Wea- 
pons. After he had ſufficiently delighted 
himſelf in theſe martial Sports, and was 
ready to depart, the God of War deſcend- 


ed his Throne, and preſented him with 


the richeſt Armour that ever Eye beheld, 
and the braveſt Sword that ever Knight 


handled 3 for they have been kept _ 
the 
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the City of Grand Caire, for the Space of their Muſick admired, and their Songs 


five hundred Years, and held for the rich- 
eſt Monuments in the Country. Alſo he 
preſented Sabra with a Mirrour of ſuch 


an ineftimable Price, that it was valued at 


a King's Ranſome ; for it was made by 
Magick Art, the Vertues and Qualities 
thereof were ſo precious, that it is almoſt 
incredible to report, Then in great State 
paſſed St. George to the third Court, which 
was richly beautified with all gallant Sights 
as the other were; for there was moſt 
lively pourtrayed the Manner of Eùyſum, 
how Jove and Funo ſat inveſted in their 
Royal Thrones, and likewiſe how all the 
Gods and Goddeſſes took their Places by 
Degrees in Parliament; the Sight was 
pleaſant and the Device moſt excellent, 


heavenly. | 

Thus paſſed Sr. George, with his Lady, 
through the Courts, till they came to the 
Palace; wherein was provided againſt 
their coming a ſtatelier Banquer, than had 
the Macedonian Monarch, at his Return 
into Babylon, when he had conquered the 
middle Earth. 

The Coronation of Sabra was royally 
performed within three Months after, 
with extrordinary Magnificence; but St. 
George ſtaid not long at Court, the Re- 
membrance of the Chriſtian Champions 
in Perſia cauſed him to ſhorten the Pa- 
ſtimes, and to buckle on his ſteely Corſler,. 
which had of late glittered in the Field of 
Mars ; of whoſe noble Deeds I ſhall at. 
large Diſcourſe. 


CHAP. XIX. 


The bloody Battel betwixt the Chriſtians and the Perſians, and how the Ne- 
cromancer, Oſmond, raiſed up, by his Magick Art, an Army of Spirits to fight” 
againſt the Chriſtians; how the Six Champions were enchanted, and recovered 


by ot. George; the Miſery and Death of the Conjurer, and how the Soldan 
brained bimſelf againſt a Marble Pillar. 


O W muſt we return to the Chri- 
F ſtian Champions, and ſpeak of 
their Battels in Pepſia, and what happened 
to them in St. George's Abſence; for if you 
remember before, being in Ægypt, when 
he had News of his Lady's Condemnation 
in England, for the Murther of the Earl 
of Coventry, he cauſed them to march into 
Perſia, and encouraged them to revenge 
his wrongful Impriſonment upon the Sol- 
dan's Provinces; in which Country, after 
they had marched about fifty Miles, burn- 
ing and ſpoiling his Territories, they 
were intercepted by the Soldan's Power, 


which was about the Number of three 


hundred thouſand Fighting Men: But the 


Muſter-Rolls of the Chriſtians were like- 
wiſe numbered, and they amounted not 
to above one hundred thouſand able Men: 
At which Time, betwixt the Chriſtians 
and Pagans, happened a long and dange- 
rous Battle, the like in any Age was ſel- 
dom fought; for it continued without 
ceaſing, for the Space of five Days, to the 


great Effuſion of Blood on both Parties; 


but at laſt the Pagans had the worſt, for 
when they beheld their Fields beſtrowed 
with mangled Bodies, and the Rivers flow 
with crimſon Blood, their Hearts began 


to fail, and they fled like Sheep before 


the Wolf. Then the valiant Chriſtians 
thirſting after Revenge, ſpeedily purſued 


them 
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them, ſparing neither Young nor Old, 
*cill the Ways were ſtrowed, with liyeleſs 
Bodies, like Heaps of ſcatter'd Sand; in 
which Purſuit they burned two hundred 
Forts and Towns, battering their Towers 
of Stone as level with the Ground, as 
Harveſt Reapers do Fields of ripened 
Corn : But the Soldan himſelf, with many 


of his approved Soldiers eſcaped alive, and 


fortified the City of Grand Belgor, being 
the ſtrongeſt Town of War in all the 


Kingdom of Perſia, before whoſe Walls 
we will leave the Chriſtian Champions 


planting their Puiſſant Forces, and ſpeak 


of the damnable Practices of O/mond with- 


in the Town, where he accompliſhed 
many admirable Accidents by Magick 
Art: For when the Chriſtians Army had 
long Time given Aſſaults to the Walls, 
ſending their fiery Bullets to their lofty 
Battlements like Storms of Winter Hall ; 
whereby the Perſian Soldiers were not able 
any longer to reſiſt, they began to yield, 
and commit their Lives to the Mercy of 
the Chriſtian Champions : But when the 
Soldan perceived the Soldiers Cowardiſe, 
and how they would willingly reſign his 
happy Government to foreign Rule; he 
encouraged them ſtil] to reſiſt the Chri- 
ſtians deſperate Encounters, and within 
thirty Days, if they had not the Honour 
of the War, then willingly to condeſcend 
to their Country's Conqueſt; which 


Princely Reſolution encouraged the Sol- 


diers to reſiſt, intending not to yield up 
their City, *til] Death had made Triumph 
Then departed he unto 
a ſacred Tower where he found Oſinond 
fitting in a Chair, ſtudying by Magick, 
how long Perſia ſhould remain uncon- 
quered, who at his Entrance, drove him 
trom his Charms with theſe Speeches. 
Thou wondrous Man of Art (ſaid the 
Soldan) whom for Necromancy the World 
hath made famous : Now this is the Time 
to expreſs the Love and Loyalty thou beareſt 
thy Sovereign: Now is the Time thy charm- 


ing Spells muſt work for Perſia's Goods, 
thou ſeeſt my Fortunes are depreſſed, my 
Soldiers dead, my Captains flaughtered, my 
Cities burned, my Fields of Corn conſumed, 
and my Country almoſt conquered : I that 
was wont to cover the Seas with Fleets of 
Ships, now ſtand amazed to hear the Chri. 
ftians Drums, that ſound forth doleful Fu- 
nerals for my Soldiers: 1 that was wont, 
with armed Legions, to drink up Rivers 
as we marched, and made the Earth 10 
groan with bearing of our Multitudes : I 
that was wont to make whole Kingdoms 
tremble at my Frowns, and force imperious 
Potentates to humble at my Feet: I that bave 
made the Streets of many a City to run with 


Blood, and flood rejoicing when I ſaw their 


Buildings burnt : 1 that have made the Mo- 
thers Wombs the Infants Tombs, and cauſed 
Cradles for to ſwim in Streams of Blood, may 
now behold my Country's Ruin, my King- 
dom's Fall, and mine own fatal Overthrow, 


Awake, great Oſmond, from thy dreaming 


Trance, awake, I ſay, and raiſe a Troop of 
black infernal Fiends to fight againſt the 
damned Chriſtians, that like ſwarms of Bees 
do flock about our Walls; prevent, I ſay, 
my Land's Invaſion, and as I am great Mo- 
narch of Aſia, PII make thee Ring over 
twenty Provinces, and ſole Commander of 
the Ocean; raiſe up, I ſay, thy charmed 
Spirits, leave burning Acheron empty for 
a Time, to aid us in this bloody Battel. 
Theſe Words were no ſooner ended, 
but there rattled ſuch a? Peal of Can- 
nons againſt the City Walls, that they 
made the very Earth ſhake ; whereat the 
Necromancer ſtarted from his Chair, and 
in this Manner encouraged the Soldan : 
It is not Europe (quoth he) nor all the 


petty Bands of armed Knights, nor all the 


Princes in the World, that ſhall abate your 
Princely Dignity: Am not 1 the great Ma- 
gician of this Age, that can both looſe and 
bind the Fiends, and call the black-faced 
Furies from low Cocytus? Am not 1 that 
freilful Artiſt, which framed the 2 — 

| ower 


Tower amongſ# the A maronian Dames, which 
all the Witches in the World could never 
ſpoil ? Therefore let Learning, Art, and all 
the Secrets of the Deep affift me in this Eu- 
terpriſe, and then let frowning Europe do 
her worſt ; my Charms ſhall cauſe the Hea- 
vens to rain ſuch railing Showers of Stones 
upon their Heads, whereby the Earth ſhall 
be over- laden with their dead Bodies, and 
Hell over-filled with their hateful Souls; 
ſenſeleſs Trees ſhall riſe in humane Shapes, 
and fight for Perſia, If wiſe Medea was 
ever famous for Arts, that did the like for 
Safeguard of ber Fatber's State, then, why 
ſhould not Oſmond prafiiſe Wonders for his 
Sovereign's Happineſs ? I'll raiſe a Troop 


e Spirits from the loweſt Earth more black 


than diſmal Night, who in ugly Shapes ſhall 
haunt them up and down, and when they 


fieep within their rich Pavilions, Legions of 


fiery Spirits will 1 raiſe up from Hell, that 
like to Dragons ſpitting Flames of Fire, 
ſhall blaft and burn the damned Chriſtians 
in their Tents of War : Down from the Cry- 
ftal Firmament I will conjure Troops of airy 
Spirits to deſcend, that like to Virgins clad 
in princely Ornaments ſhall link thoſe Chri- 
tian Champions in the Charms of Love; 
their Eyes ſhall be like the twinkling Lamps 
of Heaven, and dazzle ſo their warlike 
Thoughts, and their lively Countenance, 
more bright than Fairies ſhall lead them 
Captive to a Tent of Love, which ſhall be 
artificially erefted up by magick Spells; their 
warlike Weapons, that were wont to ſmoak 
in Pogans Blood, (hall, in my charmed 
Tent, be bung upon the Bowers of Peace ; 
their glittering Armours that were wont to 
ſhine within the Fields of Africa, ſhall 
henceforth for evermorebe ſtained with Ruſt 
and themſelves Surnamed for Martial Diſci- 
pline, the wondrous Champions of the World, 
ſhall ſurfeit with delightful Loves, and Sleep 
upon the Laps of the airy Spirits, that de- 
ſcend the Elements in Virgins Shapes ; Ter- 
ror and Deſpair ſhall mightily oppreſs their 
mercile/s Soldiers, that they ſhall yield the 
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honourable Conqueſt. to your ExcellendY © 
Such ftrange and wonderful Accidents Ov 
Art ſhall be accompliſhed, that Heaven ſpall 
frown at my Enchantments, and the Earth 
tremble to hear my Conjurations; therefore, 
moſt mighty Perſian, number up thy ſcatter- 
ed Bands, and To-morrow in the Morning 
ſet open thy Gates, and march thitberward 


' 201th thy armed Soldiers; leave not a Man 


within the City, but let every one that is 
able to bear Arms, fight in the Honour of 
Perſia, and before the cloſing of the Night, 
PII make thee Conqueror, and yield up the 
bragging Chriſtians as Priſoners to thy 
Mightineſs. 

If this prove true, renowned Oſmond, 
as thou haſt promiſed (ſaid the Soldan) 
Earth ſhall not harbour that too dear for 
thee z, for thou ſhalt have myſelf, my King- 
doms, Crowns and Sceptres at command: 
The wealthy River Ganges, ſhall pay thee 
yearly Tribute with her Treaſure, the Place 
where Midas waſhed her golden Wiſh away. 
All Things that Nature framed precious ſhall 
thou be Lord and ſole Commander of, if thou 
prevent the Invaſion of my Country. And 
thereupon he departed the Chamber, 
and left the Necromancer in his Study, 
and as he gaye Commandment, his Cap- 
tains made in Readineſs their Soldiers, and 
furniſhed their warlike Horſes, and by the 
Sun's up- riſing marched into the Fields of 
Belgor, where, upon the North Side of 
the Enemy, they pitch'd their Camp. 
On the- other Side, when the warlike 
Chriftians had Intelligence by their Courts 
of Guard, how the Perſians were entered 
the Fields ready to give them Battle, ſud- 
den Alarums ſounded in their Ears, Ru- 
mours of Conqueſt encouraged ſo the Sol- 
diers, that preſently they were in Readi- 
neſs to entertain the Perſians in a bloody 
Banquet : Both Armies were in fight, with 
blood-red Colours wavering in the Air: 
The Chriſtian Champions, richly mount- 
ed on their warlike Courſers, placed them- 
ſelves in the fore Front of the Battle, like 
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couragious Captains, fearing neither Death 
nor unconſtant Chance of Fortune, But 
the Soldan with his petty Princes, like 
Cowards, were environed and compaſs'd 
with a Ring of armed Knights, where, in- 
ſtead of nimble Steeds, they ſat in Iron 
Chariots : 


divers Heroical and many 
Princely Encouragements paſt between the 
tle: 


two Armics before they entered 

But when the Drums began to ſound 
Alarm, and the Silver Trumpets gave 
dreadful Ecchoes of Death; when the 
Croſs of Chriſtend;m began to flouriſh, and 
the Arms of Mahbomet to be advanced, 
even then began ſo terrible and bloody a 
Battle that the like was never found in any 
Age; for before the Sun had mounted to 
the Top of Heaven, the Pagans received 
ſo-great a Maſſicre, and fell before the 


Chriſtian Champions, that they were 


- forced to wade up to the Knees in Blood, 
and their Soldiers to fight upon Heaps of 
ſlaughtered Men: The Fields were alter- 
ed from a green Colour to a purple Hue, 
the Dales were ſteeped in Crimſon Gore, 
and the Hills and Mountains covered with 
dead Mens ratling Bones. And let us 
not forget the wicked Necromancer O/- 
mond, that during the Time of that dan- 
gerous Encounter kneeled in a low Valley, 
near unto the Camps, with his black 
Hair hanging down unto his Shoulders 
| like a Wreath of Snakes, and with his 
Silver Wand circling the Earth, where 
when he heard the Sound of Drums in the 
Air, and the brazen Trumpets giving 
dreadful Sounds of War, he entered into 
theſe fatal and damned Speeches : | 

| Now is the Batile (quoth he) furiouſly 
begun, for methinks I hear the Soldan cry 
for Help; now is the Time my charming 
Spells muſt work for Perſia's Victory, and 
Europe's fatal Overthrow: Which being 
ſaid, Thrice did he kiſs the Earth, Thrice 
beheld the Elements, and Thrice beſprink- 
led the Circle with his own Blood, which 
with a Silver Razor he let from his left 
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Arm ; and after began again to ſpeak in 
this Manner : e 

Stand ſtill you wandering Lamps of Hea- 
ven, move not, ſweet Stars, but linger on 
ili Oſmond's Charms be brought to full 


Effect. O thou great Dæmon, Prince of 


damned Ghoſts, thou chief Commander of 
thoſe fearful Shapes, that nightly glide 
miſbelieving Travellers, even thou that hold- 
eſt the Snaky Scepter in thy Hand, fitting 
upon a Throne of burning Steel, even thou 
that toſſeſt burning Fire- Brands abroad, even 
thou whoſe Eyes are like to unlucky Comets, 
even thee I charge to let my Furies looſe, 
open thy brazen Gates, and leave thy boil- 
ing Cauldron empty ; ſend up ſuch Legions 
of infernal Fiends that may in Number 
countervail the Blades of Graſs that beautify 
thoſe bloody Fields of Belgor. ny 

Theſe fatal 'Speeches were no ſooner fi- 
niſhed, but there appeared ſuch a Simili- 
tude of Spirits, both from the Earth, Wa- 
ter, Air, and Fire, that it is almoſt in- 


.credible to report; which he cauſed to run 


into the Chriſtian Army ; whoſe burning 


Fauchions not only annoyed the Soldiers 


with Fear and Terror, but alſo fired the 
Horſes Manes, burned the Trappings, 
conſumed their Banners, ſcorched Trees 


and Herbs, and dimmed the Elements 


with ſuch an extream Darkneſs, as though 
the-Earth had been covered with eternal 
Night; he cauſed the Spirits likewiſe to 
raiſe ſuch a Tempeſt that it tore up mighty 
Oaks by the Roots, removed Hills and 
Mountains, and blew up Men into the 
Air, Horle and all : Yet neither his Ma- 
gick Arts, nor all the Furies and wicked 
Spirits could any whit daunt the moſt no- 
ble and magnanimous Minds of the Six 
Champions of Chriſtendom ; but like un- 
conquered Lions they purchafe Honour 
where they went, colouring their Swords 
in Pagans Blood, making the Earth true 
Witneſſes of their Victorious and Heroical 
Proceedings, whom they had attired in a 
blood-red Livery : And though St, George 
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was abſent in that terrible Battle, yet me- 
rited they as much Honour and Renown 
as though he had been there preſent; for 
the accurfed Pagans fell before their war- 
like Weapons, as "Leaves do from the 
Trees, when the bluſtring Storms of Win- 
ter enter on the Earth. But when the 
Ficked Necromancer, Oſmond, perceived 
that his Magick Spells took no Effect, 
and how in Deſpite of his Enchantment, 
the Chriſtians got the better of the Day, 
he accurſed his Art, and banned the Hour 
and Time wherein he attemped ſo wicked 
an Enterpriſe, thinking them to be pre- 
ſerved by Angels, or elſe by ſome celeſtial 
Means; but yet not purpoſing to leave 
off at firſt Repulſe, he attempted another 
Way, by Necromancy, to overthrow the 
Chritng on” | 
Fir, He ere cted up, by Magic Art, 
a ſtately Tent, outwardly in Show like 
to the Compaſs of Earth ; but furniſhed 
" inwardly with all the delightſome Plea- 
ſures that either Art or Reaſon could in- 
vent, only framed to enchant the Chri- 
ſtian Champions with enticing Delight, 
whom he purpoſed to keep as Priſoners 
therein : Then fell he again to his Conju- 
ration, and bound a Hundred Spirits by 
due Obedience to transform themſelves 
into the Likeneſs of beautiful Virgins, 
which in a Moment they accompliſhed, 
and they were framed in Form and Beauty 
like to the Darlings of Venus, in Come- 
lineſs comparable with Thetis, dancing 
on the Silver Sands, and in all Proportion 
like Daphne, whoſe Beauty cauſed Apollo 
to deſcend the Heavens; their Limbs 
were like the lofty Cedars, their Cheeks 
to Roſes dipt in Milk, and their Eyes 
more brighter than the Stars of Heaven ; 
alſo they ſeemed to carry in their Hands 
Silver Bows, and on their Backs hung 
Quivers of Golden Arrows; likewiſe upon 
their Breaſts, they had pictured the God 
of Love dancing upon Mars his Knee. 
Thus in the Shape of beautcous Dam- 
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ſels, cauſed he theſe Spirits to enter the 
Chriſtians Army, and with the Golden 
Bait of their enticing Smiles, to tangle 
the Champions in the Snares of Love, 
and with their ſmiling Beauties, led them 
from their Soldiers, and to bring them 
Priſoners into his enchanted Tent. Which 
Commandment being no ſooner given, 
but theſe Virgins, more ſwift than the 
Winds gliding into the Chriſtians Army, 
where their glittering Beauties ſo dazzled 
the Eyes of the Six Chriſtian Champions, 
and their ſober Countenances ſo entrapped 
their Hearts with Deſire, that their 
princely Valours were abated, and they 
ſtood gazing at their excellent Propor- 
tions, as though Meduſa's Shadow had 
been pictured upon their Faces, to whom 
the inticing Ladies ſpake in this Man- 
ner : 

Come, Princely Gallants, come, away 
with Arms, forget the Sounds of bloody 
War, and bang your angry Weapons on the 
Bower of Peace : Venus, you ſee hath ſent 
her Meſſengers from Paphos to lead you to 
the Paradiſe of Love; there Heaven will 
rain down Nectar and Ambroſia, ſweet for 


you to feed upon, and there the Melody of 


Angels will make you Muſick ;, there ball 
you fight upon Beds of Silk, and encounter 
with inticing Kiſſes. Theſe golden Promiſes 
ſo raviſhed the Champions, that they were 
enchanted with their Loves, and vowed to 
take their laſt Farewel of Knighthoad and 
magnanimous Chivalry. 

Thus were they led from their warlike 
Companies, tothe Necromancer's enchant- 


ed Tent, leaving their Soldiers without 


Guiders, in Danger of Confuſion, But 
the Queen of Chance ſo ſmiled upon the 
Chriſtians, that the ſame Time St. George 
arrived in Perſſa, with a freſh Supply of 
Knights, of whoſe noble. Atchievements I 
purpoſe now to ſpeak : for no ſooner had 
he entered the Battle, and placed his Squa- 
drons, but he had Intelligence of the 


lay 
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lay enchanted in a magick Tent, ſleeping 
in Pleaſure upon the Laps of infernal Fu- 
ries, which Oſmond had transformed, by 
his Charms, into the Likeneſs of b-autiful 
Damſels; which unexpected News con- 
ſtrained St. George to breathe from his 
{orrowful Heart, this woful Lamentation: 

Unconſtant Fortune (quith he) why daſt 
thou entertain me with ſuch bitter News ? 
Are my Fcllow Champions come from Chri- 
ſtendom to winimmortal Honour with their 
Swords, and lie they now bewitcht with 
Beauty ? O Shame and great Diſhonour to 
Chriſtendom ! O Spot to Knighthood and 
true Chivalry ! this News is far more bitter 
to my Soul, than was the poiſoned Dregs 
that Antipater gave 10 Alexander in his 
Drunkenneſs, and a deadlier Pain unto my 
Heart, than was that Fuice that Hannibal 
ſuckt from his fatal Ring. Come, Soldiers, 
come you Followers of thoſe Cowardly 
Champions, unſbeath your warlike Weapons, 
and follow him whoſe Soul hath vowed ei- 
ther to redeem them from the Necromancer s 
Charms, or die with Honour in that Enter- 
prize. If ever mortal Creatures warred 
with damned Furies, and made a Paſſage 
to Enchanted Dales, where Devils dance, 
and warlike Shadows in the Night : Then 
Soldiers let us march unto that Pavilion, 
and chain the curſed Charmer to ſome blaſted 
Oak, that hath ſo highly diſhonoured Chri- 
ſtendom. 

Theſe reſolute Speeches were no ſooner 
finiſned, but the whole Army, before 
daunted with Fear, grew ſo courageous, 
thar they proteſted to follow him through 
more Dangers than did the Grecian 
Knights with Noble Faſen in the Ifle of 
Colcos. Now began the Battle again to 
renew, and the Drums to Sound fatal 
Knells, for the Pagan Soldiers, whoſe 
Souls the Chriſtians Swords by Numbers 
ſent to burning Acheron : But S. George, 
with his Sword made Lanes of ſlaughter- 
ed Men, and with his angry Arm made 
Paſſage through the thickeſt of their 
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Commander of the Battle: He called 
Crowns and Scepters to ſwim in Blbod, 
and headleſs Sceeds with jointleſs Men, to 
fall as faſt before his Sword, as Drops of 
Rain before Thunder, and ever in great 
Danger be encouraged his Soldiers in this 
Manner: Now for the Fame of Chriften- 
dom, fight; Captains be now triumphant 
Conquerors, or Chriſtian Martyrs. | 

Theſe Words ſo encouraged the Sol- 
diers Hearts, that they neither feared the 
Necromancer's Charms, nor all the flam- 
ing Dragons, nor fierce Drakes, that fil- 
led the Air with burning Lights, nor 
daunted at the ſtrange Encounters of hel- 
liſh Legions, that like to armed Men 
with burning Fauchions haunted them; 
ſo fortunate were their Proceedings, that 
they followed . the. invincible Champion 
to the Enchanted Tent, whereas the other 


Champions lay ſurfeiting in Love, whilſt 
Thouſands of their Friends fought in 


Coats of Steel, and merited Renown by 
their Noble Atchievments ; for no ſooner 
arrived S. George with his warlike Fol- 
lowers before the Pavilion, but he heard 
as it were the Melody of the Muſes ; like- 


wiſe his Ears were almoſt raviſhed with 


the ſweet Songs of the Enchanted Vir- 
gins : So pleaſant and heavenly were the 
Sights in the Tent, and ſo delightful in 
his Eyes, that he had been Enchanted 
with their Charms, if he had not con- 
tinually born the Honour of Knighthood 


in his Thoughts, and that the Diſhonour 
would redound to Chriſtendom's Reproach; 


therefore with his Sword he let drive at 
the Tent, and cut it in a thouſand Pieces 
which being done, he apparently beheld 
where the Necromancer ſat upon a Block 
of Steel, feeding his Spirits with Drops 
of Blood ; whom when the Champion 
beheld, he cauſed his Soldiers to lay hold 
upon him, and after chained him faft to 
the Root of an old blaſted Oak, from 
whence neither Art, nor Help of all his 
EO % ns Charms, 
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arms, nor all the Legions of his Devils their Enemies, and leſt 
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could ever after looſe him, where we chained to the Tree, which at their De- 


leave him to his Lamentations, filling 


- the Air with Ecchos of Cries, and ſpeak 


how S. George redeemed the Champions 
from their Enchantment?2?2?2?s? 

Firſt, When we beheld them diſrobed 
of their Warlike Attire, their Furniture 
hung up, and themſelves ſecretly Steeping 
upon the Laps of Ladies, he fell into 
theſe diſcontented Speeches : © | 

O Heavens (ſaid be) how my Soul ab- 
hors this Spefacle ! Champions of Chriſten- 
dom ariſe, brave Knights ſtand up, I ſay, 
and look about like Men: Are you the 
choſen Captains of your Countries, and 
will you bury all your Honours up in Ladies 
Laps? For Shame ariſe, I ſay they have 
the Tears:of Crocodiles, the Songs of Syrens 
to Enchant : To Arms; brave Knights, let 
Honour be your Loves : Bluſh to behold your 
Friends in Arms, and Bluſh to fee your Na- 
tive Countrymen ſleeping the Fields of Ma- 
vors with their Bloods : Champions ariſe, 
S. George calls, the Vidtory will tarry till 
you come: Ariſe, and tear the Womaniſh 
Attire, ſurfeit not in Silken Robes ;, put 
on your Steely Corflets, your glittering Bur- 
gonets, and unſbeath your conquering Wed- 
pons,. that Mayors Field may be converted 
into @ Purple Ocean. 1 
; Theſe heroical Speeches were no ſooner 
finiſhed, but the Champions like Men 
amazed, roſe from their Ladies Boſoms, 
and being aſhamed of their Follies, they 
ſubiniſſively craved Pardon, and vowed: 
by Proteſtations, never to ſleep in Beds 
of Down, nor never unbuckle their Shields 
from their weary Arms, till they had won 
their Credits in the Fields again, nor ne- 
ver would be counted his deſerved Fol- 
lowers, *till their Triumphs were enrolled 
amongſt the Deeds of martial Knights. 
So arming themſelves with approved Corſ- 
lets, and taking their truſty Swords, they 
accompanied St. George to the Thickeſt of 
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parture breathed forth theſe bitter Curſes: 


Les Hell's Horror, and tormenting Pains 


(quoth he) be their eternal Puniſhment ; let 


| ny ws deſcend the Elements, and con- 


fume them in their warlike Triumphs, and 
tet their Ways be ftirowed with venomous 
Thorns, that alt their Legs may rancle to 
the Knees, before they march to their Na- 
tive Country. But why exclaim I thus in 
vain, when Heaven itſelf preſerves their 
Happineſs? Now all my magick Charms 
are ended, and all my Spirits forſaken me 


in my need, and here am I faſt chained up 


to ſtarve and die. Have I had Power to 
rend the Vale of Earth, and ſhake the 
mighty Mountains with my Charms ? Have 
I bad Power to raiſe up dead Mens 
Shapes from Kingly. Tombs, and can I. 
not unchain myſelf from this accurſed Tree ? 


O no, for I am fettered up by the Immor- 


tal Power of the Chriſtians God; againſ# 
whom becauſe” I did rebel, I am now con- 
demned to everlaſting Fire. Come all ye 
Necromancers in the World, . come all you 
Sorcerers and Charmers, come all you Scho- 
lars from the learned Univerfities, come all 
you Witches, Beldams and Fortune-Tellers,' 
and all that praiſe deviliſh Arts, come take 
Example by the Story of my Eyes. 

This being ſaid, he violently, with his 
own Hands, tore his Hair from his Head,' 
as a ſufficient Revenge, becauſe by the 


Direction of their Wills, he was firſt train- 


ed in that damned Art: Then betwixt his 
Teeth, he bit in two his loathſome Tongue, 
becauſe it muttered forth ſo many Charms : 
Then into his Thirſty Bowels he devoured 
his Hands, becauſe they had ſo often held 


the Silver Wand, wherewith he had made 
his charmed Circles; and for every Letter, 


Mark, and Character that belonged to his 
Conjuration, he inflicted a ſeveral Tor- 


ment upon himſelf : And at laſt with ſight- 


leſs Eyes, ſpeechleſs Tongue, handleſs 
e Arms, 
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Arms, and diſmembered Body, he was 

forced to give up his condemned Ghoſts; 
where after his Air of Life was vaniſhed: 


from his Earthly Trunk, the Heavens 
ſeemed to ſmile at his ſudden Fall, and 
Hell began to roar, at the Conqueſt of his 


Death; the Ground whereon he died, was 
geon where he himſelf kad endured ſo long 


ever after that Time unfortunate, and to 
this preſent Time, it is called in that Coun · 
try A Vale of walking Spirits. | 
Thus have you heard the damnable 
Life, and miſerable Fall of this accurſed 
Necromancer Oſmond, whom we will now. 
leave to the Puniſhments due to ſuch a 
wicked Offender, and to ſpeak of the 
Seven noble and magnanimous Chriſtian 
Champions. | | ; 
After Sr. George had ended theſe En- 


chantments, they never ſheathed up their 


Swords, nor unlocked their Armour, *till 
the Subverſion of Per/ia was accompliſhed, 
and the Soldan with his petty Kings was 
taken Priſoners. Seven Days the Battle 
continued without ceaſing; they flew 
200,000 Soldiers, beſides a Number that 
fled away and drowned themſelves; ſome 


caſt themſelves headlong down from the 


Top of high Trees; ſome made Slaughter 
of themſelves, and yielded to the Mercies 
of the Chriſtians z but the Soldan with his 
Princes riding in their Iron Chariots, en- 
dured the Chriſtians Encounters, *till the 
whole Army was diſcomfitted, and then 
by Force and Violence they were compel- 
led to yield. The Soldan happened into 
the Hands of St. George, and ſix Vice- 


roys to the other Six Champions; where 


after they had ſworn Allegiance to the 


Chriſtian Knights, and had promiſed to 


forſake their Mahomet, they were not only 
ſet at Liberty, but uſed moſt honourably; 
but the Soldan himſelf, having a Heart 


fraught with Deſpight and Tyranny, con- 


temned the Champions Courteſies, and 


utterly diſdained their Chriſtian Govern- 
ments, proteſting, that the Heavens ſhould 
birſt loſe their wonted Brightneſs, and the 


Seas forſake their ſwelling: Tides, before 


his Heart ſhould yield ta their intended 


ſolved to revenge his Injuries, command- 
ed that the Soldan ffiould be diſrobed 
from all his Princely Attire, and in baſe 
Apparel ſent to Priſon, even to the Dun- 


Impriſonment, as you heard in the Be- 
ginning of this Hiſtory, which ſtrict Com- 
mandment was preſently performed; in 
which Dungeon the Soldan had not long 
continued, ſufficing his hungry Stomach 
with the Bread of muſty Bran, and ſtanch- 
ing his Thirſt with Channel. water, but he 
began to grow deſperate and weary of his 
Life, and at length ran his Head againſt 
a marble Pillat, ſtanding in the middle of 
the Dungeon, and daſhed out his Brains; 
the News of whoſe Death, when it came 
to the Champion's Ears, they offered 
no Violence to his lifeleſs Body, but en- 
tombed him a ſumptuous Sepulchre; and 
after that St. George took upon him the 


Government of Per/ia, and there eſtabliſn- 
ed good and Chriſtian Laws; alſo he gave 


to the other Six Champions ſix ſeveral 
Kingdoms belonging to the Crown of 
Perfia, and ſirnamed them fix Vice-roys 
or Petty Kings. This being done, he 


took Truce with the World, and trium- 


phantly marched towards Chriſtendom 
with the Conqueſt of three Imperial Dia- 
dems, that is to ſay, of Egypt, Perfia, and 
Morocco; in which Journey he' erected 
many ſtately Monuments, in Remem- 
brance of his Victories and heroical At- 
chievements; and through every Country 
that they marched, there flocked to them 
an innumerable Company of Pagans that 
deſired to followed him into Chriſtendom, 


and to be chriſtened in their Faith, pro-- 


teſting to forſake their Gods, whoſe Wor- 
ſhippers were none but Tyrants, and ſuch 
as delighted in nothing but ſhedding of 
Blood: To whoſe Requeſts, St. George 
preſently condeſcended, not only in grant- 
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In this Princely. Manner marched St. there receive the Comfort of zoyfel Eaſe, 
George with his warlike Troops through after the bloody Encounters of ſo many 
the Territories of Africa and Aa. But dangerous Battles. This Motion of St. 
when the Chriſtian Champions approach- George, not only obtained their Conſents, 


ed the watry World, and began to go on but added a Forwardneſs to their willing 


Board their Ships, the Earth ſeemed to Minds; ſo incontinently they ſet forward 


mourn at their Farewels, and the Seas tg. towards Eugland, upon- whoſe ehalky 
rejoice at their Preſence; the Waves couch- Cliffs they in a ſhort Time arrived; and 
ed as ſmooth ag cryſtal Ice, and the Winds after this, took their Journey towards the 


| blew ſuch gefitle Gales, as though the City of London, where their Entertain- 


Sea-Gods had been the Directors of their ments were ſo honourably performed, as I 
Het. want the Eloquence of Cicero, and the 
Thus in great Pleaſure they paſſed the Rhetorick of Caliope to deſcribe it. 

Time away, committing their Fortunes Thus, Gentle Reader, haſt thou heard 
to the Mercy of the Winds and the Wa- the Firſt of the Princely Atchievements, 
ters, who did ſo favourable ſerve them, noble Adventures, and honourable Lives 
that in ſnort Time they arrived upon the of theſe renowned and worthy Champions. 
Banks of Chriftendom; where being no e Second Part relates the noble Atchieve- 


ſooner come on Shore, and paſt the Dan- ments and ſtrange Fortunes of St. George's 


gers of the Seas, but St. George, in Pre- three Sons; the Loves of many gallant 
ſence of Thouſands of his Followers, kneel- Ladies; the Combats and Turnaments pf 
ed down on the Ground, and gave God mäny valiant Knights, and Tragedies of 
Praiſe for his happy Arrival. After which mighty Potentates. Likewiſe the Reſt of 

Command that the Army fhoul4 the noble Adventures of the” renowned 
be diſcharged, and every one rewarded Seven Champions; alſo the Manner and 
according to his Deſert; which within Place of their honourable Deaths, and how 
ſeven Weeks was performed to the Ho- they came to be called The Seven Saints of 
nour of Chriſtendom, | Chriſtendom. | 

After this, St, George earneſtly requeſt- 


ing them their Deſires, but alſo in honour- ed the other Six Champions that they 


Home to his Country of Eegland, and 
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How St. George's three Sons were entertained in the famous City of London, 
and after how their Mother was ſlain in a Wood, with the Pricks of a 
Therny Brake; her Bleſſings (be gave her Sons; St. George's Lamentation 
over her bleeding Body ; and likewiſe of the Journey the Seven Champions in- 
tended to Jeruſalem 10 viſit the Sepulchre F Chriſt. 2 


FT ER St. George, with ed, a Place not only beautified with ſump- 
the other Six Champions of tuous Buildings, but graced with a Num- 
Cbriſtendom, had brought ber of valiant Knights, and gallant Gen- 
into Subjection all the tlemen. | | 
Eaſtern Parts, as you heard Here the Chriſtian Champions laid their 
in che former Part of the Arms aſide, here hung they up their Wea. 
* Hiſtory, they returned to England, where pons on the Bower of Peace, here their 
in — City of London they ſojourn« glittering Corſlets ruſted in their Ar. 


>». 
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boi here was not heard the warlike 
Soundof Drumsnor Silver Trumpets, here 
ftood no Centinels nor Courts of Guard, 
nor barbed Steeds prepared to the Battle, 
but all Things tended to a laſting Peace. 


But at laſt St. George's three Sons, Guy, 


Alexander, and David, being all three. 
born at one Birth, as you heard before, in 
the Wilderneſs, and ſent into three ſeve · 

ral Kingdoms by their careful Father to 
be trained up; being grown to ſome Ripe- 
neſs of Age, they deſired much to viſit 


their Parents, whom they had not ſeen 


from their Infancies. 

This Requeſt ſo pleaſed their "VA 
that they furniſhed- them with a ſtately 
Train of Knights, and ſent them honour- 
ably into England, where they arrived all 
three at one Time in the famous. City of 
London, where their Entertainments were 
moſt Princely, and their Welcome ſo ho- 
nourable, that I want Art to deſcribe, and 
Memory to exprels. | 

I omit what ſumptuous Pageants and 
delightful Shews the Citizens provided, 
and how the Streets of London were beau- 
tified with Tapeſtry, the ſolemn Bells that 
rung them joyful Welcomes, and the Sil- 
ver ſtrained Inſtruments that gave them 
pleaſant Entertainment. Alſo I paſs over 
the Father's Joy, who prized their Sights 
more precious in his Eyes, than if he had 
been made ſole Monarch of the Golden 
Mines of rich America, Alſo their Mo- 
ther's Welcomes to her Sons, who gave 
them more Kiſſes than ſhe breathed forth 


Groans at their Deliveries from her painful 


Womb in the Wilderneſs. 

The other Champions Courteſies were 
not of the leaſt, nor of the ſmalleſt in 
Account, to theſe three young Gentle- 
men; but to be ſhort, St. George in his 
own Perſon conducted them unto their 
Lodgings, where they ſpent that Day and 
the Night following in Royal Banquetting 
amongſt their Princely Friends. 


But no ſooner appeared the Morning- 
No XXX. 
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Sun upon the Mountain Tops; 2 * 1 
clear Countenance of the Elements made 4 
mention of - ſome enſuing Paſtime, but 

St. George commanded a ſolemn Hunting 

for the Welcome of his Sons. 

Then began his Knights to arm them- | 
ſelves in Troops, and to mount upon their 
Jennets, and ſome with well-armed Boar- 
Spears in their Hands, prepared for the 
Game on Foot ; but St. George, with his 
Sons clad in green Veſtments, like Adonis, 
with Silver Horns hanging at their Backs, 
in Scarfs of coloured Silk, were ſtil] the 
foremoſt in this Exerciſe. Likewiſe Sa- 
bra (intending to ſee her Sons Valour dif- 
played in the Field, whether they were in 
Courage like their Father or no) cauſed a 
2 Palfrey to be provided, whereon 

e mounted, to be witneſs of theſe Silvan 
Sports; ſhe was armed with a curious 
Breaſt-Plate, wrought like to the Scales 
of a Dolphin, and in her Hand ſhe bear 
a Silver Bow of the Turki/p Faſhion, like : 
an Amazonian Queen, or Diana hunting of N 
in the Groves of Arcadia. 4 4 

Thus, in this gallant Manner, rags Be: 
forth theſe Hunters to their Princely Fa- . 
ſtimes, where after they had ridden abOjH 
ſix Miles from the City of London, there 
fell from St. George's Noſe three Drops of 
Blood; whereat he ſuddenly ſtarted, and 
therewithal he heard the Croaking of a 
Flight of Night-Ravens, - that hovered by 
the Foreſt's Side, all which he judged to 
be diſmal Signs of ſome enſuing Tragedy 
but having a Princely Mind, he was no- 
thing diſcouraged thereat, nor little miſ- 
truſted the woful Accident that after hap- 
pened, but with a noble Reſolution enter- 
ed the Foreſt, accounting ſuch foretelling 
Tokens for od Wives Ceremonies, where- 
in they had not paſſed the Compaſs of 
half a Mile, but they ſtarted a ſwift Stag, 
at whom they uncoupled their Hounds, 
and gave Bridle to their Horſes; but now 
behold how frowning Fortune changed 
their pleaſant Paſtime to a ſad and bloody 


G g Tragedy; 
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pace with them, delighting to behold the 
valiant Encounters of her young Sons, 
and being careleſs of herſelf, through the 
over ſwiftneſs of her Steed, ſhe ſlipped 
beſide her Saddle, and ſo fell directly up- 


on a Thorney Brake of Brambles, the . 


Pricks whereof (more ſharp than Spikes 


of Iron) entred to every Part of her de- 
licate Body; ſome pierce the lovely Clo- 


ſets of her Star- bright Eyes, whereby (in- 
ſtead of Cryſtal pearled Tears) there iſſued 
Drops of pureſt Blood; her Face before 


that bluſned like the Morning's radiant. 


Countenance, was now changed into a 
crimſon Red; her milk- white Hands that 
lately ſtrained the Ivory Lute, did ſeem 
to wear a bloody Scarlet Glove, and her 
tender Paps that had often fed her Sons 
with the Milk of Nature, were all rent 
and torn with thoſe accurſed Brambles, 
from whoſe deep Wounds there iſſued 
{uch a Stream of Purple Gore, that it 
turned the Graſs from a lively Green to a 
crimſon Hue, and the abundance of Blood 
that trickled from her Breaſt began to en- 
force her Soul to give the World a wo- 
ful Farewel. And when ſhe perceived that 


ſhe muſt of Force commit her ſelf to the 


Fury of imperious Death, ſhe breathed 
forth this dying Exhortation : | 
Dear Lord (faid ſhe) in this unhappy 


Hunting muſt you loſe the trueſt Wife 


that ever lay by any Prince's Side; yet 
mourn not you, nor grieve you my Sons, 
nor you brave Chriſtian Knights ; but let 
your warlike Drums convey me Royally 
to my Tomb, that all the World may 
write in brazen Books, © How I have 
followed my Lord, thro* many a bloody 
Field, and for his Sake have left my Pa- 
rents, Friends, and Country, but now 
the cruel Fates have wrote their laſt 
fpight, and finiſhed my Liſe, becauſe 1 
am not able to perform what Love he 
hath deſerved of me. And now to you 
my Sons this Bleſſing do I leave behind, 
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Tragedy; for Sabra proffering to keep 


even by the Pains that forty Weeks I 
once endured for your ſakes, when as you 
lay encloſed in my Womb, and by a Mo- 
ther's Love that ever ſince I have born 
you, imitate and follow your Father in all 
his honourable Attempts, harm not the 
filly Infant, nor the helpleſs Widow, de- 
fend the Honour of diſtreſſed Ladies, 
and give freely unto wounded Soldiers, 
ſeek not to ſtain the unſpotted Virgins 
with your Luſt, and adventure evermore 
to redeem true Knights from Captivity, 
live evermore profeſſed Enemies to Paga- 
niſm, and ſpend your Lives in the Quar. 
rel and Defence of Chriſt, that Babes (as 
yet unborn) in time to come may ſpeak 
of you, and record you in the Books of 
Fame to be true Chriſtian Champions. 
This is my Bleſſing, and this is the Teſta- 
ment I leave behind; for now I feel the 
chilneſs of pale Death cloſing the Cloſets 
of mine Eyes : Farewel vain World, dear 
Lord Farewel, ſweet Sons, you famous 
Followers of my George, and all true 
Chriſtian Knights, Adieu.? 

Theſe Words were no ſooner ended, 


but with a heavy ſigh ſhe yielded up the 


Ghoſt, whereat St. George fell upon her 
lifeleſs Body, tearing his Hair, and rend- 
ing his Hunter's Attire from his Back in- 
to many Pieces. | 

His Sons likewiſe, whoſe Sorrows were 
as great as his, proteſted never to neglect 
one Day, but daily to weep ſome Tears 
upon their. Mother's Grave, till from the 
Earth did ſpring ſome mournful Flower, 
to bear remembrance of her Death, as 
did the Violet that ſprung from chaſt 
Adonis's Bood, where Venus wept to ſee 
him Slain. Likewiſe the other Six Cham- 
pions began now a little to recover them- 
ſelves, and after proteſted by the Honour 
of true Knighthood, to accompany St. 


George unto the Holy Land bare-footed, 


without either Hoſe or Shooe, only clad 
in ruſſet Gaberdines, like the uſual Pil- 


grims of the World, and never to re- 


turn 


2 
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turn till they had paid their Vows at that 
bleſſed Sepulchre. . 


Thus in this ſorrowful manner wearied 
they the time away, filling the Wood 
with Ecchoes of their Lamentations, and 
recording their Dolours to the whiſtling 
Winds; but at laſt when black Night 
began to approach, and with her ſable 
Mantle to overſpread the cryſtal Firma- 


ment, they retired with her dead Body, 


back to the City of Londin, where the 
report of this, Tragical Accident, drowned 
their Friends in a Sea of Sorrow; for the 
News of her untimely Death was no 


ſooner bruited abroad, but the ſame cauſ- 
ed both Old and Young to lament the 


loſs of ſo ſweet a Lady. 

This general Grief of the Citizens con- 
tinued for the ſpace of thirty Days, at the 
end whereof, St. George with his Sons 


and the other Champions interred - her 


Body very honourably, and erected over 


the ſame a rich and coſtly Monument (in 
ſumptuous State, like the Tomb of Mau- 


ders of the World,) for thereon was Por- 
traied the Queen of Chaſtity with her 


. Maidens, bathing themſelves in a cryſtal 


Fountain, as a Witneſs of her wondrous 
Chaſtity, againſt the luſtful Aſſailments 
of all laſcivious Attempts. 

Thereon was alſo lively pictured a Tur- 


tle Dove ſitting upon a Tree of Gold, in 


Sign of true Love that ſhe bore to her be- 
trothed Husband. 

I leave to ſpeak of the curious Work- 
manſhip of the Pinacles that were framed 
all of the pureſt Jeat, enamelled with 


Silver and Jaſper Stones: And I omit the 


Pendants of Gold, the Eſcutcheons of 
Princes, and the Arms of Countries that 
beautified her Tomb. Her Statue or 
Picture was carved cunningly in Alabaſter, 
and laid as it were upon a Pillow of green 
Silk, like to Pigmalion's Ivory Image, 
and directly over the ſame hung a Silver 
Tablet, whereon in Letters of Gold was 
this Epitaph written: \ 


Here lies the Wonder of | this worldly Ape, 
For Beauty, Wit, and princely Majeſty, 
Whom ſpiteful Death in his imperious Rage, 
Procur'd to fall through curſed Cruelty : 
For as ſhe ſported in a fragrant Wood, 
Upon 4 Thorny Brake ſhe ſpilt her Blood. 


Let Ladies fair, and Princes of great Might, 
With Silver pearled Tears bedew this Tomb; 
Accuſe the fatal Siſters of deſpight, 
For blaſting thus the Pride of Nature's Bloom; 
For here ſhe Sleeps within this earthly Grave, 
Whoſe Worth deſerves a Golden Tomb to have. 


Seven Years ſbe kept ber pure Virginity, 
In abſence of her true betrothed Knight, 
When many did purſue her Chaſtity, 
Whilſt be remained in Priſon Day and Night ; 
But yet we ſee that Things of pureſt Prize, 
Forſake the Earth to dwell above the Skies. 
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© The Hiſtory N the Seven Champions of: Chriſtendom. © 
Ladies, come Mourn with doleful Mela, 
And: make this Monument your ſettled Bower, 


Here ſbed your brackiſh Tears eternally, 

Lament both Year, Month, Week, Day, Hour; 
For bere ſhe reſts whoſe Like can neer be found, 
Here Beauty's Pride lies buried in the Ground. 


Her wounded Heart that yet doth freſbly bleed, 
Hath caus'd Seven Knights a Fourney for to take, 
To fair Jeruſalem, in Pilgrims Weeds, 
The Fury of her angry Ghoſt to ſlack ; 
Becauſe their Silvan Sport was chiefeſt guilt, 
And only cauſe her Blood was timeleſs ſpill, 


Thus after the Tomb was erected, and 
all Things performed according to St. 


George's Direct ion, he left his Sons in the 


City of London, under the Government of 
the Engliſh King; and in Company of 
the other Six Champions, he took his 
Journey towards Feruſalem. 

They were attired after the manner of 
Pilgrims, in Ruſſet Gaberdines down to 
their Feet, in their Hands they bore Staves 
of Ebon-Wood, tipt at the Ends with 
Silver, the Pikes whereof were of the 
ſtrongeſt Lydian Steel, of ſuch a Sharp- 
neſs, that they were able to pierce a Tar- 
get of Tortoiſeſhell; upon their Breaſts 
hung Croſſes of crimſon Silk, to ſignify 
they were Chriſtian Pilgrims, travelling 
to the Sepulchre of Chriſt. 

In this manner ſet they forward from 
England in the Spring Time of the Year, 
when Flora had beautified the Earth with 
Nature's Tapeſtry, and made their Paſ- 
ſages as pleaſant as the Gardens of Heſpe- 
rides, adorned with all kind of odorife- 
rous Flowers. When as they croſſed the 
Seas, the Silver Waves ſeemed to lie as 
ſmooth as cryſtal Ice, and the Dolphins 
to dance above the Waters, as a Sign of 
a proſperous Journey. In travelling by 


Land, the Ways ſeemed ſo ſhort and eaſy, 


and the chirping Melody of Birds made 
them ſuch Muſick as they paſſed, that in 
a ſhort Seaſon they arrived beyond the 
Borders of Chriſtendom, and had entered 
the Confines of Africa, | 


There were they forced inſtead of 
Downy-Beds, nightly to reſt their weary 


Limbs upon Heaps of Sun-burnt Moſe, 


and inſtead of filken Curtains and curious 
Canopies, they had the Clouds of Heaven 
to cover them. Now their naked Legs 
and bare Feet, that had wont to ſtride the 
ſtately Steeds, and to trample in Fields of 
Pagans Blood, were forced to climb the 
craggy Mountains, and to endure the 
Torments of pricking Briars, as they tra- 
velled through the deſart Places, and 
comfortleſs ſolitary Wilderneſſes. | 


Many were the Dangers that happened 


to them in their Journey, before they ar- 
rived in Fudea, Princely their Atchieve- 
ments, and moſt honourable their Adven- 
tures ; which for this Time I paſs over, 
leaving the Champions for a Time in their. 


Travel towards the Sepulchre of Chriſt, 


and ſpeak what happened to St. George's 


three Sons in viſitipg their Mother's 


Tomb in the City of London. 


CHAP, 


The Hiſtory of the Seven Champions of Chriſtendom. 


CHAP. 11. 


| * 
Of the ſtrange Gifts that St. George's Sons offered at their Mother's Tomb, 


and what happened thereupon ; how her Ghoſt appeared to them, and coun- 
ſelled them to the Purſuit of their Father; alſs how the King of England 
inſtalled them with the Honour of Knighthood, and furniſhed them with Ha- 


biliments of War. 


HE ſwift- footed Steeds of Titan's 

fiery Car had almoſt finiſhed a 
Year ſince Sabra's Funeral 
lemnized z in which Time St. George's 
three Sons had viſited their Mother's 
Tomb oftner than were Days in the Year, 
and had ſhed more ſorrowful Tears there- 
on, than are Stars in the glittering Hori- 
ZOn 3 but at laſt theſe three young Princes 


fell at a civil Diſcord and mortal Strife, 


which of them ſhould bear the trueſt Love 
to their Mother's dead Body, and which 
of them ſhould be held in greateſt Eſteem : 
For before many Days were expired, they 
concluded to offer up their ſeveral Devo- 


tions at her Tomb; and he that deviſed a. 


Gift of the rareſt Price, and of the ſtran- 
geſt Quality, ſhould be held worthy of 
the greateſt Honour, and accounted the 
nobleſt of them all. | 

The firſt thinking to exceed his Bro- 
thers in the Strangeneſs of his Gift, re- 
paired unto a cunning Enchantreſs, who 
abode in a ſecret Cave adjoining to the 
City, whom he procured (through many 
rich Gifts and large Promiſes) by Art to 
deviſe a means to get the Honour from 
his Brethren, and to give a Gift of that 
ſtrange Nature, that all the World might 
wonder at the Report thereof. 

The Enchantreſs (being won with his 


Promiſes) by Art and magick Spells, de- 


viſed a Garland containing all the Diver- 
fity of Flowers that ever grew in earthly 
Gardens, and though it were then in the 
dead Time of. the Winter, when as the 


Silver Iſicles had diſrobed both Herbs and 


1 


was ſo- 


Flowers of their Beauties, and the Snow 
lay freezing on the Mountain Tops; yet 
was this Garland contrived after the Fa- 
ſhion of a rich Imperial Crown, with as 
many ſeveral Flowers as ever Flora placed 
upon the Downs of rich Arcadia; in Di- 
verſity of Colours like the glittering Rain- 
Bow, when it ſhineth in greateſt Pride, 
and caſting ſuch an odoriferous Scent and 
Savour, as though the Heavens had rain- 
ed down Showers of Camphire, Biſs, or 
ſweet ſmelling Ambergreece. 

This rare and exceeding Garland was 
no ſooner framed by Enchantment, and 
delivered in his Hands, but he left the 
Enchantreſs fitting in her Ebon Chair, 
and upon a Biock of Steel (practiſing her 
fatal Arts) with her Hair hanging about 
her Shoulders like Wreaths of Snakes, or 
envenomed Serpents, and ſo returned to 
his Mother's Tomb, where he hung it 
upon a Pillar of Silver that was placed in 
the middle of the Monument. 

The ſecond Brother alſo repaired to his 
Mother's Tömb, and brought in his 
Hand an Ivory Lute, whereon he played 
ſuch inſpiring Melody, that it ſeemed 
like the Harmony of Angels, or the Ce- 
leſtial Muſick of Apollo, when he deſcend- 
ed Heaven for the Love of Daphne, 
whom he turned into a Bay-Tree ; the 
Muſick being finiſhed, he tied his Lute 
in a Damaſk Scarf, and with great Hu- 
mility he hung it at the Weſt End of the 
Tomb, upon a Knob of a Jaſper-ſtone. 

Laſtly, The third Brother likewiſe re- 
paired with no outward Deyotion or 

H h worldly 
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worldly Gift; but clad in a Veſture of 
white Silk, bearing in his Hand an In- 
ſtrument of Death, like an innocent Lamb 
going to Sacrifice, or one ready to be of- 
fered up for the Love of his Mother's 

Soul. | 
This ſtrange Manner of Repair cauſed 
his other Brothers to ſtand attentively, 
and with diligent Eyes to behold his Pur- 
poſe. 

Firſt, After he had (ſubmiſſively, and 
with great Humility) let fall a Shower of 
Silver Tears from the Ciſterns of his Eyes, 
in Remembrance of his Mother's timeleſs 
Tragedy; he prick'd his naked B eaſt 
with a ſilver Bodkin, which he brought 
in his Hand, from whence there trickled 
down about thirty Drops of Blood, which 
he after offered to his Mother's Tomb in 
a ſilver Baſon, as an evident Sign that 
there could be nothing more dear, nor of 
more precious Price, than to offer up his 
own Blood for her Love. This ceremo- 
nious Gift cauſed his two other Brothers 
to ſwell in hatred like to chafed Lions, 
and run with Fury upon him, intending 
to catch him by the Hair of the Head, 
and drag him round about their Mother's 
Tomb, *rill his Brains were daſhed againſt 
a Marble Pavement, and his Blood ſprink- 
led upon her Grave; but this wicked En- 
terprize moved the Majeſty of Heaven, 
that e'er they could accompliſh their In. 
tents, or ſtain their Hands with his 
Blood, they heard (as it were) the Noiſe 
of dead Mens Bones rattling' in the 
Ground, whereupon (looking fearfully 
about them) the Tomb ſeemed of itſelf to 
open, and thereupon to appear a moſt 
terrible ghaſtly Shape, pale like unto 
Aſhes, in Countenance reſembling their 
Mother, with her Breaſt beſmeared in 
Blood, and her Body wounded with a 
Number of Scars, and ſo with a diſmal 


and ruful Look ſhe ſpake unto her deſpe- 


rate Sons in this Manner: 


Oh you degenerate from Nature's Rind! 
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Why do you ſeek to make a Murther of your 


| ſelves ? Can you endure to ſee my Body rent 


in twain, my Heart ſplit in ſunder, and 
my Womb aiſmembred ? Abate this Fury, 


ſtain not your Hands with your own Bloods, 


nor make my Tomb a Spettacle of more 
Death. Unite yourſelves in Concord, that 
my diſcontented Soul may fleep in Peace, 
and never more be troubled with your un- 
bridled Humours, Make haſte, I ſay, 
arm yourſelveF4n ſteel Corſlets, and follow 
your valiant Father to Jeruſalem, he is 
there in Danger and Diſireſs of Life ; 
away, I ſay, or elſe my angry Ghoſt ſhall 
never leave this World, but hunt you up 


and down with ghaſtly Viſions. 


This being ſaid, ſhe vaniſhed from their 
Sight into the brittle Air, whereat for a 
Fime they ſtood amazed, and almoſt be- 
reft of Wits, through the Terrors of her 
Words ; but at laft recovering their for- 
mer Senſes, they all vowed a continual 
Unity, and never to proffer the like In- 
jury again, but to live in Brotherly Con- 
cord, 'till the Diſſolution of their earthly 
Bodies. EDO 

So in haſte they went unto the King, 
and certified him of all Things that had 
happened ; and falling upon their Knees 
before his Majeſty, requeſted at his Hands 
the Honour of Knighthood, with Leave 
to depart in Purſuit of their Father, and 
the other Champions that were fallen into 
great Diſtreſs. | 

The King purpoſing to accompliſh their 
Deſires, and to fulfil: their Requeſts, pre- 
ſently condeſcended, and not only gave 
them the Honour of Knighthood,. but 
furniſhed them with rich Habiliments of 
War, anſwerable to their magnanimous 
Minds: Firſt, he frankly beſtowed upon 
them three ſtately Palfreys, bred upon 
the bright Mountains of Sardinia, in Co- 
lour of an Iron-gray, beautified with Sil- 
ver Hairs, and in Pace ſwifter than Spaniſb 
Jennets, for Boldneſs and Courage like to 
Bucephalus, the Horſe of Alexander the 

| Macedonian, 


Manhood triumphed in their Hearts ; 


Macedonian, or Cæſar's Steed, that never 
daunted in the Field; and they were 
trapped with rich Trappings of Gold, 
after the Morocco Faſhion, with Saddles 
framed like unto Iron Chairs, with Backs 
of Steel, and their Foreheads were beau- 


tified with ſpangled Plumes of Purple 


Feathers, whereon hung many golden 
Pendants: The King likewiſe beſtowed 
upon them three coſtly Swords wrought 
of pureſt Lybian Steel, with Lances bound 


about with Plates of Braſs, at the Tops 


whereof hung ſilken Streamers, beautified 
with the Engliſb Croſs, being the crim- 
ſon Badge of Knighthood and Honour of 
adventurous Champions. Thus, in this 
Royal Manner,. rode theſe three young 
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Knights from the City of London, in 
Company of the King, with a Train of 
Knights and gallant Gentlemen, who con- 
ducted them to the Sea - ſide, where they 
left the young Knights to their future 
Fortunes, and returned back to the Eng- 
liſb Court. 

Now are St. George's Sons floating up- 
on the Seas, making their firſt Ad ven- 
tures in the World, that After-Ages 
might applaud their Atchievements, and 
enroul their Fames in the Records of No- 
nour. Fate proſper them ſucceſsfully, - 
and gentle Fortune ſmile upon their Tra- 
vels, for three braver Knights did never 
croſs the Seas, nor make their Adventures 


into ſtrange Countries. 


CHA 


Moors. 


P. III. 


How St. George's Sons, after they were knighted by the Engliſh 
led towards Barbary ; and how they 


King, traveb- 
redeemed the Duke's Daughter of 


Normandy from Ravilbment, that was aſſailed in a Wood ty three Tawny - 


A ANY. Dangers had not theſe 

three magnanimous Knights en- 
dured the danger of the ſwelling Waves, 
but with a proſperous and ſucceſsful 
Wind, they arrived upon the Territo- 
ries of France, where being no ſooner 
ſafely ſer zn Shore, but they bount fully 


rewarded their Mariners, and betook 


8 fully to their intended Tra- 
vels. | 
Now began their coſtly trapped Steeds 
to pace it like the ſcudding Winds, and 
with their warlike Hoofs to thunder on 
the beaten Paſſiges; now began true 
Honour io flouriſh in their princely 
Breaſts, and the Renown of their Father's 
Atchievements to encourage their De- 


fires. Although tender Youth ſat but 


budding on their Cheeks, yet portly 


and although their childiſh Arms as yet 
never tried the painſul Adventures cf 
Knighthood; yet bore they high an d 
princely Cogitations in as great Eiteem : as - 
when their Father flew the burning Dr. i- 
gon in Egypt, for preſervation of thc ir 
Mother's Life. 

Thus travelled they to the farther Pa kt 
of the Kingdom of France (guided on. ly 
by the Direction of Fo tune) withe et 
any Adventure worth the noting, till at 
laſt riding through a mighty Foreſt ſtan J- 
ing on the Borders of © Luftania, th y 
heard (afar off as it were) the rut ul 
Cres of a diſtreſſed Woman; which in 
this manner filled the Air with Echte ks + 
of her Moans : 


O Heavens | { faid ſbe) be kind 2 nd 


' pitiful unto a Maiden in Diſtreſs, : nd 
ſend fome happy Paſſengers that T my 


deli fer 
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deliver me from theſe inhumane Mon- 

ſters. 
This woful and unexpected Noiſe, 
Cauſed the Knights to alight from their 
- Horſes, and to ſee the Event of th's 
Accident : So after they had tied their 
Seeds to the Body of a Pine-Tree, by 
tne Reins of their Bridles, they walked 
on Foht into the thickeſt of the Foreſt 
with their Weapons drawn, ready to 
withſtand any Aſſailment whatſoever ; 
and as they drew near to the diſtreſſed 
Virgin, they neard her breathe forth 
tlꝛis pitiful moving Lamentation the ſe- 
cond time: 

Come, come, ſome courteous Knight, 
or elſe I muſt forego that precious Jewel 
which all the World can never again re- 

cover. 
Theſe Words cauſed them to make 
the more ſpeed, and to run the neareſt 
Way for the Maiden's Succour. Where, 
approaching her Preſence, they found 


her tied by the Locks of her own Hair 


ito the Trunk of an Orange Tree, and 
_ three cruel and inhumane Negroes ſtand- 
ing ready to deſpoil her of her pure and 
i indefiled Chaſtity, and with their Luſts 
t o blaſt the blooming Bud of her dear 
z ind unſpotted Virginity. 
But when St. George's Sons beheld her 
lovely Countenance beſmeared in Duſt, 
that before ſeemed to be as beauriful as 
Roſes in Milk, and her chryſtal Eyes 
e nbrewed in Floods of Tears, at one In- 
ſtant they ran upon the Negroes, and 
| ſheathed their angry Weapons in their 
\ loathſome Bowels; the Leachers being 
ain, their Bloods ſprinkled about the 
* Foreſt, and their Bodies caſt out as a 
prey for ravenous Beaſts to feed on; they 
t mbound the Maiden, and like courteous 
I Knights demande4 the Cauſe of her Cap- 
t ivity, and by what Means ſhe came into 
t hat ſolitary Forreſt : Moft noble Knights, 

woth ſhe, and true renawned Men at 


ens, io eli the Cauſe of my paſſed Miſery, 


were a Trouble unto my Soul, for the Di/- 
courſe thereof will burſt my Heart with 
Grief , but conſidering your Nebilities, the 
which I do perceive by your princely Beba- 
viour, and kind Courtefies extended towards 
me, being a Virgin in Diſtreſs, under the 
Hands of theſe luſtful Negroes whom you 
have juſtly murdered, ſhall ſo much embolden 
me, though unto my Heart's great Grief, to 
diſcourſe the firſt Cauſe of my miſerable 
Fortune. | . 

My Father, quoth ſhe, wii gentle 
Fortune ſmiled upon him, was Duke and 
ſole Commander of the, State of Normandy, 
a Country now ſiludted in ihe Kingdom of 
France, whoſe Lands nnd Revenues in his 
Proſperity was ſo great, that he continu- 
ally kept as flately a Train, both: of Knights 
and Gentlemen, as any Prince in Europe; 
wherefore the King of France greatly en- 
vied, and by bloudy Wars depoſed my Father 
from his Princely Dignity, who for Safe- 
guard of his Life, in Company of me his 
only Heir and Daughter, betook us to theſe 
ſolitary Woods, whexe ever ſince we have 
ſecretly remained in a poor Cell or Hermi- 
tage, which by our induſtrious Pains hath 
been built with Plants of Vines and Oaken 
Boughs, and covered overhead with Clods 
of Earth, and Turfs of Graſs : Seven Years 
we have continued in great Extremities, 
ſuſtaining our Hunger with the Fruits of 
Trees, and quenching of our Thirſt with the 
Dew of Heaven, falling nighily upon fra- 
grant Flowers ; and here inſtead of Priucely 
Attire, embroidered Garments, and damaſk 
Veſtures, we have been conſtrained to cloaib 
curſelves with * Flowers, which wwe have 
painfully woven up together : Thus in this 


Manner continued we in this ſolitary Wil- 


derncſs, making both Birds and Beaſts our 
chief Companions, theſe mercileſs Tawny - 
Moors, who as you ſee, came into our Cell, 
thinking to have found ſome Store of Trea- 
ſure; but caſting their gazing Eyes upon my 
Beauty, they were preſently enchanted with 
luftful Defires, only to crop the ſweet = 
| 0 


Furies. 
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diſmal Countenance, and with Hearts more 
cruel than was Nero's the tyrannous Ro- 
man Emperor, when he beheld the Entrails 
of bis natural Mother laid open by bis in- 
humane and mercileſs Commandment, or 
when he ſtood upon the higheſt Top of a 
mighty Mountain, io ſee that famous and 
imperial City of Rome ſet on fire by the re- 
morſeleſs Hands of his unrelenting Miniſters 
that added unballowed Flames to his unboly 
In this Kind, I ſay, theſe merci- 
leſs and wicked minded Negroes with vio- 
lent Hands took my aged Father, and moſt 
cruelly bound him to the blaſted Body of a 
withered Oak, ſtanding before the Entry of 
his Cell; where neither the reverend Ho- 
nour of his filver Hairs, glittering like the 
frozen Ificles upon the Northern Mountains, 
nor the trained Sighs of his Breaſt, where- 
in the Pledge of Wiſdom was enthronized, 
nor all my Tears or Exclamations could any 
whit abate their Cruelties, but (grim Dogs 
of Barbary) they left my Father faſt bound 
unto the Tree, and like egregious Vipers 


— 


ſlaughtering Place, intending to ſatisfy their 
Luft with the Flower of my Chaſtity. Be- 
ing uſed thus, I made my humble Supplica- 
tion to the higheſt Majeſty, to be revenged 
2 their Cruelties: I reported to ibem tbe 
ewards of bloody Raviſhments, yet neither 
the Fears' of Heaven, nor the terrible 
Threats of Hell could molliſy their bloody 
Minds; but they proteſted to perſevere in 
that Wickedneſs, and vowed that if all the 
Leaves of the Trees, that grew within the 
Wood, were turned into Indian Pearls, 
yet ſhould they not redeem my Chaſtity from 
the Stain of their inſatiable and luſtful De- 
fires. This being ſaid, they bound me with 
the Trammels of mine own Hair to ibis 
Orange tree, and at the very Inſtant they 
proffered to defile my unſpotted Body, you 


happily approached, and not only redeemed 


me from their Tyrannous Defires, but quit 
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the World from three of the wickedeft Crea- 
tures that ever Nature framed ; for which: 
(moſt noble and invincible Knights) if ever, 
Virgin's Prayers may prevail, humbly will. 
I make my Supplications to the Deities that. 


you may prove as valiant Champions as ever 


put on Helmet, and that your Fames may 
ring to every Prince's Ear, as far as 
bright Hiperion doth fhew his golden 
Face 3 
This tragical Tale was no ſooner 
ended, but the three Knights embraced 
the ſorrowful Maiden betwixt their 
Arms, and earneſtly requeſted her to 
conduct them unto the Place where ſhe 
left her Father bound unto the withered 
Oak ; to which ſhe willingly conſented, 
and thanked them highly for their Kind- 
neſs ; but before they approached to the 
old Man's Preſence, what for the Grief 
of his Baniſhment, and violent Uſage 
of his Daughter, he was forced to yield 
up his miſerable Life to the Mercy of 
unavoidable Death, „ 
When St. George's valiant Sons, in 
Company of this ſorrowful Maiden came 
to the Tree, and (contrary to their Ex- 
pectations) found her Father cold and ſtiff, 
void of Senſe and Feeling, alſo his Hands 
and Face covered with green Moſs, which 
they ſuppoſed to be done by the Robin- 
Red. Breaſt, and other little Birds, who 
do uſe naturally to cover the bare Parts 
of any Body that they find dead in the 
Field, they all fell into a new confuſed 
Extremity of Grief; but eſpecially his 
Daughter, having loft all Joy and Com- 
fort in this World, made both Heaven. 
and Earth reſound with her exceeding . 
Lamentations, Thus when the three 
young Knights perceived the comfortleſs 
Sorrow of the Virgin, and how ſhe had 
vowed never to depart from thoſe ſolitary 
Groves, but to ſpend. the Remnant of her 


Days in Company of her Father's dead . 
Body; they courteouſly aſſiſted her to 
bury him under a Cheſnut-Tree, where , 


I 1 | they | 
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Grave with her Tears, and returned back 
to their Horſes, where they left them at 


the Entry of the Foreſt tied to a lofty 
Pine, and ſo departed on their Journey, 


where we will leave them for a Time, and 


„ 
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they left her behind them bathing his 


3 


ſpeak of the Seven Champions of chritm-· 


dom, that were gone on Pilgrimage to the 


City of Feruſalem, and what ſtrange Ad. 
ventures happened to them in their 
Travel, DT, | 


UF A 


CHAP. IV. 


Of the Adventures of the Golden Fountain in Damaſco ; how ſix of the Cbri. 
ſtian Champions were taken Priſoners by @ mighty Giant, and how after 
they were delivered by St. George; and alſo how he redeemed fourteen Jews 


out of Priſon ; with divers other ſtrange Accidents that happened. 


E T us now-ſpeak of the favourable 

Clemency that ſmiling Fortune 
thewed to the Chriſtian Champions in their 
Travels to Jeruſalem; for after they were 
departed from England, and had: journied 
in their Pilgrims Attire through many 
ſtrange Countries, at laſt they arrived up- 
on the Confines of Damaſco, which is a 
Country not only beautified with ſumptu- 


ous coſtly Buildings, framed by the cu- 
rious Architecture of Man's Device, but 


alſo furniſned with all the precious Gifts 
that Nature in her greateſt Liberality 
could beſtow. | 

In this fruitful Dominion long Time 
the Chriſtian Champions reſted their wea- 
ry Steps, and made their Abode in the 
Houſe of a rich and courteous Few, a 
Man that ſpent his Wealth chiefly for the 
Saccour and Comfort of Travellers and 
wandring Pilgrims; his Houſe was not 
curiouſly erected up of carved Timber- 
work, but framed with Quarries of blue 
S:ones, and ſupported with many ſtately 
Pillars of the pureſt Marble; the Gates 
and Entry of his Houſe were continually 
kept open, in ſign of his bountiful Mind, 
over the Portal chereof did hang a brazen 
Table, whereon was moſt curiouſly en- 


| graven the Picture of Ceres, the Goddeſs 


of Plenty, deck'd with Garlands of 
Wheat, Wreaths of Olives, Bunches of 
Vines, and with all manner of fruitful 
Things; the Chamber wherein theſe 
Champions took their Nightly Repoſes 


and golden Sleep, was garniſhed with as 


many Windows of Cryſtal Glaſs, as there 
were Days in the Years, and the Walls 
painted with as many Stories as were 
Years ſince the World's Creation; it 
was likewiſe built four-ſquare, after the 
manner of Pyramids in Greece; on the 
North Side was painted high Mountains 


of Snow, whoſe Tops ſeem'd to reach 


the Clouds, and mighty Woods over- 
hung with filver Ificles, which is the 
Nature of the Northern Climate, Laſtly, 
Upon the Weſt Side of the Chamber ſat 
the God of the Seas, riding upon a Dol- 
phin's Back, a Troop of Mermaids fol- 
lowing him, with their golden Trammels 
floating upon the ſilver Waves: Thus in 
this Chamber reſted theſe weary Cham- 


pions a long Seaſon, where their Food 


was not delicious, but wholeſome, and 
their Services not curious, but .comely : 


The courteous Jew their friendly Hoſt, 


whom Nature had honoured with ſeven 
comely Sons, daily kept-them. Company, 


and not only ſhewed them the he” | 
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of his Habitation, but alſo. deſcribing the 
pleaſant, Situation of his Country. 
Some. Days were ſpent in this manner, 


to the exceeding great Pleaſure of the 


Chriſtian Knights, and when the dark 
Night approached, and the wonted Time 
of Sleep ſummoned them to their ſilent 
and quiet Reſts, the Jew's Children, be- 
ing ſeven as brave and comely Boys as 
ever Dame Nature framed, filled the Se- 
ven Champions Ears with ſuch ſweet and 
delicate Melodies, gently ſtrained from 
their ivory Lutes, that not Arion (when 
all the Art of ſweet Muſick conſented 
with his Tune, Voice and Hand, when 


he won Favour of the Dolphin, being 


forſaken of Men) was comparable there- 
to; 2 the Chriſtians were enchant- 
ed with ſuch Delights that their Sleeps 


ſeemed to be as pleaſant as was the ſweet 


Joys of Elium: But upon a Time, after 
the courteous Jew had Intelligence how 
they were Chriſtian Knights, and ſuch 


admired martial Champions, whom Fame 


had canonized to be the Wonders of the 


World for martial Diſcipline and Knight- 


ly Adventures; and finding a fit Oppor- 
tunity as he walked in their Companies, 
upon an Evening under an Arbour of 
Vine-branches, he revealed to them the 


Secrets of his Soul, and the Cauſe of his 


ſo fad and ſolitary Dwelling. 80 
ſtanding Bare-headed in the middle of 


the Champions, with his, white Hair 


banging down to his Shoulders, in Co- 
lour like the ſilver Swan, and ſofter than 
the Down of Thiſtles, or Median Silk 
untwiſted, he began with a ſober Coun- 
tenance, and gallant Demeanour to ſpeak 
as followeth. | | | 

TI am ſure, quoth he, you invincible 
Knights, that you marvel at my ſolitary 
Courſe of Living, and that you greatly 
muſe wherefore I exempt. mſelf from the 
Company of Worldlings, except my ſeven 
Sons, whoſe. Sights are my chief Comfort, 
and the only Prolongers of my Life; there- 


fore prepare . your Ears to enleriain the 


 ftrangeſt Di ſcourſe that ever Tongue pro- 


nounced, or wearied Old Man in the 


Height of his Extremity delivered: I was. 


in my former Years (whilſt Fortune ſniled 
upon my Happineſs) the principal Com- 


mander, and chief Owner of a certain 


Fountain, of ſuch wonderful and precious 
Virtue, that it was valued to be worth the 
Kingdom of India; the Water thereof was 
fo ſtrange in the Operation, that in four 
and twenty Hours it would convert any 
Metal, as Braſs, Copper, Iron, Lead or 
Tin, into rich refined Gold; the ſtony Flint 


into pure Silver, any kind of Earth into 


excellent Metal : By the Virtue thereef, I 
have made the Leaves of Trees a flouriſhing 
Foreſt of Riches, and the Blades of Grafs 
valuable to the Fewels that be found in the 
Country of America. The Virtue thereof, 
was no ſooner noiſed through the World; 
but it cauſed many foreign Knights to try 


the Adventure, and by Force of Arms to- 
b:reave me of the Honour of this Fountain. 


But at that Time Nature "graced me with 
one and twenty Sons, <wbereaf ſeven be vet 
living, and the only Comfart of my Are; 
but the other fourteen (whom frowning 
Fortune hath bereaved me of) many a Day 


by. their valiant Proweſs and matcbleſs 


Forliludes defend-d the Fountain ſrom many 
great and furious Aſſailers ; for there was 
no Nuig ht in all the World that was found 


fo hardy or of ſuch invincible Courage, that 
if they but once attempted to encounter wi:h 
any of my valiant Sons, they were either. 


taken Priſoners, or flain in the Combat. 
The Fame of their Valoars, and the Rithes 
of the Fountain run through many flrange 


Countries, and lafily, came to the Ears of 


a furious Giant, dwelling upon the Burder's 
of Arabia, who at the Report thereof came 
armed with his ſteely Coat, with 8 mighty 
Bar of Iron on bis Neck, like 1% fu: 10 


Hercules hat, burſt the brazen Gates of 
Cerberus, and bore the mighty Mountain 


Atlas upen his Sboulders; be was the Cen- 
8 Jeet 
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direfed hither to puniſb that hateful Giant, 
revenge the Injuries offered to thine Age, 


queror of my Sons, and the firſt Canſer of 
my ſudden Downfal : But when I thus had 
Intelligence of the Overthrow of fourteen of 
- my Sons, and that he had made Conqueſt of 
my wealthy Fountain, I with' the Reſt of 
my Children, thinking all Hope of Reco- 
very to be paſt, betook ourſelves to this ſoli- 
tary Courſe of Life, where ever ſince in this 
Manſion or Hermitage we have made our 
Abode and Reſidence, ſpending our Wealth 
to the Relief of travelling Knights and 
. wandering Pilgrims, hoping once again that 
ſmiling Fortune would advance us to ſome 
better Hap; and to be plain, right worthy 
Champions, fince then my Hope was never 
at the height of full Perſeftion bill this pre- 


ſent Time, wherein your excellent Preſences 


almoſt aſſure me that the hideous Monſter 
ſhall be conquered, my Fountain reſtored, 
and my Sons Deaths (for dead ſure they are) 
revenged. 3 | 


The Champions with great Admiration, | 


gave ear to the ſtrange Diſcourſe of this 
reverend Je, and intended in Requital 
of his extraordinary Kindneſs to under- 
take this Adventurez and the more to 
encourage the other, St. George began in 
this manner to utter his Mind, ſpeaking 
both to the Jew tber Hoſt, and his va- 
liant Fellow- Champions: 

I have not without great wonder (moſt 
reverend and courteous old Man) heard the 
ftrange Diſcourſe of thy admirable Foun- 
tain, and de not a little lament that one of 
fo kind and liberal a Diſpoſition ſhould be 
diſpoſſeſſed of ſuch exceeding Riches, neither 
am I leſs ſorry that ſo inhumane a Monſter, 
and known Enemy to all Courteſy and Kind- 
ness, ſhould have the Fruition of fo exceed- 
ing great Treaſure; for to the wicked, 

Wealth is the Cauſe of their more Wicked- 
neſs. Put that which moſt grieveth me, is, 
That having had ſo many valiant Knights 
to his Sons they all were ſo unfortunate to 
fall into the Hands of that relentleſs Mon- 
er; but be comforted kind old Man, for I 
hepe by the Power of my Maker, we were 
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ſatisfy with his Death, tbe Death of thy 
Children, if they be dead, and reſtore' to 
thy bounteous Poſſeſſion that admirable rich 
Fountain again. = Les” 

And now to you my valiant Champions I 
ſpeak that with me through many Dangers 
have adventured let us couragiouſly attempt 
this rare Adventure, wherein ſuch Honour 
to our Names, ſuch Happineſs jo our Friends, 
ſuch Glory to God confilts in recovering Right 
to the wronged, and puniſhing rightfully 
the Wrongers of the oppreſſed ; and that 
there be no Contention nmong us who. ſhall 
begin this Adventure, for J know all you 
thirſt afier Honour, therefore let Lots be 
made, and to whomſoever the- chief Lot 
falleth, let him be foremoſt in aſſailing the 
Giant, and ſo good Fortune be our Guides. 

The Champions without more Words 
diſrobing themſelves from their Pilgrims 
Attire, every one elected forth an Armour 
fitting to their portly Bodies, then ready 
in the Jew's Houſe ; inſtead of their Ebon 


Staves tipt with Silver, they wielded in 


their Hands ſteeled Blades, and their 
Feet that had wont to endure a painful 
Pilgrimage upon the bare Ground, were 
now ready dreſs'd to mount the lofty Stir- 
rop; but as I ſaid, they purpoſed not 
generally to aſſail the Giant, but ſingly 
every one to try his own Fortune, there- 
by to obtain the greater Honour, and' 
their Deeds to merit the higher Fame; 
therefore the Lots being caſt among 
themſelves which ſhould begin the Ad- 
venture, the Lot fell firſt ro St. Dennis 
the noble Champion of France, who 
greatly rejoiced at his Fortune, and ſo 
departed for that Night to get Things in 
Readineſs; but the next Morning no 
ſooner had the golden Sun diſplayed his 
Beauty in the Eaſt, but St. Dennis aroſe 
from his ſluggiſh Bed, and attired him- 
ſelf in coſtly Armour, and mounted upon 
a Steed of Iron-gray, with a ſpangled 

Plume 
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Plume of Purple Feathers on his Burgo- 


net, ſpangled with Stars of Gold, reſem- 
bling the azure Firmament, beautified 
with glittering Stars, 


Where after he 
had taken leave of the other Champions, 
and had demanded of the Jew where the 
Giant had his Reſidence, he departed 


forward on his Journey, and before the 
Sun had mounted to the Top of Heaven, 


he approached the Giants Preſence, who 


as then ſate upon a Block of Steel direct- 


ly before the Golden Fountain, ſatisfy- 
ing his Hunger with raw Fleſh, and 
quenching his Thirſt with the Juice of 


ripe Grapes. | 


The firſt Sight of this ugly and de- 
formed Proportion almoſt daunted the 
Valour of the French Champion, that he 
Rood in Amaze, whether it was better to 
try the Adventure, or return with Diſho- 
nour back to his other Fellow-Knights ; 
but having a Heart furniſhed with true 
Magnanimity, he choſe rather to die in 
the Encounter, than to return with Infa- 
my; ſo committing his Truſt to the un- 
conſtant Queen of Chance, he ſpurred 


forth his Horſe, and aſſailed the Giant ſo 


furiouſly, that the Strokes of his Sword 
ſounded like a weighty Blow hammered 
upon an Anvil, But ſo ſmally regarded 
the Giant the puiſſant Force of this ſingle 
Knight, that he would ſcarce rife from 
the Place where he ſat; but yet remem- 
bring a ſtrange Dream that a little before 
he had in his Sleep, which revealed unto 
him, how that a Knight would come from 


the Northern Climates of the Earth, 


which ſhould alone end the Adventure of 
the Fountain, and vanquiſh him by Forti- 
tude; therefore not minding to be taken 


at an Advantage, he ſuddenly ſtarted up, 


and with a grim Countenance he ran 
upon St. Dennis, and took him, Horſe, 
Armour, Furniture and all under his 


Arm, as lightly, as a ſtrong Man would 
take a ſucking Infant from his Cradle, and 
bore him to a hollow Rock of Stone, 


8 


De Hiſtory of the Seven Champions of Chriſtendam. 127 


bound about with Bars of Iron, ſtanding 
near unto the Fountain, in a Valley be- 
twixt two mighty Mountains; in which 
Priſon he cloſed the French Champion, 
amongſt fourteen other Knights, that 


were Sons to the courteous Jew, as you 
heard before diſcourſed, and being proud 


of that Attempt, he returned to the Block 
of Steel, where we will leave him fitting 


glorying in his own Conceit, and ſpeak 


of the other Champions remaining in the 
Jew's Houſe, expecting the French 
Knight's fortunate Return; but when 
Night had taken Poſſeſſion of the Ele- 
ments, and no News was heard of the 
Champion's Succeſs, they judged pre- 
ſently that either he was ſlain in the Ad- 
venture, or elſe diſcomfited and taken 
Priſoner; and therefore they caſt Lots 
again which of them the next Morning 
ſnould try his Fortune, and revenge the 
French Knight's Quarrel; ſo the Lot fell 
to St. James, the noble Champion of 
Spain, whereat his princely Heart re- 
joiced more than if he had been made 
King of the Weſtern World. So in like 
Manner on the next Morning by break 
of Day, he attired himſelf in rich and 
coſtly Armour like the other Champion, 
and mounted upon a Spaniſb Gennet, in 
Pace moſt ſwift and ſpeedy, and in portly 
State like to Bucephalus the proud Steed 
of Macedonian Alexander ; his Capariſon 
was in Colour like to the Waves of the 
Sea; his Burgonet was beautified with a 
ſpangled Plume of ſable Feathers, and 
upon his Breaſt he bore the Arms of 
Spain, Thus in this gallant Manner de- 
parted he from the Jew's Habitation, 
leaving the other Champions at their di- 
vine Contemplations for his happy Suc- 
ceſs; but his Fortune chanced contrary to 
his Wiſhes, for at the Giant's firſt En- 
counter he was likewiſe born to the Rock 
of Stone, to accompany St. Dennis. 

This Giant was the ſtrongeſt and har- 
_ 3 at Arms that ever ſet foot 


upon 
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upon the Confines of Damaſco; his 
Strength was ſo invincible, that at one 
Time durſt encounter with an hundred 
Knights: But now return we again to 
the other Champions, whom when Night 
approached, and likewiſe miſſing St. 
Janes, they caſt Lots the third Time, 
and it fell to the noble Champion of 1taly, 
St. Anthony, who on the next Morning 
attired himſelf in coſtly Habiliments of 


War, and mounted upon a Barbarian 


Palfrey, as richly as did the valiant Faſon, 
when he adventured into the Ifle of Col- 


cos for the Golden Fleece, and for Me- 


dea's Love; his Helmet glittered like an 
icy Mountain deck'd with a Plume of 
ginger- coloured Feathers, and beautified 
with many ſilver Pendants. But his ſhin- 
ing Glory was ſoon blemiſhed with a Cloud 
of Miſchance, for although he was as va- 
liant as ever brandiſh'd Weapon in the 
Field of Mars, yet he found a Diſability 
in his Fortitude, to withſtand the furious 
Blows of the Giant, in ſuch Sort that he 
was forced to yield himſelf Priſoner like 
the former Champions. The next Lot 
that was caſt chanced to St. Andrew of 
Scotland, a Knight as highly honoured 
for Marſhal Diſcipline as any. of the reſt ; 
his Steed was clad. with a Capariſon after 
the Manner of the Grecians; his Armour 
varniſhed with green Oils, like the Co- 
lour of the Summer Fields, upon his 
Breaſt he bore a Croſs of purple Silk, 
and on his Burgonet a goodly Plume of 
Fathers; but yet Fortune ſo frowned 
upon his Enterpriſe, that he nothing pre- 
vailed, but commited his Life to the 
Mercy of the Giant, who likewiſe impri- 
ſoned him with the other Knights. The 
fifth Lot fell to St. Patrick of Ireland, as 


brave a Knight as ever Nature created, 


and as adventurous in his Atchi:vements : 


If ever Hefr upon his Phrygian Steed 

pranced up and down the Streets of Troy, 

and made that Age admire his Fortitude, 

this Iriſo Knight might countervail. his 
1 | | 
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forſook the azure Firmament, and had 
commited her Charge to the golden bur. 
niſh*'d Sun, but St. Patrick approached 
the Sight of the Giant, mounted upon 
his 1r;/þ Hobby, clad in a Corſlet Proof, 
beautified with Silver Nails ;. his Plume 


of Feathers of the Coloar of Virgin's. 


Hair; his Horſe covered with a Vail of 
Orange-tawny Silk, and his Saddle bound 
about with Plates of Stcel, like an Iron 
Chair. The Sight of this valiant Cham. 
pion ſo daunted the Courage of the Giant, 
that he thought him to be the Knight 
that the Viſion had revealed, and by 
whom the Adventure ſhould be accom- 
pliſhed ; therefore with no cowardly For. 
titude he affailed the Jriſb Knight, whe 
with as Princely Valour endured the En- 
counter; but the unkind Deſtinies not 
intending to give him the Honour of the 
Victury,. compelled the Champion ta 
yield to the Giant's Force, and like a 
Captive to accompany the other impriſon- 
ed. Champions. The next Lot fell to 
St. David of Wales, who nothing diſ- 
couraged at the other Chriſtian Knights, 
but at the Morning Sun's upriſe into the 
azure Firmament glittered in his. ſilver 
Armour before the Fountain, with a gol- 
den Griffin ſhining on his Breaſt, where 
he endured a long and dangerous Com- 


bat with the Giant, making the Skies re- 
ſound with Ecchoes of their Strokes; but 


at laſt when the Giant perceived that St. 
David began to grow almoſt breathleſs, 
in defending the huge and mighty Blows 
of his ſteeled Bat, and chiefly through 
his long Encounter, the Giant renewed 
his Strength, and redoubled his Strokes, 
that St. David was conſtrained like to the 
other Chriſtian Champions to yield to the 
Giant's Mercy. 

But now the heroical Champion of 
England, St. George, he that was Fame's 
true Knight, and the World's Wonder, 
remaining in the Jew's Pavilion, and 

| ponder- 
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Valour : For no ſooner had the Moon 


pondering in his Mind the bad Succeſs of 
the other ſix Champions, and that it was. 
his tura to try his Fortune the next 
Morning in the Adventure, he fel} into 
reat Contemplation : Said he, I that 
have fought for Chriſtian Knights in Fields 
of purple Blood, and made my Enemies to 
fwim in Streams of crimſon Gore, ſhall J 
not now confound this bloady and inhumane 
Monſter, that hath aiſcomfutted /ix of the 
braveſt Knights that ever Nature framed ; 
I flew the burning Dragron in Egypt; 1 
conquered the terrible Giant that kept the 
enchanted Caſtle amongſt the Amazonians : 
Then Fortune let me accompliſh this dan- 
gerous Adventure, that all Chriſtians and 
Chriſtian Knights may appluud my Name. 
In this manner ſpent he away the 
Night, hoping for the happy Succeſs of 
the next Day's Enterpriſe, whereon he 
vowed by the Honour of his golden Gar- 
ter, either to return a worthy Conqueror, 
or to die with Honour valiantly. And 
when. the Day began to beautify the 
Eiſtern Elements with a fair-purple Co- 
jour, he repaired to the Jew's Armory, 
and clad himſelf in a black Corſlet, 
mounting himſelf upon a pitchy-coloured 
Steed, adorned With a blood-red Capa- 
riſon, in Sign of a bloody and tragical 
Adventure; his Plume of Feathers was 
like a Flame of Fire quenched in Blood, 
as a Token of ſpeedy Revenge; he arm- 
ed himſelf not with a ſturdy Launce, 
bound about with Plates of Braſs, but. 
took a Javelin made of Steel, the one 
End ſharpened like the Point of a Needle, 
at the other End a Ball of Iron in Faſhion 
of a Mace or Club. Being thus armed 
according to his wiſhed Deſires, he took 
Leave of the Jew and his ſeven Sons, all 
attired in black and mournfal Ofnaments, 
praying for his happy and fortunate Suc- 
cels, and fo departed ſpeedily to the 
golden Fountain, where he found the 
Giant ſleeping careleſly upon his Block of 
Steel, dreading no enfuing Danger. But 
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when the valiant Champion St, George 
was alighted from his Horſe, and ſuffi 
ciently beheld the deformed Proportion 
of the Giant, how the Hair of his Head 
ſtood ſtaring upright like the Briſtles of 
a wild Bore, his Eyes gazing open like. 
two blazing Comets, his Teeth long and 


ſharp, like to Spikes of Steel, the Nails 


of his Hands like the Tallons of an Ea- 
gle, over which was drawn a Pair of 
Iron Gloves; and every other Limb 
huge and ſtrongly proportioned, like to 
the Body of ſome mighty Oak, the wor- 
thy Champion awakened him in this 
Order: Ariſe, ſaid he, unreaſonable de- 
formed Monſter, and either make Delivery 
of the Captive Knights whom thou wrong - 
fully detaineſt, or prepare thy ugly ſelf to 
abide the uttermoſt Force of my warlike 
Arm and Death-prepared Weapon. 
At which Words the furious Giant 
ſtarted up, as one ſuddenly amazed or af- 
frighted from his Sleep, and without 
making any Reply at all, took his Iron 
Mace faſt in both his Hands, and with 
great Terror let drive at the moſt worthy 
Engliſh Champion, who with exceeding 
Cunning and Nimbleneſs defended him- 
ſelf from the Danger, by ſpeedy avoiding 
the violent Blows; and withal returned 
on his Adverſary a mighty Thruſt with 
the ſharp End of the Javelin, which re- 
bounded from the Giant's Body, as if it 
had been run againſt an Adamantine 
Pillar. Which St. George perceiving, 
turned his heavy round-ball-end of his 
maſly Javelin, and ſo mightily aſſailed 
the Giant, redoubling his heavy Blows 
with fuch' couragious Fortitude, that at 
laſt he beat his Brains out of his deformed 
Head, whereby the Giant was conſtrain- 
ed to yield up the Ghoſt, and to give 
ſuch a hideous Roar, as though.the whole 
Frame of the Earth had been ſhaker? 
with the Violence of ſome Clap of 
Thunder. This being done, St. George 
caſt his lgathſome Carcaſs as a Prey to 
5 4 the 
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the Fowls and ravenous Beaſts to ſeize 
upon ; and after diligently ſearched up 
and down, 'till he found the Rock where- 
in all the Knights and Chainpions were 
impriſoned ; which with his ſteelly Jave- 
lin he burſt in ſunder, and delivered 
them preſently from their Servitudes, and 
after returned moſt triumphantly back to 
the Jew's Pavilion, in as great Majeſty 
and Royalty as Veſpaſtan with his Roman 
Nobles and Peers returned into the Con- 
fines of flouriſhing Italy, from the ad- 
mired and glorious Conqueſt of Feruſa- 
lem and Fudea, 

But when the reverend Jew ſaw the 
Engliſh Champion return with Victory, 
together with his other ſix Fellow-Cham- 
pions, and likewiſe beheld his fourteen 
Sons ſafely delivered, his Joy ſo mightily 
exceeded the Bounds of Reaſon, that he 
ſuddenly ſwooned, and lay for a Time in 
a dead Trance, with the great exceeding 
Pleaſure he conceived. But having a 
little recovered his decayed Senſes, he 
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gladly conducted them into their ſever! 
Lodgings, and there they were preſently 


unarmed, and their Wounds waſhed in 


white Wine and new Milk, and after 
banqueted them in the beſt manner he 
could deviſe; at which Banquet there 
wanted not all the Excellency of Mufick 
that the Jew's ſeven younger Sons could 
deviſe, excolling in their ſweet Sonnets 
the excellent Fortitude of the Engliſh 
Champion, that had not only delivered 
their captivated Brethren, but reſtored, 
by that ugly Giant's deſerved Death, 
their aged Father to the Repoſſeſſion of 
his golden Fountain. Thus after St. 
George with the other Six Champions had 
ſojourned there for the Space of thirty 
Days, having placed the Jew with his 
Sons in their former deſired Dignities, 
that is, in the Government of the golden 
Fountain; they cloathed themſelves again 
in their Pilgrims Attire, and ſo departed 
forward on cheir intended Journey to vi- 
ſit the Holy Sepulchre at Feruſalem. 
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Of the Champions return to Jeruſalem, and after how they were almoſt 
famiſhed in a Wood; and how St. George obtained them Food by his 


Valour in a Giant's Houſe. 


HE Champions after this Battle 

of the golden Fountain never 

. reſted travelling ?till they arrived at the 
Holy Hill of Sion, and had viſited the 
Sepulchre, which they found moſt richly 
built of the pureſt Marble, garniſhed cu- 
riouſly by cunning Architecture, with 
many Carbuncles of Jaſper, and Pillars 
of Jeat. The Temple Gates were of bur- 
iſhed Gold, and the Portals of refined 
Silver z andin it commonly burns a ſweet 
melling Taper, always maintained by 
twelve of the nobleſt Virgins dwelling in 


Fudeza, clad in Silken Ornaments; many 
Days offered up theſe worthy Champions 
their ceremonious Devotions to that ſacred 
Tomb, waſhing the Marble Pavements 
with their true and unfeigned Tears, and 
witneſſing their true and hearty Zeal, 
with their continual Volleys of diſcharged 
Sighs. But at laſt upon an Evening, 
when Titan's golden Beams began to de- 
ſcend the weſtern Element, as thoſe 
Princely-minded Champions, in Com- 
pany of theſe twelve admired Maidens, 
kneeled before the Sepulchre, offering 
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vp their Evening Oriſons, an unſeen 


Voice from a hollow Vault in the Temple 
uttered theſe Words : ISS 
You magnanimous Knights of Chriſten- 
dom, whoſe true Nobilities hath circled the 
Earth with Reports of Fame, whoſe. bare 
Feet for the Love of our ſweet Saviour have 


ſet more weary Steps upon the parcbed 


Earth, than there be Stars within the gol- 
den Canopy of Heaven, return, return inlo 
the bloody Fields of War, and ſpend not the 
Honours of your Time in this ceremonious 
Manner, for great Things. by you muſt be 


accompliſhed, ſuch as in Time to come ſhall 
fl large Chronicles and cauſe Babes as yet 


unborn to ſpeak of your Atchievements. And 


you chaſt Maidens that ſpend your Time in 


the Service of God, even by the plighted 


Promiſe you have made to true Virginity, 1 


charge you to furniſh forth theſe warlike 


Champions with ſuch approved Furniture as 


hath been offered to this Royal Sepulchre, 6y 
theſe traveling Knights, which have fought 
under the Banner of Chriſtendom. This ts 
the Pleaſure of high Fates, and this for the 
Redreſs of all wrong'd Innocents in Earth, 
muſt be with all immediate Diſpatch forth- 


with accompliſhed. | | 
This unexpected Voice was no ſooner 
ended, but the Temple ſeemed ſtrangely 


to reſound, like the Melody of Celeſtial 
Angels, or the holy Harmony of Cheru- 
bims; whereupon the twelve Virgins aroſe 


from their Contemplations, and conducted 
the Seven Champions to the further Side 


of Mount Sion, and there beſtowed upon 
them ſeven of the braveſt Steeds that they 


ever beheld, with martial Furniture an- 
ſwerable thereunto, befitting Knights of 


ſuch Eſteem : Thus the Chriſtian Cham- 
pions being proud of their good Fortunes, 
attired themſelves in rich and ſumptuous 
Corſlets, and after mounted upon their 
warlike Courſers, kindly bidding the La- 
dies adieu, betook them to the World's 
wide Journey. | 


This Travel began at that Time of the 
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Tear, when the Summer's Quem began 
to ſpread her beautious Mantle among the 


green and freſh Boughs of the high and 
mighty Cedars, when as all Kind of ſmall 
Birds flew round about, recreating them- 
ſelves in the Beauty of the Day, and with 

their well turned Notes making a ſweet 
and heavenly Melody: At which Time, 
I ſay, theſe mighty and well eſteemed 
Knights, the Seven Champions of Chri- 
ſtendom, took their Way from Feruſalem, 
which they thought to be moſt uſed; in 
which they had not many Days travelled 
through the Deſarts, and over many a 
Mountain- top, but they grew feeble for 
lack of their accuſtomed. Victuals, and 
could not hide nor diſſemble their great 
Hunger. But one Evening, when they 
had ſpent the Day in great Extremity, 
and Night grew on, they happened into 
a Thicket of mighty Trees, when as the 
ſilver Moon with her bright Beams glit- 
tered moſt clearly; yet to them it ſeemed 
to be as dark as Pitch, for they were very 
ſore troubled for lack of that which ſhould 
ſuſtain them, and their Faces did. ſhew 
and declare the Perplexities of their Sto- 
mack. So they ſat them down upon 
the green and freſh Herbs, very penſive 
of their extreme Neceſſity, providing to 
take their Reſt that Night; but all was in 
vain, for that their Corporal Neceſſities 
would not conſent thereunto; but without 
ſleeping for that Night, till the next Day. 
in the Morning that they turned to their 
accuſtomed Travel and Journey, thinking 


to find ſome Food for the cheriſhing of © 


their Stomachs, and had their Eyes al- 


ways gazing about to ſpy ſome Village or 


Houſe, where they might ſatisfy their 
Hunger, and take their Reſts. Thus in 
this helpleſs Manner ſpent they away the 
next Day, till the cloſing of the Evening-, 


light, by which Time they grew ſo faint ' 


_ they fell to the Ground with Feeble- 
neſs. . „„ e 7 
But the next Morning by that Time the 
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Top of Heaven, and the glorious Prime 
of the Day began to approach, travelled 
on till they came into a Field very plain, 
where in the Midſt of it was a little Moun- 
tain, out of which there appeared a great 
Smoak, which gave them to underſtand 


that there ſhould be ſome Habitation in 


that Place. Then the Princely- minded 
St. George ſaid to the other Champions: 
Take Comfort with yourſelves, and by little 
and little, come forward with an eaſy Pace, 
fer I will ride before to ſee who ſhall be our 
Hoſt this enſuing Night ;, and of this brave 
Knights and Champions, be all aſſured, 
whether he be pleaſed or no, he ſhall give us 
Lodging and Entertainment like travelling 
Knights; and therewithal he ſet Spurs to 


his Horſe, and ſwiftly ſcowred away ; his 


Beaſt was ſo ſpeedy that in a ſhort Time 
he approached the Mountain, where at 
the Noiſe and ruſhing of his Horſe in run- 
ning, there aroſe from the Ground a ter- 
rible Giant, of ſo great Height, that he 


| ſeemed to be a big grown Tree, and for 
Hugeneſs like to a Rock of Stone; but 


when he caſt his ſtaring Eyes upon the 
Engliſh Knight, which ſeemed to him 
like two brazen Plates, or two Torches 


ever flaming, he laid his Hand upon a 


mighty Club of Iron which lay by him, 
and came with great Lightneſs to meet St. 
George ; but when he approached his Pre- 


| ſence, he thinking him to be a Knight of th 


but ſmall Valour and Fartitude, he threw 
away his Iron Bat, and came towards the 
Champion, intending with his Fifts to 
buffet and beat out his Brains, but the 
Courage of the Engliſh Champion ſo ex- 
ceeded, that he forgot the Extremity of 
Hunger, and like a couragious Knight 
raiſed himſelf in his Stirrups, otherwiſe he 


could not reach his Head, and gave him 


ſach a Blow upon the Forehead with his 
Fauchion, that he cut his Head half in 
ſunder, and his Brains in great Abundance 


ran down his deformed Body, ſo that 
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amazed he fell- to the Ground and pre. 


ſently died: His Fall ſeemed to make the 
Ground to ſhake, as though a ſtony Tower 
had been overturned, for as he lay nj 


the Earth he ſeemed to be a great Oak 
blown up by the Roots wi 
Whirlwind. ' L992 
At that Inſtant the reſt of the Cham. 


a tempeſtuouʒ 


pions came to that Place with às much 


Joy at that preſent, as before they were 


ſad and forrowful, 

And when St. Dennis with the other 
Knights. faw the Greatneſs of the Giant, 
and the Deformity of his Body, they ad- 
vanced his Valour beyond Imagination ; 
but after fome few Speeches paſſed, Sr. 
George deſired the reſt of the Champions 
to go and fee what Store of Victuals the 
Giant had prepared for him. 

Whereupon they concluded, and fo ge- 
nerally entered the Giant's Houſe, which 
was cut out of hard Stone, and wrought 
out of a Rock : Therein they found a 
very large Copper Cauldron ſtanding upon 
a Trevet of Steel, the Feet and Supporters 
thereof were as big as great Iron Pillars; 
under the ſame burned a huge flaming 
Fire, that it ſparkled like the fiery Fur- 


nace in burning Acheron. 


Within the Cauldron were boiling the 
Fleſh of two fat Bullocks, prepared only 
for the Giant's Dinner ; the Sight of this 
enſuing Banquet gave them ſuch Comfort, 
t every one fell to Work, hoping for 
their Travel to eat Part of the Meat; one 


turned the Beef in the Cauldron, another 


encreaſed the Fire, and others pulled out 
the Coals, ſo that there was not any idle, 
in hope of the Benefit to come, | 
The Hunger they had, and their De- 
fire to eat, cauſed them to fall to their 
Meat before it was half ready, as though 
that it had been over-ſodden ; the two 
Knights of Wales and Ireland not Intend- 
ing to dine without Bread and Drink, 


ſearched in a ſecret hollow Cave, wherein 


they found two groat Loaves of __—- 
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and two great Flaggons full of as good 
Wine as. ever they taſted, which with 
great Joy and Pteafure they brought from 
the Cave, to the exceeding Contentment 
of the other Champions : And after they 
had thus gratified their Hunger, St. George 
requeſted the Champions to take Horſe, 
and mounted himſelf upon his Palfrey, 
they travelled from thence thorough a 


narrow Path, which ſeemed to be uſed by 


the Giant, and ſo with great Delight they 
travelled all the reſt of that Day, till 
Night cloſed in the Beauty of the Hea- 
vens; at which Time they had got to the 
Top of a high Mountain, from whence a 
lictle before Night they did diſcover mar- 
vellous great Plains, which were inhabited 
with fair Cities and Towns, at which 
Sight theſe Chriſtian Champions received 
great Contentment and Joy; and ſo with- 
out any Staying they made Haſte onward 
on their Journey till ſuch Time as they 
came to a low Valley lying betwixt two 
running Rivers, where in the Midſt of the 
Way they found an Image of fine Chryſtal, 
the Picture and lively Form of a beautiful 
Virgin, which ſeemed to be wrought by 
the Hands of ſome moſt excellent Work- 


man, all beſpotted with Blood. 


And it appeared by the Wounds that 


were cunningly formed in the ſame Pi- 
cture, that it was the Image of ſome Lady 


that had ſuffered Torments, as well with 
terrible cutting of Irons, as cruel Whip- 
pings; the Lady's Legs and Arms did 
ſeem as tho? they had been wrung with 
Cords, and about the Neck as though ſhe 
had been forcibly ſtrangled with a Nap- 
kin. The Cryſtal Picture lay upon a rich 
adorned Bed of black Cloaths, under an 


Arbour of purple Roſes : By the curious 


fair formed Image, ſat a goodly aged 
Man in a Chair of Cypreſs Wood ; his 
Attire was after the Manner of the Arca- 
dian Shepherds, not curious but comely, 


yet of a black and ſable Colour, as a ſure 


wirr ²ͤ˙ — 5/3 | 
dig in Compal as the Circle of a Well, 4 


Sign of ſome deadly Diſcontent, his Hair 
hung down below his Shoulders, like un- 
twiſted Silk, in Whiteneſs like Down of 
Thifttes, his Beard over- grown, dangling 


down as it were frozen Icicles upon a 


Hawthorn-Tree; his Face wrinkled and 


over-worn with Age, and his Eyes almoſt 
blind, bewailing the Griefs and Sorrows 
of his Heart. | | 

Which ſtrange and wofulSpeCtacle, when 
the Chriſtian Champions earneſtly beheld, 
they could not by any Manner of Means 


refrain from the ſhedding ſome few Tears, 


in ſeeing before them the Picture of a 
Woman, of ſuch excellent Beauty, which 
had been oppreſſed with Cruelty ;. but the 
pitiful Engliſh Knight had the greateſt 
Compaſſion when he beheld the Counter- 
feit of this tormented Creature, who tak- 
ing Truce with his ſorrowful Heart, he 
courteouſly deſired the old Father, fitting 
by this woful Spectacle, to tells the Cauſe 
of his Sorrow, and the Diſcourſe of that 


Lady's paſſed Fortunes, for whoſe Sake 


he ſeemed to ſpend his Days in that ſoli- 
tary Order; to whom the old Man with a 
Number of Sighs thus kindly reply'd : 
Brave Knights, to tell the Story of my 
bitter Woes, and the Cauſes of my endleſs 
Sorrows, will conſtrain a Spring of Tears 
to trickle from the Conduits of my aged Eyes, 
and make the Man/ion of my Heart rive in 
twain, in remembering of my undeſerved 
Miſeries ; but now Fortune I ſee hath 
ſinil'd upon me, in ſending you hither to 
work juſs Revenge for the inbuman Murder 
of my Daughter, whoſe perfect Image lieth 
here carved in fine Cryſtal, as the continual 
Object of my Grief; and becauſe you ſhall 
underſtand the true Diſcourſe of her timeleſs 
Tragedy, 1 have written it down in a Paper- 


| Book, which my ſorrowful Tongue is not able 


to reveal, And thereupon he pulled from 
his Boſom a golden-covered Book, with 
ſilver Claſps, and requeſted Sr. George to 
read it to the reſt of the Knights, to 
which he willingly condeſcended, ſo ſit- 

ting 


"king d 
upon the green Graſs, he opene 


ti. 


ene Sven Champions of, Cinitendom. © 
n amongſt the other e Book, and read over the Contents, which 
the contained theſe ſorrowful Words following. 


5 


* 


an 


—— 
* "7-7" 


86 5 * 


nd 


"EN "RO ” — 
2 4 


What happened to the Champions after they had found an Image of fine Cryſtal, 
in the form of a murdered Maiden, where St. George had a golden Book 

given him, wherem was written the true Tragedies of two Siſters; and like- 

' wiſe how the Chapions intended a ſpeedy Revenge upon the Knight of the Black 
Caſtle, for the Deaths of the two Ladies. PE : 


N former Times whilſt Fortune ſmil- 

ed upon me, I was a wealthy Shep- 
herd, dwelling in this unhappy Country, 
not only held in great Eſtimation for my 
Wealth, but alſo for two fair-Daughters 
which Nature had made moſt excellent in 
Beauty, in whom I took ſuch exceeding 
Joy and Delight, that I accounted them 
my chiefeſt Happineſs; but yet in the 


End, that which I thought ſhould moſt 


content me, was the Occaſion of theſe my 
endleſs Sorrows. | 

My two Daughters were endued with 
wonderful Beauty, and accompanied with 
no leſs Modeſty; the Fame of whoſe Ver- 
tues was much blazed in many Parts of the 
World ; by reaſon whereof there repaired 
to my Shepherds Cottage, divers ſtrange 


and worthy Knights, with great deſire to 


Marry with my Daughters, but above 
them all, there was one named Leoger, a 


Knight of a black Caſtle, (where he now 
remaineth) being in diſtance from this 


place Two Hundred Leagues, in an Iſland 


encompaſſed with the Sea. 
> This Leoger, I ſay, was ſo intangled 


with the Beauty of my Daughters, that 


he deſired me to give him one of them in 
Marriage; when I little miſtruſting the 


Treaſon and Cruelty that after followed, 


but rather conſidering the great Honour 
that might redound thereof, for that he 


Was a worthy Knight, as 1 thought, and 


of much Fortitude, I quickly fulfilled 
his deſire, and granted to him my eldeſt 
Daughter in Marriage, where after Hy- 
men*s holy Rites were ſolemnized in great 
Pomp and State, ſhe was conducted in 
Company of her new wedded Lord to the 
black Caſtle, more like a Princels in State, 
than a Shepherd's: Daughter of ſuch low 
Degree. | „ 3 

But ſtill I retained in my Company the 
youngeſt, being of far more Beauty than 
her eldeſt Siſter, of which this traiterous 
and unnatural Knight was informed, and 
her ſurpaſſing Beauty ſo excelled, . that 


in a ſmall time he forgot his new married 


Wife and ſweet Companion, and wholly 
gave himſelf over to my other Daughter's 
Love, without conſideration that he had 
married her Siſter : So this inordinate and 
luftful Love kindled and encreaſed in 
him every day more and more, and he 
was ſo troubled with this new Deſire, that 
he daily deviſed with himſelf by what 
means he might obtain her, and keep her 
in deſpite of all the World: In the End 
he uſed this Policy and Deceit to get her 
home into his Caſtle: When the time 
grew on, that my eldeſt Daughter his 
Wife ſhould be delivered, he came in 
great Pomp, with a ſtately Train of Fol. 
lowers to my Cottage, and certified me 
that his Wife was delivered of a goodly 
Boy, and thereupon requeſted me with 


very. 
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let my Daughter go- unto her Siſter, to 
give her that Contentment which ſhe de- 


. ſired, for that ſhe did love her more dear- 


ly than her own Soul: Thus his crafty 
and ſubtle Perſwaſions ſo much prevailed, 
that I could not frame an Excuſe to the 
contrary, but muſt needs conſent to. his 


Demands z, ſo ſtraitway when he had in 
his Power that which his Soul ſo much 


deſired, he preſently departed, giving me 
to underſtand that he would carry her to 
his Wife, for whoſe Sight ſhe had fo 


much deſired, and at whoſe coming ſhe 


ald receive ſo much Joy and Content- 
ment ; her ſudden Departure bred ſuch 
Sorrows in my Heart (being the only 
Stay and Comfort of my declining Age) 
that the Fountains of my Eyes rained 


down a Shower of ſalt Tears upon my 


aged Breaſt, ſo dear is the Love of a Fa- 
ther unto his Child ; but to be ſhort, 
when this luſtful minded Caitiff with his 


pompous Train came in Sight of his Ca- 
ſtle, he commanded his Followers to ride 


forwards, that with my Daughter he 
might have private Conference. 
tring alone with her into the moſt private 
Part of a thick Wood, he there began to 
open his luſtful Thoughts unto her, per- 
ſuading her to ſubmit to his wicked De- 
ſires, but when his fair Words and en- 


ticeing Speeches could not prevail, he 


whipp'd her tender Body, after ſtripping 
her to the Waiſt, with the Reins of his 
Bridle, in ſuch a cruel Manner, that ſhe 
fainted away. After ſhe had a little reco- 
vered herſelf, he thus expoſtulated with 
her: Hadſt not thou better conſent to my 
Pleaſure, than thus ſuffer thyſelf to be tor- 


mented ? Diſt thou think it better to endure 


this Torment, than to live a moſt loving, 
feeet and contented Life? and therewith 
his Anger ſo encreaſed, that he ſtaring on 
her Face with his accurſed Eyes, fixed in 
ſuch ſort \that he could not withdraw en 
back, 


35, 


very fair and loving Words that 1 would © 


And en- 
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Which bebe Patch HY this Aiflrer. | 
ſed Virgin, as one far more deſirous of 
Death than-of Life, with a furious Voce,” 
ſhe ſaid, Oh Traitor, thou wicked Monſter, 
thou utter Enemy to all Humanity, thou 
Shameleſs Creature, more cruel than the © 
Lyons in the Deſarts of Hircania : Thou 
Stain of, Knighthood, and the bloadieft. 
Wretch that ever Nature framed in the 
World, wherein doſt thou contemplate thus 
thyſelf ? Thou fleſhly Butcher, thou unmer- 
ciful Tyger, thou leacherous Hag, and Di/- 
honour of thy Progeny make an End (I ſay) 
of theſe my Torments, for now it is too late 
to repent thee, gore my *unſpotted Breaſt 
with thy bloody Weapon, and ſend my. Soul 
into the Boſom of Diana whom I bebold ft. 
ting in her Celeſtial Palace, accompanied 
with numberleſs Troops of veſtal Virgins, 
ready to entertain my bleeding Gboſt into ber 
pleaſant Manſion. | 
This mercileſs Knight ſeeing the Sted- 
faſtneſs that ſhe had in the Defence of her 
Honour, with a cruel and infernal. Heart 
took a ſilken Scarf which the Damſel had 
girded at her Waſte, and with a brutal 
Anger doubled it about her Neck, and 
pinched it ſo ſtrait that her Soul departed 
from her terreſtial Body.. O you valiant 


Knights that by your Proweſs come to 


the reading of this diſmal Tragedy, and 
come to the hearing theſe bloody Lines 
contained in this golden Book, conſider , 


the great Conſtancy and Chaſtity of this 


unfortunate- Maiden, and let the Grief 
thereof move you to take Vengeance of 
this Cruelty ſhewed without any Deſert. 

So when this infernal Knight ſaw that. 
ſhe was dead, he-took his' Horſe and rod 
after his Fellows, and in a ſhort Time he 
overtook them, and looked with ſo furious 
and ireful a Countenance, that there was 
none durſt be ſo hardy to aſk him where 
my Daughter was, but only one of his 


Squires that bore me great Affection for 


the Kindneſs and Courteſy I offered to 
him at his Lady's and my Daughter's 
. m n 28 
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Nuptials, who having a Suſpicion by the 


great Alteration that appeared in his Ma- 
ſter, and being very deſirous to know 


what was hecome of che Damſel, becauſe 
he came alone without bringing the Dam- 
ſel with him, neither could he have any 


Sight of her, he then preſently withdrew 


himſelf back, and followed the Footings 
of the Horſe, and ceaſed not until he 
came to the Place where this Cruelty was 


wrought; whereas he found the Maiden 


dead, at the View whereof he remained 
almoſt beſide himſelf, in ſuch Sort that 
he had well near fallen to the Ground: 
The ſorrowful Squire remained thus a 
good while before he could ſpeak; but at 
laſt when he came again to himſelf, he 
began with a dolorous Complaint to cry 
out againſt Fortune, becauſe ſhe had ſuf- 
fered ſo great Cruelty to be committed 
upon this Damſel. And making this ſor- 
rowful Lamentation, he unlooſed her from 
the Tree, and laid her upon Part of her 
Apparel which he found lying by, all be- 
ſmeared in Blood. He afterwards cut 
down Branches from the Trees, and ga- 


thered Graſs from the Ground to cover 


the Body, and left it laying ſo, that it 
ſeemed to be a Mountain of green Graſs, 
or a Thicket of ſpringing Trees, and then 
determined With himſelf in the beſt Man- 


ner that he could, to diſſemble the Know- 


ledge of the bloody Fact: So he took his 
Horſe and rode the next Way towards the 
Caſtle, in which he rode ſo faſt, that he 
overtook the Knight and his Company at 
the entring of the Gates, whereas the luſt- 


ful Tyrant alighted, and without ſpeaking 


to any Perſon, entered into his Cloſet, 
by Reaſon whepeof this kind and courteous 
Squire had Time to declare all Thipgs he 
had ſeen to the new married Lady, and 
the dolorous End of her Siſter, This 
ſudden and unlook'd for Sorrow mixed 
with Anger and Wrath, was ſuch in the 
Lady, that ſhé cauſed the Squire not to 
depart from the Caſtle, until ſuch Time 


The Hiſtory of the Seven Champions of Chriftendom. 


IE Ea 1 


— 75 , ; — * — * D IP 


2 — . IS WS 2 OS EO As — 
Py 


as more Occaſion ſerved, and to keep all 
Things in ſecret that he had ſeen, ſhe 
herſelf remained very ſorrowful, making 
great Lamentatation to herſelf in ſecret, 
as if ſhe would not be perceived, yet with 
a ſoft Voice, ſhe ſaid : . | 

Oh unfortunate Lady] born in a ſorrow- 
ful Hour, when ſome blazing and unlucky 


Comet reigned : Oh! unhappy Deftinies 


that made me Wife unto ſo cruel a Knight, 
whoſe foul Miſdeeds have made the very 
Elements to bluſh ;, but yet I know that Fortune 
will not be ſo far unkind, but that be will 
procure a ſtrange Revenge upon his purple- 
ſtained Soul: 


not, I ſwear that I will with mine own 
Hands put in Practice ſuch an Enterprixe, 
and ſo ftain my unſpotted Heart with wilful 
Murder, that all the Fates above, and all the 
bright Celeſtial Planets fhall fit, and look 
from their immortal Palaces, and tremble 
at the Terror of my Hate. This being ſaid, 


' ſhe took in her Hand a Dagger of the 


Knight's, and in her Arms her young 
Son, being but of the Age of forty Days, 
ſaying, Now do I wifh ſo much Evil unto 
the World, that I will not leave a Son of ſo 
wicked a Father alive, for I will waſh my 
Hands in their accurſed Bloods, were they 
in Number as many as King Priam's Chil- 
dren : And entring the Chamber, where 
the Knight her Huſband was, and find- 
ing him tumbling upon his Bed from one 
Side to the other, without taking any 
Reſt, but in his Fury rending and tearing 
the ſilken Ornaments, where with a ſor- 
rowful Weeping, and terrible Voice ſhe 
called him Traytor, and like a fierce Ty- 
greſs, with the Dagger that ſhe brought 
in her Hand, before his Face ſhe cut the 
Throat of the innocent Babe, and threw 
it to him on the Bed, and therewithal ſaid, 
Take there (thou Traytor) the Fruit that 
thy wicked Seed created in my Body, and 


then ſhe threw the Dagger at him alſo in 


hope for to have killed him; but For- 
| © rune 


Oh you immortal Powers! 
Revenge me on this wicked Homicide, if 
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| tune would not that it ſhould take Effect, hearing thereof, I fell into a ſenſeleſs 


e for it ſtruck againſt the Teftern of the Bed, Swoon, and being come again to myſelf, 1 
> and rebounded back unto. her Hands, I beſmeared my milk- white Hairs in Duſt, 1 
5 which when the Lady ſaw that it nothing that before were as clean as tryed Silver 
h prevailed, ſhe turned upon herſelf her and with my Tears, being the true Signs 


BB outragious Fury; ſo taking the bloody of Sorrow, I bathed the Boſom of my 
— Dagger, ſhe thruſt it into her Heart in Mother Earth, and my Sighs paſſed with 
'y ſuch ſort, that it parted in two Pieces, and ſuch Abundance from my tormented 
's ſhe fell down dead betwixt his Arms that Heart, that they ſtayed the Paſſage of my 
„, vas the Occaſion of all this bloody Cru- Speech, and my Tongue could not reveal 
* elty. The great Sorrow hereat that this the Grief that my woful Thoughts con- 
7; falſe and unhappy Knight received, was ceived. In this dumb Silence and Sorrow 
ll ſo ſtrange, that he knew not what Coun- of Mind I remained three Days and three 
2 ſel to take, but thinking upon a ſevere Nights, numbring my ſilent Paſſions with 


* Vengeance that might ſucceed theſe cruel the Minutes of the Day, and my Nightly 
if Acts, he ſtraitways deviſed that the Body Griefs with the Stars when froſty bearded 
n of the Lady ſhould be ſecretly buried; Winter had clad the Elements with ſpark- 
e, which being done by himſelf, in the ſad- ling Diamonds; but at laſt, when my 


ul deft Time of the Night, in a ſolitary Gar- amazed Griefs were ſomething abated, Al 
be den under his Caſtle Wall, he heard a my Eyes, (almoſt blind with weeping) re- _” | 
ok hollow Voice breath from the deep Vaults quiring ſome Sleep, thereby to mitigate 3 
le of the Earth, this Manner of Speech fol- the Sorrows of my Heart, I made my re- | 
d, lowing : For the bloody Fa& which thou pair into a certain Meadow adjoining near 

he ſo lately haſt committed, thy Life draws unto. my Cottage, where amongſt the 

'S, with all thy Treaſure therein ſhall be tome Reſt, and to lock up the Cloſets of 


to deſtroyed, or fall into the Hands of him my fearful Eyes with golden Slumbers, 
fo whoſe Daughter thou haſt ſo cruelly mur- thinking it to be the greateſt Content my 


g near to a ſhameful End; and thy Caſtle, green ſpringing Downs I purpoſed to take 4 
"of 
ny dered. Upon this, he determined to uſe ſobbing Heart required; but before I 4 


ey a ſecret Policy, which was to ſet Watch could ſettle my Senſes to a quiet Sleep, I 
11 and Ward in every Paſſage near unto his was conſtrained to breathe this woful La- 
re Caſtle, and to arreſt all ſuch Travellers as mentation from my oppreſſed Soul: 


d- by Adventure landed upon that Iſland, Oh unhappy Chance ! (quoth I) Oh cruel 
ne not ſuffering them to paſs untill ſuch Time and moſt /pightful Fortune; why didſt thou 
ny as they had promiſed by Oath to aid and mot make me loſe this bitter and ſorromſul 
ng aſſiſt him, even unto Death, againſt all his Life in my Childhood ? or why didſt thou 
or- Enemies. In the mean Time, the afore- not permit and ſuffer me to be ſtrangled in 
ſne named Squire which had ſeen and heard my Mother's Womb, or to have periſhed in 
y- all the tragical Dealings that have been my Cradle; or at my Nurſe's Pap? then 
zht here declared, in the beſt wiſe he could, had my Heart never felt this Sorrow, my 
the returned again unto my Cottage, and told Ears heard the Murther of my Children, 
ew me all that you have heard, which was nor mine Eyes had never wept ſo many help 
1d, unto me very ſorrowful and heavy News: Jeſs Tears. | 
hat Judge here then, gentle Knights, and ye At the End of this ſorrowful Lamenta- 
and Beholders of this woful Tragedy, what tion, what for Grief, and what for Want 
) in Sorrow I unfortunate Wretch ſuſtained, of natural Reſt, my Eyes cloſed together, 
and what Anguiſh I received; for at the and my Senſes fell into a heavy _— „ 
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338 The Hiſtory of the Seven. Champions of Chriſtendom; 
But as I lay flumbring in the green 


Meadows, I dream'd that there was a 
great and fierce wild Man, which ſtood 
before me with a ſharp Fauchion in his 
Fand, making as though he would kill 
me, whereat methought I was fo frighed, 
that I gavg many terrible Shrieks, calling 
for Succour to the empty Air. Then me- 
thoughts there appeared before my Face a 
Company of courteous Knights which ſaid 
unto me: Fear not, old Man, for we be 
come from thy Daughter to aid and ſuc- 
cour thee, but yet for all this the wild 
Man vaniſhed not away, but ſtruck with 
his Fauchion upon my Breaſt, whereas it 
ſeemed to open, and then the wild Cen- 
taur put his Hand into the gaping Wound, 
and pulled out my bleeding Heart : 
Where at the ſame Inſtant, methought 
that one of the Knights likewiſe laid hold 
upon my Heart, ang they ſtrove together 


with much Contention, who ſhould pull 


it from the others Hands; but in the 
End, each of them remained with a Piece 
in his Hand, and my Heart parted in 
two. 3 

Then the Piece which remained in the 
wild Man's keeping, turned into a hard 
Stone, and the Piece which remained in 
the Power of the Knight, converted into 
red Blood, and ſo they vaniſhed away. 
Then ſtrait after this, there appeared be- 
fore mine Eyes the Image of my murdered 
Daughter, in the ſelf-ſame Manner and 
Form as you behold her portrayed, who 
with a naked Body beſmeared in Blood, 
reported unto me the true Diſcourſe of 
her unhappy Fortunes, and told me what 
Place, and where her Body lay in the 
Woods, diſhonoured for Want of Burial : 
Alſo deſiring me not of myſelf to attempt 
the Revenge, for it was unpoſſible, but 
to intomb her Corpſe by her Mother, and 
cauſe the Picture of her Body to be moſt 
lively portrayed and wrought of fine 
Cryſtal, in the ſame Manner that I found 


it in the Woods, and after erect it near 
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unto a common Paſſage, where adventu. 
rous Knights do uſually travel. And aſ. 
ſuring me that thither would come ſome 
certain Chriſtian Champions that ſhould 
revenge this Injury and inhuman Murder. 
Which Words being finiſhed, methought 
ſhe vaniſhed away with a grievous and 
heavy Groan, leaving behind her certain 
Drops of Blood ſprinkled, upon the Graſs : 
Whereat with great Perplexity and Sor- 


row, I awaked out of my Dream, bearing 


it in my grieved Mind, not telling it to 
one, not ſo much as to the vaſt Air, but 
with all Expedition performed her bleed- 
ing Soul's Requeſt. Where ever ſince, 
moſt courteous and noble Knights, I have 
here lamented her untimely Death, and 
my unhappy Fortune, ſpending the Time 
in writing her doleful Tragedy in Blood- 
red Lines, which I ſee with great Grief 
you have read in this Book of Gold. 
Therefore moſt curious Knights, if ever 
Honour encouraged you to fight in noble 
Adventures, I now moſt earneſtly intreat 
you with your magnanimous Fortitudes to 


aſſiſt me to take Revenge for that great 


Cruelty that hath been uſed againſt my 
unfortunate Daughter. Tx 

At the reading of this ſorrowful Hiſtory, 
St. George with the other Champions ſhed 
many Tears, wherewith there did encreaſe 
in them a further Deſire of Revenge, and 
being moved with great Compaſſion, they 
proteſted by their Promiſes made to the 
Honour of Knighthood, to perſevere 
ſpeedily on their vowed Revenge and de- 
termined Purpoſe; ſo ſealing up a Pro- 
miſe to their plighted Oaths, proteſting 
that ſooner ſhould the Lives of all the fa- 


mous Romans be raiſed from Death, from 


the Time of Romulus to Ceſar, and all 
the reſt unto this Time, than to be per- 
ſuaded to return from their Promiſes, and 
never to travel back into Chriſtendom till 
they had performed their Vows; and 
thus burning with Deſire to ſee the End 
of this Sorrowful Adventure, St. George 
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claſ ped up the bloody written Book, and 


gave it again to the Shepherd, and ſo they 


proceeded forwards towards the Iſland 
where the Knight of the Black Caſtle had 
his Reſidence, guided only by the Direc- 
tion of the old Man, whoſe aged Limbs 


ſeemed ſo luſty in travelling, that it prog- 


noſticated a lucky Event; in which Jour- 
ney we will leave the Champions for a 
Time, with the wonderful Proviſion that 


dam pions of-Chriftendorm 


his Defence, the Succeſs whereof will be 


the ſtrangeſt that ever was reported, and 


return and ſpeak of St. Georges three Sons 
in the Purſuit of their Father; where we 
left them (as you heard before) travelling 
from the Confines of Barbary, where they 
redeemed the Norman Lady from the 
Tawny-Moors. 


EEE 
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CHAP. VI. 


A ſtrange Adventure that happened to St. George's Sons, in the Purſuit of their 
Father, by finding certain Drops of Blood, with Virgin's Hair ſcattered in 
the Field, and how they were certified of the injurious Dealing of the Knight 
of the Black Caſtle againſt the Queen of Armenia. | 


Any and dangerous were the Ad- 
venturesof the three young Princes 

in the Purſuit of their Father St. George, 
and many were the Countries, Iſlands, 
and Princes Courts, that they ſearched to 
obtain a wiſhed Sight of his Martial Coun- 
tenance, but all to ſmall Purpoſe, for 


Fortune neither caſt them happily upon * 
that Coaſt, where he with his Famous 


Champions had their Reſidence, nor 
luckily ſounded in their Ears the Places of 
their Arrival. In which Purſuit I omit 
and paſs over many noble Adventures that 
theſe three Princes atchieved, as well up- 
6n the raging Ocean, as upon the firm 
Land, and only diſccurſe upon an Acci- 
dent that happened to them in an Iſland 
bordering upon the Confines of Armenia, 
near unto the Iſland, where the Knight of 
the Black Caſtle remained, as you heard 


in the laſt Chapter; upon which Coaſt af- 


ter they were arrived, they travelled in a 
broad and ſtrait Path, until ſuch Time as 
they came to a very fair and delectable 


| Forreſt, whereas ſundry creeping Birds 


had gathered themſelves together, to. re- 
36 : 


freſh and ſhroud theme from the 


parching Heat of the golden Sun, filling 


the Air with the Pleaſures of their ſhrill- 
tuned Notes. In this Foreſt they travel- 
led almoſt two Hours, and then they 


went up to the Top of a ſmall Mountain 


which was at Hand, from which they diſ- 


covered very fair and well-towered Towns, 


Princely Palaces, very ſumptuous to be- 


hold; likewiſe they diſcovered from the 


Hill a fair Fountain-wrought all of Mar- 


ble like unto a Pillar, out of which did 


proceed four Spouts running with Water, 
which fell into a great Ciſtern, and com- 
ing to it, they waſhed their Hands, re- 
freſhed their Faces, and ſo departed. 
After they had looked round about them 
on every Side, and toward their right 
Hand they eſpied amongſt a Company of 
green Trees, a ſmall Tent of black Cloth, 
towards which theſe young Princes direct- 
ed their Courſes, with an eaſy Pace, but 
when they had entered the Tent, and ſaw 
no body therein, they remained filent 
a-while, hearkening if they could hear 
any. ſtirring, but they could neither ſee 
N n | nor 


the Knight of the Black Caſtle made in | 
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140 The Haß ef the Seven 
nor hear any Thisg, but only they found 
the Print of certain little Feet upon the 


Sand, which cauſed them more earneſtly 
- to defire to know whoſe Footſteps they 
were, for that they ſeemed to be ſome 


Ladies or Damſels: So finding the Trace, 
they followed them, and the more the 
Knights followed, the more the Ladies 
ſeemed to haſte, ſo long they purſued at- 
ter the Trace, that at the End they ap- 
proached a little Mountain, where they 
found ſcattered about certain Locks of 
yellow Hair, which ſeemed like Threads 
of Gold, and ſtooping to gather them up, 
they perceived that ſome of them were 
wet with Drops of Blood, whereby they 
well underſtood, that in great Anger they 


were pulled from ſome Lady's Head: 


Likewiſe they ſaw in divers Places. how: 
the Earth was ſpotted with Spots of Crim- 
ſon Blood: Then with a more Deſire than 
they had before, they went up to the Top 
of that little Mountain, and having loſt 
the Foot- ſteps, they recovered it again 


by gathering up the Hair, where they. 


had not travelled far upon the Mountain, 
but towards the Water-ſide they heard a 
grievous Complaint, which ſeemed ta be 


the Voice of a Woman in great Diſtreſs, 


and the Words which the Knights did 
underſtand, were theſe: 

O Love! now ſhalt thou no more rejoice, 
nor have any longer Dominion ever me, for 
Death I ſee is ready to cut my Thread of 
Life, and finiſh theſe my ſorrowful Lamen- 
tations : How often have I asked Revenge- 
ment at the Hands of Fortune againſt that 
wicked Wretch that hath been the Cauſe of 
my Baniſhment, but yet ſhe will not bear my 
Requeſt : How oft have 1 made my ſad Com- 


1ampions of Chriftendom. | 
among ſome green Trees, x Lady who» 
was endued with ſingular Beauty, being 
ſo excellent, that it almoſt deprived them. 
of their Hearts, and captivated their: 
Senſes in the Snares of Love, which Li- 
berty as yet they never loſt: She had her 


Hair about her Ears, which hung dif. 


ſuſedly down her comely Shoulders. 
through the Violence ſhe uſed againſt hers 
ſelf, and leaning her Cheek _ her de-. 
licate white Hand: By her ſtood another. 
Damſel which they conjectured to be her. 
Daughter, for ſhe was clad in Virgin-Co- 
loured Silk as white as the Lillies of the 
Field, and as pleaſant to behold, as the 
glittering Moon in a clear Winter freez- 
ing Night; notwithſtanding all this de- 
lectable Sight the three Princely Knights 
would not diſcover: themſelves, but ſtood. 
cloſely behind three Pine-Frees which 
grew near- unto the Mountain, to hear-the 
Event of this ſad Accident; whereas they. 
ſtood cloaked in Silence, they heard her. 
thus to confer. with her beautiful Daugh- 
. x 
Ob my Roſana (quoth ſhe) the unhappy. 
Figure of him,. that without Pity hath 


wounded my Heart, and left me comfortleſs 


with the greateſt Cruelty that ever Knight 
or Gentleman left Lady : How hath it been 
Poſſible that I have had the Force to bring up 
thee, the Child of ſuch a Father which bath 
bereaved me of my Liberty! O you Sovereign 
Powers, grant that I may eſtabliſh in my 
Mind the Remembrance of the Love of thy 
adulterous Father? O Girl, born to à fur- 
ther Grief, here do I defire the Guiders of 
thy Fortunes, that thy glittering Beauty 
may have ſuch Force and Power, whereby. 
the ſhining Beams thereof may take Reuenge- 


or of Iu” « — 
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plaints to Hell, yet have the fatal Furies ment of the Diſhonour of thy Mother Give th 

l Ropped their Ears againſt my mournful Ear, dear Child, I ſay, unto thy- dying ft 
| Cries, And with this ſhe held her Peace, Mother, thou that art born in the Diſbo. of 
bi giving a ſorrowful Sigh, which being mour of thy Generation, by the Loſs of my m 
1 done, the three Chriſtian Knights turned Yirginity; here do JI charge thee upon my ra 
their Eyes to the Place from whence they Bleſſing, even at my Hour of Death, and m 

ſwear thee by the Band of Nature, never tet 


heard this Complaint, and diſcovered 
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up: in Sacrifice unto my Grave, thereby 
ſomewhat to appeaſe the Fury of my diſcon- 


tented Soul, and recover Part of my former 


Honour. | 

Theſe and ſuch like Words ſpake the 
afflicted Queen, to the wonderful Amaze- 
ment of the three young Knights, who as 
yet intended not to diſcover themſelves, 
but ftill to mark the Event, for they 
conjectured that her woful Complaints 


were the Induction of ſome ſtrange Acci- 


dent. Thus as they ſtood obſcurely be- 
hind the Trees, they ſaw the young and 
beautiful Damſel give unto her dying Mo- 
ther, Paper, Pen and Ink, which ſhe 
pulled from her fair Boſom, with which 
the grieved Queen ſubſcribed certain ſor- 
rowful Lines unto him that was the Cauſer 
of her Baniſhment, and making an End 
of her Writing, they heard her (with a 


dying Breath) ſpeak unto her Daughter 


theſe ſorrowful Words following: 


Come Daughter, quoth ſhe, behold thy 


Mother at her lateſt Gaſp, and imprint my 
dying Requeſt in thy Heart, as in a Table 


of Braſs, that it never may be forgotten; 


Time will not give longer Reſpite, that with 
Words I may ſhew unto thee my deep Aﬀec- 
tions, for 1 feel my Death approaching, and 


the fatal Siſters ready io cut my Thread of 


Life aſuuder between the Edges of their 
Shears, inſomuch that I moſt miſerable Crea- 


ture do feel my Soul trembling in my Fleſh, 
and my Heart quivering at this my laſt and 


fatal Flour, . but one Thing (my ſweet and 


tender Child) do I defire of thee before I die, 


which is, That thon wouldeſt procure that 
this Letter may be given to that cruel Knight 
thy difleyal Father, giving him to under- 
ſtand of this my Death, the Occaſion where- 
of was his unreaſonable Cruelty : And 
making an End of ſaying this, the miſe- 


rable Queen fell down, not having any 


more Strength to ſit up, but let the Let- 
ter fall out of her Hand, which her ſor- 
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to ſuffer thy Beauty to be enjoyed by any one, 
until thy difloyal. Father's Head be offered 


rowful Daughter preſently took up, and 
falling upon her Mother's Breaſt, ſhe re- 
plied in this ſorrowful Manner: 

O my feet Mother, tell me not that you 
will die, for it adds a Torment more griev- 
ous unto my Soul than the Puniſhment which 
Danaus's Daughters feel in Hell: I had 
rather be torn in Pieces by the fury of ſome 
mercileſs Monſter, or to have my Heart- 
parted in twain by the Hands of him that 
is my greateſt Enemy, then to remain with- 
out your Company Sweet Mother, let 
theſe my youthful Years and this green bud- 
ding Beauty encourage you ſtill to revive, 
and not to leave me comfortleſs, like an Exile 
in the World; but if the gloomy Fates do 
triumph in your Death, and abridge your 
breathing Trunk of Life, and your Soul muſt” 
needs go wander in the Elizian Shades ; here 


I proteſt by the great and tender Love I bear 


you, and by the due Obedience that I own 
unto your Ape, either to deliver this your 
Letter into the Hand of my nnkind Father, . 
or with theſe my rueful Fingers to rend my 
Heart in ſunder; and before I will forget 
my Vow, the filver-ſtreamed Tygris hall 
forſate her Courſe, the Sea her Tides, and 
the glittering Queen of Night her uſual 
Changes, neither ſhall any Forgetfulneſs be 
an Occaſion to withdraw my Mind from 
performing your dying Requeſts : Then this 
weak Queen, whoſe Power and Strength 
was wholly decayed, and her Hour of 
Death grew near at Hand, with a feeble 
Voice ſhe ſaid, O you ſacred and immortal 
Gods ! and all you bright Celeſtial Powers- 
of Happineſs, into your divine Boſoms now 
do I commend my dying Soul, asking no other 
Revengement againſt the Cauſer of my Death, 
but that he may die like me for want of 
. 

After this, the dying Queen never ſpaxe 
Word more, for at that inſtant the cruel 
Deſtinies gave an End unto her Life; but 
when Ryfana perceived her to be dead, 


' ſhe began to tear the golden Trammels 


from her Head, and moſt furiouſly to beat. 
| her 
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her white Ivory Breaſt, filling the empty 
Air with Clamours of her Moans, making 
the Skies like an Eccho to reſound her 
Lamentations, and at laſt taking her Mo- 


ther's Letter into her Hands, waſhing it 7. | 
of this lifeleſs Queen that you behold here 


with Floods of Tears, and putting it next 
unto her naked Breaſt, ſhe faid, Here lie 
thou, near adjoining to my bleeding Heart, 
never be removed until I have performed 
my dying Mother's Teſtament. Oh 
Works and the laſt Work of thoſe her 
dying Hand, here do I ſwear by the Ho- 
nour of true Virgins, not to part it from 
my grieved Boſom, until ſuch Time as 
Love has rent the diſloyal Heart of my 
unkind Father; and ſpeaking this, ſhe 
kiſſed it a thouſand Times, breathing 
forth Millions of Sighs, and ſo with a 
bluſhing Countenance, as red as Aurora's 
glittering Beams, ſhe roſe, and faid to 
herſelf, What is this, Roſana? Doſt thou 
think to recal thy Mother's Life with Ce- 
remonious Complaints, and not perform 
that which by her was commanded thee ? 
Ariſe, ariſe, I ſay, gather unto thyſelf 
Strength and Courage, and wander up and 
down the World, *cill thou haſt found 
thy diſloyal Father, as thy true Heart hath 
promiſed to do. EO | 
Theſe Words were no ſooner finiſhed, 
but St. George's Sons like Men whoſe 
Hearts were almoſt overcome with Grief, 
came from the Pine-Trees, and diſcover - 
ed themſelves to the Damſel, and courte- 
ouſly requeſted her to diſcourſe the Story 
of all her paſſed Miſeries, and as they 
were true Chriſtian Knights they promiſed 
her (if it lay in their Power) to releaſe her 
Sorrows, and to give end unte her Miſe- 
ries. Roſana when ſhe beheld theſe cour- 
teous and well-demeanoured Knights, 
who in her Conceit carried relenting 
Minds, and conſidering how kindly they 
deſired to be Partners in her Griefs, ſhe 


tertain her ſorrowful Diſcourſe, with a 
ſhe began in this 


The Hiſtory of The Seven Champions of Chriſtendomn. 


ſober Countenance, 
Manner : Ng" 

Lately I was, quoth ſhe, whilf# Fortune 
miled on me, the only Child and Daughter 


lying dead, and ſhe before my Birth, whilſt 
Fortune granted her Proſperity, was the 
Meiden-Swoms of a Country called Arme- 
nia, adjoining near unto this unhappy Iſiand, 
whom in ber young Years when her Beauty 
began to flouriſh, ſhe was ſo intrapped with 
the Love of a difloyal Knight, called the 
Knight of the Black Caſtle, who after be 
had flouriſhed in the Spoil of ber Virginity, 
and had left his fruitful Seed ſpringing in 
her Womb, grew weary of her Love, and 


moſt diſcourteouſly left her as a Shame unto 


her Countrey, and a Stain unto ber Kin- 
dred, and after gave kimſelf to, ſuch luſt ful 
and laſcivious Manner of Life, that be un- 
lawfully married a Shepberd's Daughter in 
a foreign Land, and likewiſe raviſhed her 
own Siſter, and after committed ber to a 
moſt inbumane Slaughter in a deſart Wood: 
This being done, be fortified himſelf in his 


Black Caſtle, and only conſorted with a cun- 


ning Necromancer, whoſe Skill in Magick 
is now grown ſo excellent, that all the 
Knights in the World can never conquer the 
Caſtle, where ever ſince he hath remained 
in Deſpight of the whole Earth. © 

But now ſpeak 1 of the tragical Story of 
my unhappy Mother, when as I, ber un- 
fortunate Babe, began firſt to ſtruggle in her 
Womb, wherein I wiſh I had been ſtrangled; 
ſhe heard News of her Knight's ill Demean- 


our, and how he had for ever left her Love, 


never intending to return again, the Grief 
whereof ſo troubled her Mind, that ſhe 
could not in any wiſe diſſemble it; and ſo 
upon a Time being among her Ladies, cal- 
ling to Remembrance ber ſpotted Virginity, 
ſhe fell into a Trance, as though ſhe had 


ſtood not upon curious Terms, but moſt wil- —beex oppreſſed with ſudden Death, which 


lingly condeſcended to their Requeſts ; ſo 
when they had prepared their Ears to en- 


when ber Ladies and Damſels bebeld, they 
preſently determined to unbrace her rich Or- 
naments 
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enaments, and ſto carry her unto her Bed, 
but ſhe made Signs with her Hands that 


they ſhould depart and leave her alone, 


whole Commandment was ſtraitways obeyed, 


not without great Sorrow of them all, for 


their Loves were dear unto her; this af- 
flicted Queen, when ſbe ſaw that ſhe was 
alone, began to exclaim againſt her Fortune, 
reviling the Fates with bitter Exclamations. 

Oh unconſtant Queen of Chance (ſaid 
ſhe) thou that -haſt warped ſuch ſtrange 
Webs in my Kingdom, thou that gaveſt 
my Honour to that Tyrant's Luſt, which 
without all Remorſe hath left me Com- 
fortleſs, it is thou that didſt conſtrain me 
to ſet my Life to. Sale, and to ſell my Ho- 
nour as it were with the Cryer, compel- 
ling me to do that which hath ſpotted my 
princely Eſtate, and ſtained my bright 
Honour with black Infamy: Woe is me 
for Virginity ! that which my Parents gave 
me Charge to have Reſpe& unto, but I 
have careleſly kept it and ſmally regarded 
it: I will therefore chaſtiſe my Body, 
for thus forgetting of myſelf, and be ſo 
revenged for the little Regard that I have 
made of my Honour, that it ſhall be an 
Example to all noble Ladies and Princes 
of high Eſtate in the whole World. Oh 
miſerable Queen! oh fond and unhappy 
Lady! thy Speeches be too fooliſn, for 
although thy deſperate Hand ſhould pull 
out thy deſpiſed Heart from thy bleeding 
Breaſt, yet can it not make Satisfaction 
for thy Diſhonour. O you Clouds, why 


do you not caſt ſome fiery Thunderbolt 


down upon my Head ? or why doth not 
the Earth gape and ſwallow my infamous 
Body ? oh falſe and deceived Lord, I 
would thy loving and amorous Words 


had never been ſpoken! nor thy quick 


ſighted Eyes ever gazed upon my Beauty, 
then had I flouriſh*d ſtill with Glory and 
Renown, and lived a happy Virgin of 
chaſte Diana's Train. 
With theſe and other like Lamenta- 
tions this grieved Queen paſſed away the 
37 _ 
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Time from Day to Day, till ſhe grew big 
with Child : At which ſhe received dou- 
ble Pain, for that 1t was impoſſible to co- 
ver or hide it, and ſeeing herſelf in this 
Caſe, like a Woman hated and abhorred, 
ſhe determined to diſcover herſelf pub- 
lickly unto her Subjects, and deliver her 
Body unto them to be ſacrificed unto their 
Gods; and with this Determination one 
Day ſhe cauſed certain. of her Noblcs to 
be ſent for, who ſtraitway came, accord- 
ing to her Commandment, but when ſhe 
perceived her Lords, Knights, and Gen- 
tlemen of Honour were come thither be- 
fore her, ſhe covered herſelf with a rich 
Robe, and ſat upon her Bed in her private 
Chamber, being ſo pale and lean, that 
all they that ſaw her had great Compaſ- 
ſion upon her Sorrow; being all ſet round 
about her Bed, and keeping Silence, ſhe 
revealed to them the Cauſe of her Grief in 
this Manner : | 

My Lords, (quoth ſhe) I ſhame to en- 
title myſelf your Queen and Sovereign, 
in that I have defamed the Honour of my 
Country, and little regarded the Welfare 
of my Common-Wealth, my glittering 
Crown 'methinks is ſhaded with a Cloud 
of black Diſgrace, and my princely At- 
tire converted into unchaſte Habiliments, 
in which I have both loſt the Liberty of 
my Heart, and withal, my wonted Joy, 
and now am conſtrained to endure perpe- 
tual Pain, and an ever-pining Death ; for 
I have loſt my Honour, and reaped no- 
thing but Shame and Infamy. To con- 
clude, I have foregone the Liberty of a 
Queen, and ſold myſelf to a laviſh Sin, 
only mine own is the Fault, and mine 
own ſhall be the Puniſhment. Therefore 
without making any Excuſe, I here ſur- 
render up my Body into your Powers, 
that you may (as an evil Queen) ſacrifice 
me unto our Gods, for now my Lords 


you ſhall underſtand, that I am diſho- 


nour'd by the Knight of the black Caſtle; 


he it is that hath bereaved me of my Ho- 


Oo | nour, 


144 


nour, but with my Conſent I muſt needs 
confeſs, and left me for a Teſtimony of 
this my evil Deed, big with Child, by 
which my Virgin's Glory is converted to 
a monſtrous Scandal : And with this ſhe 
made an end of her lamentable Speech. 

But when thoſe Earls, Lords, and ho- 
nourable Perſonages that were preſent, 
had underſtood all that the Queen had 
ſaid unto them, like Men greatly amazed, 
they changed their Colours, in Sign of 
Anger, looking one upon another, with- 
out ſpeaking any Words, but printing in 
their Hearts the Fault done by their 
Queen, - to the great Diſgrace of their 
Country, they without any further Con- 
ſideration, deprived her from all princely 
Dignity, both of Crown and Dignity, 
and pronounced her perpetual Baniſhment 
from Armenia, like Subjects not to be go- 
vern'd by ſuch a defam'd Princeſs. 

So at the Time appointed, like a Wo- 
man forlorn and hated of all Companies, 
ſhe ſtored herſelf with ſufficient Treaſure 
and betook herſelf to her appointed Ba- 
niſhment. After whoſe Departure, the 
Armenians elected themſelves another 
Prince, and left their luſtful Queen wan- 
dering in unknown Iflands, big with 
Child, void of Succour and Relief, where 
inſtead of her princely Bed covered with 
Canopies of Silk, ſhe took her nightly 
Repoſes upon the green Graſs, ſhadowed 
with the ſable Curtains of the Skies, and 


the Nurſes thar were provided againſt her 


Delivery were Nymphs and Fairies danc- 
ing in the Night by Proſerpine*s Com- 
mandment. Tho' in great Grief conti- 
nued ſhe many Days, contenting herſelf 
with her appointed Baniſhment, making 
her Lamentations to whiſpering Winds, 
which ſeemed in her Conceit to re-anſwer 
her Complaints : At Tength the glitter- 
ing Moon had ten times borrowed Light 
of golden Phebus, and the Night's clear 
Candle was now almoſt extinguiſhed, by 
which Time approached the Hour of her 
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labourſome Travel, where without Help 
of a Woman, ſhe was delivered of me her 
unhappy Daughter, where ever ſince I 
have been nouriſhed in theſe unfrequented 
Woods, and many Times when I came 
to Years of Diſcretion, my woful Mother 
would diſcourſe unto me this lamentable 
Story of both our Miſeries, which I have 
moſt truly declared unto you, 
Likewiſe ſhe told me, that many Times 


in my Infancy, when ſhe wanted Milk in 


her Breaſts to nouriſh me, there would 
come a Lioneſs and ſometimes a ſhe-Bear, 
and gently give me ſuck, and contrary to 
the Nature of wild Beaſts, they would 
many Times ſport with me, whereby ſhe 
conjectured that the immortal Powers had 
preſerved me for ſtrange Fortune : Like- 


wiſe at my Birth Nature had pictured upon 


my Breaſt directly betwixt my two Paps 
the lively Form of a purple Roſe, which 
as yet doth beautify my Boſom with a 
Vermillion Colour, and this was the Cauſe 
that my Mother named me Roſana, an- 
ſwerable to my Nature's Mark. After 
this, we lived many a Year in great Di- 
ſtreſs, Penury and Want, intreating Time 
to redreſs our Woes, more often than we had 
lived Hours ; the Abundance of ourTears 
might ſuffice to make watry Seas, and our 
Sighs countervail the Stars. But at laſt, 


the fatal Siſters liſtening to my Mother's 


Moans, and to my great Sorrows deprived 
her of Life, where now I am left a com- 
fortleſs Orphan to the World, attending 
the Time until I find ſome courteous 
Knight that may conduct me to the Black 
Caſtle, where my diſloyal Father hath his 


Reſidence, that. I may there perform my 


Mother's dying Will. | 
' Theſe Words being finiſhed, Roſana 
ſtood filent, for that her extreme Grief 


| hindered the Paſſage of her Tongue, and 


her Eyes rained ſuch a Shower of pearled 
Tears upon the lifeleſs Body of her Mo- 
ther, that it conſtrained St. George's Sons 


to expreſs the like Sorrow : Where after 
| they 
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they had let fall a few Tears from their 
Eyes and had taken Truce for a Time 
with Grief, they took Roſana by the 
Hand, and proteſted never to depart from 
her Company till they had ſafely con- 
ducted her to the Black Caſtle. Thus af- 
ter this when the Chriſtian Knights had 
pitiſully bewailed the Miſery and untimely 
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Death of her Mother, they took their 


Daggers and digged a Grave under a Bay- 


Tree, and buried her Body therein, that 
hungry Ravens might not ſeize upon it, 
nor furious Bears tear it in Pieces, nor ra- 
venous Harpies devour it, and after with 
the Point of their Daggers, they engraved 
this Epitaph in the Bark of the Bay-Tree. 


Here lies the Body of a helpleſs Queen, 
: Whoſe great Good-Will to her ſmall Foy did bring; 
Her willing Mind requited was with Teen, 
Though ſhe deſerv'd, for Love, a Regal Ring: 
And as her Corpſe incloſed here doth lie, 
Her luckleſs Fate, and Fame ſhall never die. 


So when they had made this Epitaph 
and covered her Grave with Green Turfs, 
they departed forward on their Journey 
towards the Black Caſtle, where we will 
leave them in their Travels, and return 


to the diſloyal Leoger, and how he forti- 


fied his Caſtle by Magick Art, according 
to the learned Skill of a cunning Necro- 
mancer. | 


__ 


FY 
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CHAP. VIII. 


Of the Preparations that the Knight of the Black Caſile made by Magick Art, 
to withſtand his Enemies, and how the Seven Champions entered the ſame 
Caſtle, where they were enchanted into a _ Sleep ſo long as ſeven Lamps 


burned, which could not be quenched but by t 


tain. 


T H E wicked Leoger, when he grew 
deteſted and abhorred in every 
Company, as well by noble Knights as 
gallant Ladies, for the Spoil and Murder 
of thoſe three Virgin Dames, whoſe piti- 
ful Stories you heard in the two former 


A chapters, and fearing ſu iden Vengeance 


to fail upon his Head, he fortified him- 
{lf ſtrongly in his Caſtle, and with his 
Treaſure hired many furious Giants to de- 


e Water of an enchanted Foun- 


in his Caſtle : Which Magical Accom- 
pliſhments we will paſs over till a more 
convenient Time, becauſe I purpoſe to 


explain the Hiſtory in good Order to the 


Reader. 

Firſt, ſpeak we of St. George with the 
other Chriſtian Knights that came in Re- 
venge of the Shepherd and his unfortunate 
Daughter, who with good Succeſs arrived 
upon the Shore of the Iſland, where this 


fend it; wherein if they failed, and ſhould wicked Leoger and the Magician had for- 


hance to be overcome, he conſorted with 
wicked Necromancer, that he with 


harms and Spells ſhould work Wenders 


tified their Black Caſtle, in which Coun- 
try the Champions like the invincible Fol- 
lowers of Mars, fearing no danger, _ 
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the Frowns of unconſtant Fortune, be- 
took themſelves to the readieſt Way to- 
wards the Caſtle; in which Journey they 
were almoſt raviſhed with the Pleaſure of 
the Iſland, for entering into a narrow and 
ſtrair Line, garniſhed on both Sides with 
Trees of divers Sorts, they heard how the 
Summer Birds recorded their pleaſant Me- 
lodies, and made their ſweet and ac- 
cuſtomed Songs without Fear of any Man 
to moleſt them. 
_ fant Trees that delighted them on both 

Sides, there wanted not the green Laurel, 
to much eſteemed among learned Scholars, 
nor the ſweet Myrtle Tree, loved by La- 
dies, nor the high Cypreſs, ſo much re- 
garded of Lovers, nor the ſtately Pine, 
which ſor his flouriſhing Height is called 
the Prince of Trees: Whereby they 
judged it to be rather an Habitation for 
Gods and Goddeſſes, than a terreſtial 
Country, for that the golden Sun with his 
glittering Beams did paſs through thoſe 
green and pleaſant Trees without any Hin- 
drance of black Clouds, for the Skies were 
Clear as tryed Silver : Likewiſe the Weſt- 
ern Wind did ſoftly ſhake the ſhivering 
Leaves, whereby it made as ſweet a Har- 
mony as if they had been Celeſtial Cheru- 
bims : A thouſand little ſtreamed Brooks 
ran upon the enamelled Ground, making 
ſundry fine Works by their crooked 
Turnings, and joining one Water with 
another, with a very gentle Meeting, 
make ſuch filver Muſick, that the Cham- 
pions with the Pleaſure thereof were al- 
moſt raviſhed, and ſmally regarded whe- 
ther their Horſes went right or no, and 
travelling in this Sort, they rode forward 

till they came into a marvellous great and 
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In which Row of plea- 


wide Meadow, being of ſuch exceeding 
Fairneſs, that I am not able with a Pen 
to paint out the Excellency thereof; 
whereas were feeding both wild and tame 
Harts, adorned with great and cragged 
Horns : Likewiſe the furious wild Boar, 


the fierce Lyon, and the ſimple Lambs, 


were altogether feeding with ſo great 
Friendſhip, as on the contrary, by Na- 
ture they were Enemies. 

Whereat the noble Champions were 
almoſt evercome in their own Conceits, 


and amazed in their Imaginations, to ſee 


ſo ſtrange Love, clean contrary to Na- 
ture, and that there was no Difference be- 
twixt the Love of wild Beaſts and tame; 
in this Manner they travelled along, till 
on a ſudden they arrived before the Build- 
ings of the Black Caſtle. Below under 
the Caſtle there was an Arch with a Gate, 
which ſeemed to be of Diamonds, and 
was compaſſed about with a Moat or 
Ditch, and was almoſt two hundred Pa- 
ces broad, and every Gate had his Draw- 
Bridge, all made of red Boards, which 
ſeemed as though they had been bathed 
all in Blood. After this, the Champions 
rode to the other Side of this goodly 
Caſtle, wondring at the curious and ſump- 
tuous Workmanſhip, where they eſpied a 
Pillar of beautifn] Jaſper Stone, all wrought 
full of precious Stones of ſtrange Works, 
which Pillar was of great Value, and was 
garniſhed with Chains of Gold, that were 
made faſt unto it by Magick Art, at 
which Pillar likewiſe hung a very coſtly 
ſilver Trumpet, with certain Letters carv- 
ed about the ſame, which contained theſe 
Words following : | 5 


IF any dare attempt this Place to ſee, 

By ſounding this, the Gate ſhall open'd be 

A Trumpet here enchain'd by Magick Art, | 
To daunt with Fear ihe proudeſt Champion's Heart ; 
Look thou for Blows that entereſt in this Gate, 


Return in Time, Repentance comes too late, 


Which | 


. N 


Which | 


Which when St. George beheld, and 
had underſtood the Meaning of thoſe 
myſtical Letters, without any more tarry- 
ing, he ſet the filver Trumpet to his 
Mouth, and ſounded ſuch a vehement 
Blaſt, that it ſeemed to eccho in the Foun- 
dation of the Caſtle; whereat the princi- 
pal Gate preſently opened, and the Draw- 
Bridge was let down, without the Help of 
any viſible Hand, which made the Cham- 
pions wonder, and to ſtand amazed at the 
ſtrange Accident; but yet intending not 


to return, like Cowards daunted with a 


Puff of Wind, they alighted from their 
warlike Steeds, and delivered them in the 
old Shepherd's Hands, to be fed upon 
the fragrant and green Graſs, till they 
had performed the Adventure of the Ca- 
ſtle, which they vowed either to accom- 
pliſh, or never to return : So locking 
down their Beavers, and drawing forth 
their keen-edged Fauchions, they entered 
the Gates, and being ſafe within, the 
Champions looked about them to ſee if 
they could eſpy any body, but they ſaw 
nothing but a Pair of winding Stairs, 
whereat they deſcended; they had not 
gone many Steps, but therein was ſo great 
a Darkneſs, that ſcarce they could ſee any 
Light, ſo that it rather ſeemed the Simili- 
tude of Hell, than any other worldly 
Place, yet groping by the Walls, they 
kept their going down thoſe narrow and 
tufning Stairs, which were very dark, 
and at ſuch Length, that they thought 
they deſcended in the Middle of the 
Earth. | 

They ſpent a great Time in deſcending 


. thoſe Stairs, but in the End they came 


into a very fair and large Court, compaſ- 
ſed with Iron Gates like unto a Priſon, or 
a Palace provided to keep untamed Lions, 
wherein caſting their Eyes up to the Top 
of the Caſtle, they beheld the wicked 
Knight walking with the Necromancer 
upon a large Gallery, ſupported with great 
Pillars of Braſs; likewiſe there were at- 
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tending upon them ſeven Giants cloathed 
in mighty Iron Coats, holding in their 
Hands Bats of Steel, to whom the bold 
and venturous Champion of England ſpake 


with an undaunted Courage and loud 
Voice in this Manner, ſaying, Come 


down thou wicked Knight, thou ſpoil of 
Virginity, thou that art invironed with 


theſe monſtrous Giants, theſe wondring - 


Works of Nature. Come down I ſay 


from thy Brazen Gallery, and take to 


thee thy Armour, thou that haſt a Heart 
to commit a Virgin's Rape, for whoſe 
Revenge we come; now likewiſe have a 
Courage in thy Defence, for we vow ne- 
ver to depart out of thy Caſtle, till we 
have confounded thee, or by thy Force be 
diſcomfited. 

At which Words he held his Peace, 
expecting an Anſwer, whereat the wicked 
Knight when he heard St. George, began 
to fret and fume like a ſtarved Lion, fa- 
miſhed with Hunger, even ſo raged Leo- 


ger the Knight of the Black Caftle, 


threatning forth Fury from his ſparkling 
Eyes, and in this vile Manner re-anſwered 
the noble Champion of England: Proud 
Knight (quoth he) or Peaſant, whatſoe- 
ver thou art, I paſs not the ſmalleſt Hair 
of my Head, for thy upbraiding me with 
thy unruly Tongue, I will return thy 
Speeches on thyſelf, for the Pavements of 
my Caſtle ſhall be ſprinkled with thy 
curſed Blood, and the Bones of thoſe thy 
unhappy Followers ſhall be buried in the 
Sinks of my Channels. If thou hadft 
brought the Army of Cæſar, that made 
all Lands to tremble where he came, yet 
were they but as a Blaſt of Wind unto 
my Force; feeſt thou not my Giants which 
ſtand like Oaks upon our brazen Gallery ? 
they at my Command ſhall take you from 
the Places where you ſtand, and throw 
you over the Walls of this my Caſtle, in 


ſuch ſort, that they ſhall make you flee. 
into the Air, more than ten Fauchions 


high. And for that thou hait upbraided 


A me 
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me with the Diſgrace done unto a Virgin, 
I tell thee, if I had thy Mother here, of 
whom thou tookeſt firſt the Air of Life, 
my Hand ſhould ſplit her Womb, that 
thou mighteſt ſee the Bed of thy Concep- 
tion, as Nero did in Rome: Or if thy 
Wife and Children were here preſent be- 
fore thy Face, I would abridge their 
Lives, that thy accurſed Eyes might be 


Witneſſes of their bloody Murthers, ſo 


much Wrath and Hate rageth in my 
Heart, that all the Blood in thy Body 
cannot waſh it thence. * | | 

At which Words the Giants, who he 
hired to defend him from his Foes, came 
unto him very ftrongly armed, with Wea- 
pons in their Hands, and requeſted him 
to be quiet, and to abate his ſo incenſed 
Anger, and they would fetch unto his 
Preſence all thoſe braving Knights that 
were the Occaſion of his Diſquietneſs and 


Anger; and ſo without tarrying for an 


Anſwer, they departed down to the Court, 
and left the Knight of the Caſtle with the 
Magician, ſtanding ſtill upon the Gal- 
lery to behold the following Encounters. 
But when the Giants approached the 
Champions Preſence, and ſaw them ſo 
well proportioned and furniſned, Knights 
of ſo gallant Statures, they flouriſhed about 
their knotty Clubs, and purpoſed not to 
ſpend the Time in Words but in Blows. 
Then one of the fierceſt and cruelleſt 
Giants of them all (which was called 
Brandamond) ſeeing St. George to be the 


forwardeſt in the Enterpriſe, and judged 


him to be the Knight that had ſo braved 
his Lord, he began with a ſtern Counte- 
nance to ſpeak unto him in this Manner : 
Art thou that bold Knight (ſaid the Gi- 
ant) that with thy witleſs Words hath ſo 
anger*d the mighty Leoger the Lord of 
this Caſtle ? If thou be, I adviſe thee by 
Submiſſion to ſeek to appeaſe his furious 


Wrath before Revenge be taken upon thy 
Perſon. Alſo I do charge thee (if thou 


wilt remain with thy Life) that thou doſt 
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leave thy Armour and yield thyſelf with 
all theſe Followers, with their Hands 
bound behind them, and go and aſk For-. 
giveneſs at his Feet: To which St. George 
with a ſmiling Countenance anſwered, 
Giant (ſaid he) thy Counſel I do not like, 
nor thy Advice willI receive, but rather 
do we hope to fend thee and all thy Fol- 
lowers without Tongues to the infernal 
King of fiery Phlegeton, and for that you 
ſhall not have any more Time to ſpeak 
ſuch Folly and Fooliſhneſs, either return 
your Ways from whence you came, and 
repent of this which you have ſaid, or elſe 
prepare yourſelves to a mortal Battle. 
The Giants when they heard the Cham- 
pions Reſolutions, and how ſlightly they 
regarded their Proffers, without any 
longer tarrying, they ſtraitway fell upon 
St. George and his Company, intending 
with their knotty Bats of Steel to beat them 
as ſmall as Fleſh unto the Pot: But the 
Queen of Chance ſo ſmiled upon the 
Chriſtian Champions, that the Giants 
ſmally prevailed, for betwixt them was 
fought a long and terrible Battle, in ſuch 
Danger that the Victory hung wavering 
on both Sides, not-knowing to whom it 
would fall; the Bats and Fauchions made 
ſuch a Noiſe upon one anothers Armour, 


that they ſounded like to the Blows of the 


Cyclops working upon their Anvils; and 
at every Blow that they gave, Fire flew 
from their ſteeled Corſlets, like Sparkles 
from their flaming Furnaces in Hell, the 
Skies reſounded back the Ecchos of their 
Strokes, the Ground ſhook as though it 
had been oppreſſed with an Earthquake ; 
the Pavement of the Court was overſpread 
with an intermixing of Blood and Sweat, 
and the Walls of the Caſtle were mightily 
battered with the Giants Clubs; by the 
Time that glittering $S9/ began to decline 
from the Top of Heaven, the Giants be- 
gan to faint, whereat the Chriſtian Knights 
with more Courage, began to encreaſe in 
Strength, and with ſuch Vigour yy" 
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the Giants, that before the golden Sun 
had dived to the Weſtern World, the 


Giants were quite diſcomfited and lain : 


Some lay with their Hands diſmembred 
from their Bodies, weltring in Purple 
Gore; ſome had their Brains ſprinkled 
againſt the Walls; ſome lay in Channels 
with their Intrails trailing down in Streams 
of Blood; and ſome jointleſs, with Bodies 
cut in Pieces, ſo that there was not one 


left alive to withſtand the Chriſtian Cham- 


lons. 


Whereat St. George with the other ſix 


Knights fell upon their Knees, and thank- 
ed the immortal Rector of all good 


Chance for their Victory. But when the 


Knight of the Black Caſtle who ſtood 
upon the Gallery during all the Time of 


the Encounter, and ſaw how all the Gi- 
ants were ſlain by the Proweſs of thoſe 


ſtrange Knights, he raged in great Wrath, 


wiſhing that the Ground might gape and 
ſwallow him, before he were delivered 
into the Hands of his Enemies, and pre- 
ſently would have caſt himſelf headlong 
from the Top of the Gallery, thereby to 


have daſht out his Brains againſt the Pave- 


ment, had not the Necromancer, who 
likewiſe beheld the Event of the Encoun- 
ter, intercepted him in his intended Drift, 
promiſing to perform by Art what the 
Giants could not do by Force. So the 
Necromancer fell to his magick Spells and 


Charms, by which the Chriſtian Cham- 


pions were mightily troubled and mo- 


leſted, and brought in Danger of their 


Lives, by a fearful and ſtrange Manner, 
as ſhall be herereafter ſhown : For as they 
ſtood after their long Encounters, unbuck- 
ling their Armours to take the freſh Air, 
and their bloody Wounds received in 
their laſt Conflict; the Magician cauſed 
by his Art a Spirit in the Likeneſs of a 
Lady, of a marvellous and fair Beauty, 
to -Jook through an Iron Grate, who 
ſeemed to lean her Face upon her Hand 
very penſively, and diſtilled from her 
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Chryſtal Eyes great Abundance of Tears. 
When the Champions ſaw this beautiful 
Creature, they remained in great Admi- 
ration, thinking with themſelves that by 
ſome hard Misfortune ſhe was impriſoned : 
At which this Lady did ſeem to open her 
fair and cryſtalline Eyes, looking earneſtly 
upon St. George, and giving a grievous - 
Sigh, ſhe withdrew herſelf from the Gate ; 
whoſe Sudden Departure cauſed the Chri- 
ſtian Knights to have a great Deſire to 
know who it ſhould be, ſuſpecting that by 
the Force of ſome Enchantment, they 
ſhould be overthrown : But caſting up 
their Eyes again to ſee if they could ſee 
her, they could not, but they faw in the 
very ſame Place, a Woman of great and 
princely Stature, who was all armed in 
ſilver Plates, with a Sword girded at her 
Waſte, ſheathed in a golden Scabbard, 
and had hanging at her Neck an Ivory 
Bow and a gilt Quiver : This Lady was 
of ſo great Beauty, that ſhe feemed almoſt 
to exceed the other, but in the ſame ſort 
as the other did, upon a ſudden ſhe va- 
niſhed away, leaving the Champions no 
leſs troubled in their Thoughts than be- 
fore they were. The Chriftian Knights 
had not long Time bewailed the Abſence 
of the two Ladies, but tnat without ſeeing 
any body, they were ſtricken with ſuch 
furious Blows upon their Backs, that they 
were conſtrained to ſtoop with one Knee 
upon the Ground ; yet with a Trice they 
roſe again, and looking then to ſee who 
they were that ſtruck them, they per- 
ceived them to be the Likeneſs of certain 
Knights, which in great Haſte ſeemed to 
run in at a Door that was at one of the 
Corners of the Court, and with the great 
Anger that the Champions received, ſee- 
ing themſelves fo hardly entreated, they 
followed with their accuſtomed Lightneſs 
after the Knights, in at the ſame Door ; 
wherein they had not entered three Steps, 
but that they fell down into a deep Cave 


which was covered over in ſuch ſubtle 


ſort, 
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Bed, whereon they were no ſooner laid, 
but preſently they fell into a heavy in- 
chanted Sleep, in ſuch ſort that they could 


ſort, that whoever did tread on it, ſtrait- 


way fell into the Cave, except he was ad- 


vertiſed thereof before. Within the Cave 
it was as dark as the ſilent Night, and no 
Light at all appeared : But when the 
Champions ſaw themſelves treacherouſly 
betray'd in the Trap, they greatly feared 
ſome further Miſchief would follow, to 
their utter Overthrow ; ſo with their 
Swords drawn, they ſtood ready charged 
to make their Defence againſt whatſoever 
ſhould after happen : But by reaſon of 
the great Darkneſs that they could not ſee 
any Thing, neither diſcover wherein they 
were fallen, they determined to ſet- 
tle themſelves againſt ſomething, either 
Poſt, Pillar, or Wall, and groping about 
the Cave, they ſearched in every Place for 
ſome other Door that might bring them 
forth out of the darkſome Den, which 
they compared to the Pit of Hell. | 

And as they went groping and feeling 
up and down, they found that they did 
tread upon no other Things but dead 
Men's Bones, which cauſed them to ſtand 
ſtill, and not long after they eſpied a ſe- 
cret Window, at which entered a little 
Clearneſs and gave ſome Light into the 
Den, where they were, by which they 


eſpied a Bed moſt richly furniſhed with 


Curtains of Silk, and, golden Pendants, 
which ſtood in a ſecret Room of the Cave, 
hung with rich Tapeſtry of a Sable Colour; 


which Bed when the Champions beheld, 
and being ſomewhat weary of their long 


Fight which they had with the Giants in 
the Court of the Caſtle, they required 
_ ſome Reſt, and deſired to ſleep upon the 
Bed, but not all at one Inſtant, for they 
feared ſome Danger to be at Hand; and 
therefore St. George, as one moſt willing 
to be their Watchman, and keep Sentinel 
in ſo dangerous a Place, cauſed the other 
Champions to take their Repoſe upon the 
Bed, and he would be as wakeful as the 
Cock againſt all dangerous Accidents; ſo 
the ſix Chriſtian Knights repaired to the 


not be awaked by any manner of Vio- 
lence. The Bed was inchanted by the 
Necromancer's Charms in ſuch Manner, 
that whoſoever but ſate upon the Sides, or 
but touched the Furniture of the Bed, were 
preſently caſt into as heavy a Sleep, as if 
they had drank the Juice of Owaile, or 
the Seed of Poppy: Where we will 
leave them for a Time like Men caſt into 


a Trance, and ſpeak of the terrible Ad- 
venture that happened to St. George in the 
Cave, who little miſtruſting of their En- 
chantments, ſtood like a careful Guard, 


keeping the furious Wolf from the Spoil 
of the filly Sheep : But upon a ſudden 
his Heart began to throb, and his Hair 
to ſtand upright upon his Head, yet hav- 


ing a Heart fraught with invincible Cou- 


rage, he purpoſed not to awake the other 
Knights, but of himſelf to withſtand what- 
ſoever happened; ſo being in theſe 
princely Cogitations, there appeared unto 
him as he thought, the Shape of a Magi- 
cian, with a Viſage lean, pale, and full 
of Wrinkles, with Locks of black Hair 
hanging down to his Shoulders, like to 
Wreaths of envenomed Snakes, and his 
Body ſeemed to have nothing upon it but 
Skin and Bones, who ſpake unto St. George 


in this deſpiteful Manner: In an evil 


Hour (ſaid the Magician) cameſt thou hi- 
ther, and ſo ſhalt thy Lodgings be, and thy 
Entertainment worſe ; for now thou art in 
a Place where thou ſhalt loo for no other 
Thing but to be Meat unto ſome furious 
Beaſt, and thy ſurmounting Strength ſhall 
not be able to make any Defence. 

The Engliþ Champion, whoſe Heart 
was oppreſſed with extreme Wrath, an- 
ſwered, O falſe and accurſed Charmer, 
whom ill Chance confound for thy condemned 
Arts, and for whom the Fiends haut digged 
an everlaſting Tomb in Hell, what Fary 
hath incens'd thee, that with thy Jaye and 
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deviliſh Charms thou daſt practiſe ſo much 
Evil againſt travelling and adventurous 
Knights ? I hope to obtain my Liberty in 
Deſpite of all thy Miſchief, and with the 
Strength of this Arm to bregk all thy Bones 
in ſunder. | 

All that thou doſt and wilt do 1 ſuffer at 
thy Hands, reply'd the Necromancer, 
only for Revenge that I will take of thee for 


the Slaughter of my Maſter s Giants, which 


as yet lie murdered in the Court, and that 


very quickly; and therewithal he went in- 


viſibly out of the Cave: So not long at- 
ter at his Back he heard a ſudden Noiſe, 
and beheld as it were a Window opening 
by little and little, whereas there appeared 
a clear Light, by which St. George plainly 

received that the Walls were daſh'd with 
Blood, and likewiſe that the Bones where- 
on they did tread at their firſt Entry into 
the Den were of human Bodies, which 
appeared not to be very long fince their 
Fleſh was torn off; but this Conſideration 
could not long endure with him, for that 
he heard a great Ruſhing, and looking 
what it ſhould be, he faw coming forth of 
another Den a mighty Serpent with 
Wings, as great in Body as an Elephant, 
ſhe had only two Feet, which appeared 
out of that monſtrous Body, but of a Span 
Length, and each Foot had three Claws 
of three Spans in Length, ſhe came with 
open Mouth, of ſo monſtrous and huge 
Bigneſs, and ſo deformed, that a whole 
armed Kight, Horſe and all might enter 
in thereat : She had upon her Jaws two 
Tuſks, which ſeemed to be as ſharp as 
Needles, and all her Body was covered 
with ſharp Scales of divers Colours, and 
with great Fury ſhe came with her Wings 
all abroad : St. George, although he had 
a valiant and undaunted Mind, yet could 
he not chuſe but be troubled at the Sight 
of ſo monſtrous a Beaſt. But conſidering 
with himſelf, that it was then Time to 
have Courage, and to be expert and valiant 
for to make his Defence, he took his good 
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and tarried the coming of that ugly Mon- 
ſter: But when the furious Beaſt ſaw that 
there was a Prey whereon ſhe might em- 


ploy her ſharp Teeth, ſhe ſtruck with her 


venomous Wings, and. with her piercing 
Claws ſhe griped, and laid faſt hold upon 
St. George's hard Shield, pretending to 
have ſwallowed whole this couragious 
Warrier, and faſt*ning her ſharp Tuſks 
upon his Helment, which ſhe found ſo 


hard that ſhe let go her Hold, and fu- 


riouſly pulled at his Target with ſuch 
Strength that ſhe drew it from his Arm: 
With that the Engliſh Knight ſtruck at 
her Head a mighty and ſtrong Blow with 
his Sword, but in no wiſe it could hurt 
her by reaſon of the hard Scales where- 
with it was covered, and though he gave 


her no Wound, yet for all that ſhe felt the 


Blow in ſuch ſort, that it made her to re- 
coil to the Ground, and to fall upon her 
long and hideous Tail : Then this valiant 


Knight made great Haſte to redouble his 


Force to ſtrike her another Blow, but all 
was in vain, for that upon a fudden ſhe 
ſtretched herſelf ſo high, that he could 
not reach her Head : But yet kind For- 
tune ſo favoured his Hand, that he ſtruck 


her upon the Belly, whereas ſhe had no 


Defence with Scales, nor any other Thing 
but Feathers, whereout ifſued ſuch Abun- 
dance of black Blood, that it ſprinkled all 
the Den about. OM | | 
This terrible and furious Serpent, when 
ſhe felt herſelf ſo ſore wounded, ſtruck at 
St. George ſuch a terrible Blow with her 
Tail, that if he had not ſeen it coming, 


it had been ſufficient to have parted his 


Body in Pieces ; the Knight, to clear him- 
ſelf from the Blow, fell flat upon the 
Ground; for he had no Time to make 


any other Defence : 'But that terrible 
Blow was no fooner paſſed over him but 
ſtraitway he recovered his Feet, at ſuch 
Time as the furious Serpent came towards. 

| him. 
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cutting Sword in his Hand, and ſhrouded 
himſelf under his hard and ſtrong Shield, 
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him. Here St. George, having a great 
Confidence in his Strength, performed 
ſuch a valiant Exploit, that all former Ad- 
-ventures that have been ever done by any 
Knight, may be put in Oblivion, and 
this kept in perpetual Memory: For that 
he threw his Sword out of his Hand, and 
Tan upon the Serpent, and caught her be- 
twixt his Arms, and did ſo ſqueeze her, 
that the furious Beaſt could not help her- 
ſelf with her ſharp Claws, but only with 
her Wings ſhe beat him on every Side. 
This valiant Champion and noble War- 
rior would never let her loofe, but ſtill 
remained holding her betwixt his Arms, 
continuing this perillous and dangerous 
Fight, till all his bright Armour was im- 
brued with her Beaſtial Blood, by whichOc- 


caſion ſhe loſt a great Part of her Strength, 


and was not able long to continue. 

. Longendured this great and dangerous 
Encounter, and the infernal Serpent re- 
mained faſt unto the noble and valiant 
Breaſt of the Engliſb Knight, till ſuch 
Time as he plainly perceived that the 
Monſter began to wax faint, and to loſe 
her Strength. Likewiſe it could not be 
otherwiſe, but St. George waxed ſomewhat 
weary, conſidering the former Fight he 
had ſo lately with the Giants. Notwith- 


ſanding, when he felt the great Weak- 


neſs of the Serpent, he animated him- 
ſelf with Courage, and having Op- 
portunity by reaſon of the Quantity 
of Blood that iſſued from her Wounds, 
he took his truſty Sword and thruſt it into 
her Heart with ſuch Violence, that he 
clove it in two Pieces: So this infernal 


hampions of Chriſtendom. 


the brittle Air, he keeled down, and 


gave Thanks to the happy Queen of 


Chance for his Delivery. i 
After the Victory was obtained, and 
the Monſter dead, he grew very weary 
and unquiet, and was conſtrained to ſit 
and cool himſelf by a Well, which was 
full of Water, ſtanding in a Corner of 
the Cave, from whence the monſtrous 
Serpent appeared and came forth. And 
when he found himſelf refreſhed, he re- 


paired to the enchanted Bed, whereon the 


ſix Champions lay ſleeping, and dreamed 


of no ſuch ſtrange Accident that had hap- 
pened unto hlm, to whom he purpoſed to 


reveal the true Diſcourſe of all Dangers 
that had befallen him in that Accident. 
But no ſooner approached he unto that 


enchanted Bed, and ſetting himſelf down 


upon one End thereof, and thinking to 
begin his Diſcourſe, he preſently fell into 
a heavy and dead Slumber, | 
There will we leave them ſleeping and 
—_— upon the enchanted Bed, not 
to be wakened by any Means, and return 
to the Necromancer, that was buſied all 
the Time of the Serpent's Encounter with 
Leoger, in burying of the dead Giants; 
but he knew by his Art that the Serpent 
was ſlain, and likewiſe St. George oppreſ- 
ſed with a charmed Sleep in Company of 
the other Champions upon the enchanted 


Bed, from whence he purpoſed that they 


never more ſhould awake, but ſpend the 
reſt of their Fortunes in eternal Sleeps. 
Whereupon by his deviliſh Arts he 


cauſed Lamps to burn continually before 


the Entry of the Cave, the Properties 


Monſter fell down dead unto the Ground, whereof were ſo ſtrange, that ſo long as 


and carried the Chriſtian Champion with 
her, for that they were faſt cloſed toge- 
ther z but by Reaſon that the Serpent 
lacked Strength, he quickly cleared him- 
ſelf of her Claws, and recovered his 
Sword. But when he ſaw certainly, he 
was clear from the Monſter, and that ſhe 
had yielded up her deteſted Breath into 


the Lamps continued burning, the Cham- 
pions ſhould never be waked, and the 
Fires ſhould never be quenched but by the 
Water of an enchanted Fountain, which 
he likewiſe by magick Art had erected in 
the Middle of the Court guarded moſt 


ſtrongly with Sprights : And the Water 


ſhould never be obtained but by a Virgsn 
whic 
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of a Roſe lively pictured upon her Breaſt. 
| Theſe Things being performed by the 
Secrets 'of the Magician's Skill, - added 
ſuch a Pleaſure to Leoger's Heart, that he 


thought himſelf elevated higher than the 


Towers of his Dwelling ; for he account- 
ed no Joy ſo pleaſing unto his Soul, as to 
ſee his mortal Enemies captivated in his 
Power, and that the Magician had done 
by his Art, more than all the Knights in 
Aſia could perform by Proweſs. We 
will now not only leave the Champions in 
their Sleeps, dreaming ef no Miſhap, but 
alſo the Magician with Leoger in the Black 
Caſtle, ſpending their Time ſecurely, 
careleſs of all enſuing Danger, and ſpeak 
now of the Old Shepherd whom the 
Champions at their firſt entring in at the 
Gates of the Caſtle, left to look unto their 
warlike Palfreys, as they fed upon the 
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which at her Birth ſhould have the Form 
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green Graſs; which old Man, when he 
could hear no News of the Champions 
Return, he greatly miſtruſted their Con- 
fuſion, and that by ſome Treachery they 


were intercepted in their vowed Revenge; 


therefare he-proteſted ſecretly with his 
own Soul, if that for his Sake ſo many 
brave Champions had loft their Lives, 
never to depart out of thoſe Fields, but 
to ſpend his Days in Sorrow. In this 
deep Diſtreſs will my weary Muſe like- 
wiſe leave this old Shepherd mourning 
ſor the long Abſence of the Engliſi Cham- 
pion, and the other Chriſtian Knights, 
and turn unto St. George's valiant Sons, 
whom we left travelling from the Queen 
of Armenia's Grave with her unhappy 


. Daughter Roſana, to take Revenge of her 


diſloyal Lord, being the Knight of the 
Black Caſtle, of whoſe Villanies you have 
heard ſo much þefore. 
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CHAP. IX. 


How St. George's three Sons after their Departure from the Queen of Arme- 


nia*s Sepulchre, in Company of her Daughter Roſana, met with a wild Man, 
. with whom there happened a ſtrange Adventure: And how they entered the 


Black Caſtle, where they quenched the Lamps, and awaked the Seven Cham- 


pions of Chriſtendom, after they had ſlept ſeven Days upon an enchanted 


Bed. 


"THE valiant Sons of St. George, to 
perform their Knightly Promiſes, 

and to accompliſh what they had proteſt- 
ed to Ro/ana, at the Queen her Mother's 
Grave, which was to bring her ſafely unto 
the Black Caſtle, where her unkind Fa- 
ther had his Reſidence. Firſt they pro- 
vided her a Palfrey or Jennet, which was 
furniſhed with black Capariſons, in Sign 
of her heavy and diſcontented Mind, and 
his Forehead beautified with a ſpangled 


Where in her Company they travelled 


Day and Night from the Confines of A.- 
menia, with ſucceſsful Fortune, till they 


happily arrived upon the Iſland of the 
Black Caſtle, where they were conſtraig- 
ed to reſt themſelves many Nights under 


the Shadows of green leaved Trees, where 
inſtead of delicate Fare, they were forced 


to ſatisfy their Hunger with {weet Oranges 
and ripe Pomegranets, that grew very 


plentifully in that Iſland. : 


But at laft, upon a Morning, when the 


Skies appeared in their Sight very clear 
and pleaſant, and at ſuch Time as =—_ 
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the Sun began to ſpread his glittering 
Beams upon the lofty Mountains and ſtately 
Cedars, they ſet forward on their Journey, 
hoping before the cloſing in of the Day's 
bright Countenance, to arrive at the black 
Caftle, being their long wiſh'd for Haven 
and deſired Port. But entring into an 
unknown Way and narrow Path not much 


uſed, they were intercepted by a ſtrange . 


and wonderful Adventure. . 

For as they travelled in thoſe untrodden 
Paſſages, ſpending the Time in pleaſant 
Conference without miſtruſting of any 
Thing that ſhould happen to them in that 
pleaſant Iſland: Upon a ſudden (not 
knowing the Occaſion) their Horſes ſtart- 
ed, and roſe up with their fore Feet, and 
turned backward into the Air in ſuch Sort, 
that they had almoſt unſadled their Ma- 
ers: Whereat the valiant Knights upon 
a ſudden looked round about them to ſee 
who or what it was that cauſed fo much 
Fear, but when they perceived nothing, 
nor could conjecture what ſhould be the 
Occaſion of ſuch Terror, they grew won- 
derfully troubled in Mind. Then one be- 
gan to encourage the Reſt, ſaying, Be- 


lieve me Brethren, I much wonder what 


ſhould be the Cauſe of this Alteration in our 


Horſes, hath ſome Spirit glided by us? or 


remaineth ſom& Devil among theſe Buſhes ? 
Whatſoever it be, let us by the Power and 
Favour of all gcod Luck attempt to know, 
and with cur warlike Weapons revenge the 
- Frighting of our Horſes, for our Minds are 
not daunted by the Proweſs of Men, nor are 
we afraid of the Fury of Devils. 
Theſe Words being ſpoken with great 
Courage and Majeſty, cauſed Reſana to 
ſmile, and to embolden her Heart againſt 
all enſuing Accidents: So preſently they 
came to a River which was both clear and 


deep, which they judged to run quite tho- 


rough the Middle of the, Iſland : And fo 
t avelling along by the River fide, where 
within a little while their Horſes began 


again to ſtartle, 'and to be wonderfully 
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afraid : Whereupon the Knights caſting 
about their vigilant Eyes, to ſee if they: 
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# 


could perceive what it ſhould be, that 


made their Horſes ſo timorous, they eſpied 
a terrible Monſter in the Shape and Form 


of a Satyr or a wild Man, who did croſs 
over the Iſland, of a wonderful great and 
ſtrange Make, who wasas big and broad 
as any Giant; for he was almoſt four 
Square: His Face was three Foot in 
length, and had but one Eye, and that 
was in his Forehead, which glittered like 
a blazing Comet or a fiery Planet, his 


Body was covered all over with long and 


ſhagged Hair, and in his Breaſt there was 
as though it had been Glaſs, out of which 
there ſeemed a great and ſhining Light to 


proceed. 


This Monſter directed his Way towards 


certain Rocks of Stone which ſtood in 
the Iſland, and by Reaſon of the ſtragling 


and great Noiſe that the Horſes made, he 
caſt his Head aſide, and eſpied the three 


Knights travelling in Company of the 
Lady: Upon whom he had no ſooner caſt 
his blazing Eye, but with a Deviliſh Fury 


he ran towards them, and inſtead of a 


Club, he bare in his Hand a great and 


knotty Maple-tree. 4 ee 
Theſe valiant Knsghts never diſmayed 


at the Sight of this deformed Creature, 


but againſt his Coming, they cheered. up 
their Horſes, and pricked their Sides with 
their Spurs, giving a great Shout, as in 
Sign of Encouragement, and withal draw- 


ing forth their ſharp cutting Swords, they 


ſtood attending the: Fury of the Monſter, 
who came roaring like a Bull, and diſ- 
charged his knotty Tree amongſt the 
magnanimous Knights, who with light 


Leaps cleared themſelves from his violent 


Blows, ſo that his Club fell down to the 
Ground with a terrible Fall, as though 
with the Violence it would have over- 


thrown a Caſtle. 55 | 
With that, the Knights preſently alight- 
ed from their Horſes, thinking thereby 
more 
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with more Courage to aſſail the Satyr. Sine /aalk-auail. thee, on Iba t i 
. were the Blows. on both Sides and Hody hall. cape. anſtaugbtered out of. 


hoy the Encounter, without Sign Honds : Ne, no, our bloody, Weapons ſhall © - if 


Rory inclining to either Party; be ſheatbel i in thy detefted Bowels, and 
wi St. George's' Sons ſo manfully be: thy damned Heart Ae 75 
haved themſelves in the, 1 bear- 4 ea do Weapons t 


Ground dae and ſirewed wich his. ting * e 
led Fleſh. | The next Morning Ty 
When the deviliſh Monſter felt himſelf they approached the Hy: 0 
wounded, and fow 1 how. his eee my Ga „ belore — Mal 


wind, or like- an —— — —＋＋ a Man, 055 in eue ep 
Muſket, and ran in great Haſte to the of Sorrow, and c 
Rocks that ſtood thereby, where preſently Trees the true 
he threw himſelf into a Cave, pulling Grief: : 
down after him a Rock of Stone, whic which the. Sev ra 
cloſed up the Entry, Which was done with (before their q 
ſo great Lightneſs, that the Knights had Caſtle). left without a. een 
mh Time to ſtrike him; but after a while * Horſes, as, yon | ue: 
9 themſelyes to ſee ſuch a N —* 
— nd ſudden Thing, they aſſailed 
by Strength to remove che Stone, and Wust bebe e ner 
clear the Mouth of the Caye, Which they ſilent = wo dem: 
did not without great Difficulty. F a94\ 1}, 2 — ergy 0 woes 
Yet- for all chat, they" not and ; T | 1 
which Way they might enter in thereat, 
but like undo Lions fraught with Anger, in this 4 
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fretting and chafing, they went ſearching Nee y Knights, aid i be PRE you 1 6 15 $ \ 


round about the Rock, to ſee if they could 5 as oe # 7 ppincely Demeangurs, © 
eſpy any Entry, and at laſt they found a le remai 
great Cliff on the ong Side of the Rock, rant, rn Homicide called Leoger, 
and looking in thereat, eſpied the Mon- whoſe raum 2 Luft bath; 7 only ra- 
ſter lying upon the Floor, licking of his vid, . but murdered two of my Daughters, 
bleeding Wounds with his purple Tongue: with whom T7 was. bonoured in my young 1 
And ſeeing him, one of the Knights Tears, in whoſe og there came with 
ſaid, O thou Traytor and Deſtroyer” by libe me Seven Chriſtian Knights of Seven ſeveral 
Highways i O ibou. inſer nal Devil. and Countries, that entered bis accurſed Caſtle 
Enemy unto the World : Thou that art the about ſeven Days ow » Appointing me to 
Devourer of human Fleſh, and Printer of : ſtay without the Gates, and to bave @ vigi- 
Man's * 1 78 0649 thi 4 e . 9 7 . 
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News. of the Tyrant's Confuſion, or their 
Overthrows : But never ſince by any 
Means could I learn whether good or bad 


were befallen them. f 
Theſe Words ſtruck ſuch a Terror to 


their Hearts, that for a Time they ſtood 


Speechleſs, imagining that thoſe ſeven 
Knights were the Seven Champions of 
Chriſtendom, in whoſe Purſuits they had 
travelled ſo many Countries. But at laſt, 
when St. George's Sons had recovered their 
Speech,- one of them (though not intend- 
ing to reveal what they ĩimagined) ſaid to 
the Old Shepherd: That !ikewiſe they came 


to be revenged upon that accurſed Knight, 


for the Spoil of a beaulbbus and worthy Vir- 
gin Queen, done by the ſame Luſt-inflamed 
| Then the Lady and the three Knights 
alighted from their Horſes, and likewiſe 
committed them to the Keeping of the old 
Shepherd ; whocourteouſly received them, 
ang earneſtly prayed for their proſperous 
Proceedings. So the three Knights 


_ buckled cloſe their Armours, laced on 


their Helmets, and put their Shields up- 
on their Arms, and in Company of Ro- 
ſana they went to the Caſtle-gate, which 
glittered againſt the Sun like burniſh'd 
Gold: Whereat hung a mighty Copper 
Ring, where with they beat ſo vehemently 
againſt the Gate, that it ſeemed to rattle 


like a violent tempeſtuous Storm of Thun- 


der in the Element. 
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Then preſently there appeared (looking 
out of a Marble-pillar'd Window) the Ma- 
gician, newly riſen. from his Bed, in. a 
wrought Shirt with black Silk, and cover- 


ed with a Night-Gown of Damask Velvet; 


and ſeeing. the Knights with the Lady 


ſtanding before the Gate, he thus diſcour- 


teouſly greeted them. 

You Knights of ſtrange Countries, ſaid 
he, for ſo doth it appear by your ſtrange 
Demeanours, if you defire to have the Gates 


opened, and your Bones buried in the Vaults © 


of our Caftle, turn back unto the Faſper 
Pillar behind you, and ſound ibe Silver 
Trumpet that hangs upon it, ſo ſhall your 
Enlry be eaſy, but your coming forth mira- 
culous. And thereupon the Magician left 
the Window. 5 
Whereupon one of the Kriights went 
unto the Jaſper Pillar, and with a vehe- 
ment Breath ſounded the enchanted Trum- 
pet, as St. George did before, whereat the 


Gates flew open in like Manner ; where- 


into (without Diſturbance) they entered; 
and coming into the ſame Court where the 
Champions had fought with the Giants, 
they eſpied the enchanted Lamps,” which 
hung burning before the Entry of the 
Cave where the Champions lay upon the 
enchanted Bed. Under the Lamps hung 
a ſilver Tablet in an Iron Chain, in it was 
written theſe Words following. 


— 


The fatal Lamps with their enchanted Lights, 

In Death's ſad Sleep have caſt ſeven Chriſtian Knights, 
Within this Cave they lie with Sloth confounded, 
Whoſe Fame but late in every Place reſounded : 

Except the flaming Lamps extinguiſh'd be, 

Their golden Thoughts ſhall fleep eternally : 


A Fountain fram'd by Furies rais'd from Hell, 
About whoſe Spring doth Fear and Terror dwell. 


| No Earjhly Water may ſuffice but this, | 
To quench the Lamps where Art Commander is; 
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But ſbe that is a Virgin chafie and pure, 
And Nature at ber Birth did fo diſpeſe, 
Upon ber Breaſt to print @ purple Roſe, 


Theſe Verſes being peruſed by the three 
Knights, and finding them as it were, 
contrived in the Manner of a myſtical 
Oracle, they could not imagine what they 
ſhould ſignify: But Raſana being of a 
quick Underſtanding, preſently knew that 
by her the Adventures ſhould be finiſhed, 
and therefore ſhe encouraged them to. a 
Forwardneſs, and to ſeek out the Enchant- 
ed Fountain, that by the Water thereof 
the Lamps might be quenched, .and the 
Seven Champions delivered out of Capti- 
vity. | . 

This importunate Deſire of Raſana, 
cauſed the three young Knights not to 
loſe any Time, but to ſearch in every Cor- 
ner of the Caſtle, till they had found the 
Place wherein the Fountain was: For as 
they went towards the North. Side of the 
Court, they eſpied another little Door 
ſtanding in the Wall, and when they 
came to it, they ſaw that it was made all 
of very ſtrong Iron, with a Portal of Steel, 
and in the Key-hale thereof there was a 
Brazen Key, with which they opened it, 
whereat preſently (unto their wonderful 
Amazements) they heard a very ſad and 
ſorrowful Voice breath forth theſe Words 
following: . 5 8 

Let no Man be ſo fool- hardy, as to enter 
here, for it is a Place of Terror and Con- 


fuſion. 


Yet for all-this they entered in thereat, 
and would not be daunted with any Fear, 
but like Knights of Heroical Eſtimation, 


they went forward: Wherein they were 


no ſooner entered, but they ſaw that it 
was wonderful dark, and it ſeemed unto 


them that it ſhould be a very large Hall, 
and. there they heard very feartul Howl- 


ings, as though there had been a Legion 
of Hell- hounds, or that. Pluto's Dog had 
been Vicegerent of that Place. Yet for 
all this, theſe valiant Knights did not Joſe 


any of their accuſtomed Courage, nor 


would the Lady leave their Companies for 
any Danger at all, but they entered in fur- 
ther, and took off their Gauntlets from 
their left Hands, whereon they wore mar- 
vellous great and fine Diamonds which 
were ſet in Rings, that gave To much 
Light that they might plainly fee all 
Things that were in the Hall, which was 
very great and wide, and upon the Walls 
were painted the Figures of many- furious 
Fiends, Devils, with other ftrange Viſions 
framed by magick Art, only to terrify the 
Beholders. But looking very circumſpect- 
ly about them on every Side, they eſpied 
the enchanted Fountain ſtanding directlß 
in the middle of the Hall, towards which 
they went with their Shields braced on their 
left Arms, and their good Swords charg- 
ed in their right Hands, ready to with- 
ſtand any dangerous Accident, whatſoever 
ſhould happen. Ba 
But coming to the Fountain, and offer- 
ing to fill their Helmets with Water, 
there appeared before them a ſtrange and 
terrible Griffin, which ſeemed to be all 
of flaming Fire, who ſtruck all the three 
Knights one after another in ſuch ſort, 
that they were forced to recoil back a 
great Way: Yet notwithſtanding with 
Diſcretion they kept themſelves upright, 
and with a wonderful Lightneſs, accom- 
panied with no leſs Anger, they threw 
their Shields at their Backs, and taking 
their Swords in both their Hands, they 
began moſt fiercely to aſſail the Griffin 
with mortal and ſtrong Blows : Then 
preſently there appeared before them a 
Z Whole 
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whole 1775 of Devils with Fleſthooks 
in their 
Fire, and breathing from their Noſtrils 


ſmoaking Sulphur and Brimſtone. In 


this terrible Sort tormented they theſe 
three: Valiant Knights, whoſe Years al- 


though they were but young, yet with 


great Wrath and redoubled Force 
adyentured they themſelves «againſt this 
Helliſh Crew, ſtriking fuch terrible Blows, 


that in ſpite of them they came unto the 


Fountain, and proffered to take of the 


Water ; butall in vain, for they were not 


only put from it by chis deviliſh Company, 
but the Water itſelf glided from their 
Hands. 5 5 

But during the Time of theſe dangerous 
Encounters, Ro/ana ſtood like one bereft 
of Senſe, through the Terror of the ſame ; 
but at laſt remembring herſelf of the Su- 
perſcription written in the Siver Tablet, 
which the Knights peruſed by the En- 


chanted Lamps; the Signification of which 


was, That the quenching of the Lights 
ſoould be accompliſhed by a pure Virgin that 


bad the lively Form of a Roſe naturally 


piftured upon her Breaft ; all which Roſana 
knew moſt certainly to be comprehended 
in herſelf, therefore whilſt they continued 
in their dangerous Fight, ſhe took up a 
Helmet that was pulled from one of the 


Knights Heads by the furious Force of the 


Griffin, and ran unto the Fountain, and 
filled it with Water, wherewith, ſhe 


quenched the Enchanted Lamps, with as 


much Eaſe as though one had dipped a 
waxen Torch in a mighty River of Wa- 
ter. 
This was no ſooner done and finiſhed, 
to Roſana's Contentment, but the Skies 
began to wax dark, and immediately to 
be overſpread with a black and thick 
Cloud, and it came with great Thundring 


and Lightnings, and ſuch a terrible Noiie 


as though the Earth would have ſunk ; 
and the longer it endured, the more was 
the Fury thereof, ia ſuch Sort, that the 


ands, ſpitting forth Flames of 


gick Spels nothing prevailed, therefore he 


Griffin with all that deluded Generation 


of Spririts vaniſhed away, and the Knights 


ſorſook their Encounters, and felt upon 


*cCheir Knees, and with great Humility 


they deſired in their Hearts to be delivered 
from the Fury of that exceeding and ter- 
rible Tempeſt. By this ſudden Alteration 
of the Heavens, the Knight of the Caſtle 
knew that the Lamps were extinguiſhed, 
the Champions redeemed from their En- 
chanted Sleeps, the Caſtle yielded to the 
Pleafure of the three Knights, and his 
own Life to the Fury of their Swords, 
except he preſerv'd it by a ſudden Flight, 
ſo preſently he departed the Caſtle, and 
ſecretly fled out of the Iſland unſuſpected 
by any one: Of whoſe after Fortunes, 


Miſeries, and Dcath, you ſhall hear more 
. 74) ' 


hereafter. | 
The Necromancer by his Art likewiſe 
knew that the Caſtle was yielded into his 
Enemies Power, and his Charms and ma- 
cauſed two airy Spirits in the likeneſs of 
two Dragons to carry him ſwiftly through 
the Air in an-Ebon Chariot. Es 
Here we likewiſe will leave him in his 


wicked and deviliſh Attempts and damned 


Enterprizes, which ſhall! be diſcourſed 
hereafter more at large; becauſe it apper- 
taineth to our Hiſtory now to ſpeak of the 
Seven Renowned Champions of Chriſten- 
dom, that by the quenching of the Lamps 
were awaked from their Enchantments, 


wherein they had lain in Obſcurity for the 


Space of ſeven Days. For when they 
were riſen from their Sleep, and had routed 
up their drowſy Spirits, like Men newly 


recovered from a Trance, being aſhamed. 


of that diſhonourable Enterpriſe, they long 
Time gazed on each others Face, being 
not able to expreis their Minds, but by 


| bluſhing Looks, being the ſilent Speakers 


of their extreine Sorrows: Yet at laſt, 
St. George began to expreis the Extremity 
of his Grief in this Manner: 
What is become of you brave Europe 
| | Champions 
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Champions. Where is now your wonted 
Valours, of late ſo much renowned through 
the World ? What is become of your ſur- 
mounted Strengths, that hath bruiſed en- 
chanted Helmets, and quelPd the Power of 
mighty Multitudes ? What is become of your 
terrivle Blows, that have ſubdued Moun- 


tains, hewed in ſunder Diamond Armours, 


and brought whole Kingdoms under your 


Subjection? Now J ſee that all is forgotten, 


and nothing worth, for that we have buried 
all our Honours, Dignities, and Fames, in 


 Sothful $iumbers, upon a filken Bed. 


And thereupon he fell upon his Knees, 
and ſaid, Thou that art the Guider of all 
our Fortunes, unts thee 1 invocate and call, 
and defire thee to help us, and do not permit 
us to have our Fames taken away for this 
Diſhonour, and let us merit Dignity by our 


Victories, and that our bright Renowns may 


ride upon the glorious Wings of Fame, 


whereby the Babes as yet unborn may ſpeak 


of us, and in Time io come fill whole Vo- 
lumes with our princely Atchievements, 

Theſe and ſuch like Speeches pro- 
nounced this diſcontented Champion, till 
ſuch Time as the Elements cleared, and 
that golden faced Phebus glittered with 
ſplendant Brightneſs into the Cave thro? a 
ſecret Hole, which ſeemed in their Con- 
ceits to dance about the Vail of Heaven, 
and to rejoice at their happy Deliveries. 

In this joyful Manner returned they up 
to the Court of the Caſtle, with their Ar- 
mours buckled faſt unto their Bodies, 
which had not been unbraced in ſeven 
Days before, where they met with the 
three Knights coming to ſalute them, and 
to give them the Courteſies of Knight- 
hood. 

But when St. George ſaw his Sons, 


whom he had not ſeen in two Years be- 


fore, he was was ſo raviſhed with Joy, 
that he ſwooned in their Boſoms, being 
not able to give them his Bleſſing; fo 
great was the Pleaſure he took in their 
Sights. 5 

41 


T= Hiftory of the Seven Champions of Chriſtendom. © 
Here I leave the joyful Greeting be- 


twixt the Father and his Sons, to thoſe 


that know the ſecret Love of Parents to 


their Children, and what dear Affection 
long Abſence breedeth. 

For when they had ſufficiently opened 
the Integrity of their Souls to eich other, 
and had at large explained how many 
Dangers every Knight and Champion had 


paſſed ſince their Departure fio n England, 


when as they began their firſt intended 
Pilgrimage to Feruſalem, as you heard in 
the Beginning of this Book, they deter- 
mined to ſearch the Caſtle, and to find 


out Leoger with his Aſſociate the wicked 


Enchanter, that they might receive due 
Puniſhments for their committed Offen- 
ces; but they like wily Foxes were fled 
from the Hunter's Traps, and had left 
the empty Caſtle to the Spail of the 


Chriſtian Champions: But when Raſana 


ſaw her diſmiſs'd from her Purpoſe, and 
that ſhe could not perform her Mother's 
Will againſt her diſloyal Father, ſhe pro- 
teſted by her Mother's Name, never to 
cloſe her chearful Eyes with quiet Slumbers, 
nor even reſt her weary Limbs in Bed of 
Doron, but travel up and down the circled 
Earth, till ſhe enjoy'd a Sight of her diſ- 
loyal Father, whom as yet her Eyes did ne- 
ver ſee. Therefore ſhe conjured the 


Champions by the Love and Honour that 


Knights do bear unto poor diſtreſſed La- 
dies, to grant her Liberty to depart, and 
not to hinder her intended Travel. 

The Knights conſidered with them- 
ſelves that ſhe was a Lady, born unto 
ſome ſtrange Fortune, and one by the 
Heavens appointed, who had redeem'd 
them from a wonderful Miſery, There- 
fore they condeſcended to her Deſires, 
and not only gave her leave to depart, 
but furniſh'd her with all Things belong- 
ing to a Lady of ſo brave a Mind. 

Firſt, they found within the Caſtle an 
Armour fit tor a Woman, which the En- 
chanter had cauſed to be made by magick 
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Art, of ſuch a ſingular Nature, that no 
Weapon could pierce it, and ſo light in 


uV earing, that it weighed no heavier than 


a Tyger's Skin; it was contrivid after the 


Amazenian Faſhion, plated before with 
Silver Plates, like the Scales of a Dolphin, 


and riveted together with golden Nails : 
So that when ſhe had it upon her Back, 


| the ſeem'd like a Diana, hunting in the 


Foreſt of transform'd Aeon. 
Likewiſe they found ſtanding in the 
Stable at the Eaſt-end of the Caſtle, a 


luſty limbed Steed big of Stature, and of 


a very good Hair, for the half Parts for- 
wards was of the Colour of a Wolf, and 
the other half all black, ſaving that here 
and there it was ſpoited with little white 
Spots; his Feet were cloven, ſo that 
he needed not at any Time to be ſhod; 
his Neck was ſomewhat long, having a 
little Head, with great Ears hanging 
down like a Hound; his Pace was with 
great Majeſty, and he ſo doubled his 
Neck, tnat his Mouth touched his Breaſt; 
there came out of his Mouth two great 
Tuſks like unto an Elephant, This like- 
wiic beſtowed they upon the Lady, which 
did more content her Mind, than any 
Thing that ever her Eyes had ſeen before 


that lime; alſo the ten Chriſtian Knigh's 


gave her, at her Departure, ten Diamond 
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Rings, continually to wear upon her 
Fingers, in the perpetual Remembrance 
of her Courteſy, 0 

This done, without any longer Stay, 
but only thanking them for che great 


Kindneſs ſhewed unto her in Diſtreſs, ſne 


leap'd into the Saddle without the help of 
Stirrup, and ſo rode ſpeedily away from 
their Sights, 

After her Departure, the Champions 


remembred the old Shepherd, whom they 


had almoſt forgotten, through the Joy 


that they took in their happy Meetings, 


he as yet remained without the Caltle 
Gates, carefully keeping their Horſes; 
whom now they cauſed to come in, and 
not only gave him the Honour due unto 
his Age, but beſtowed frankly upon him 
the State and Government of the Caſtle, 
with Store of Jewels, Pearls; and Trea- 
ſures, only to be maintain'd and kept for 
the Relief of poor Tavellers. 


This being performed with their gene- | 
ral Conſents, they ſpent the Remnant of 


the Day in Banquetting and other pleaſant 
Conference of their paſs'd Adventures: 

And when the Night with her ſable 
Clouds had over-ſpread the Day's delight- 
ful Countenance, they betook them to 
their Reſts. 


Ar x. 


How, after the Chriſtian Knights were gone 70 Bed in the Black Caſtle, St. 
George was awaked from his Sleep in the dead Time of the Night, aſter a 
moſt fearful Manner, and likewiſe how he found a Knight lying upon a 


7 9mb that ſtood over a flaming Fire. 


OST ſweet were the Sleeps that 
'& theſe princely minded Champions 


took in the Caſtle all the firſt Part of the 


Night ; but betwixt Twelve and One, 


. 


ſuch a ſtrange Alteration did work in St. 
George's Thought, that he could not en- 
joy the Benefit of ſweet Sleep, but was 
forced to lie broad awake, like one diſ- 

quieted 
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quieted by ſome ſudden Fear; but as he 
lay with wakeful Eyes, thinking upon his 
paſſed Fortunes, he heard as it were a Cry 
of Night Ravens which flew beating their 
fatal Wings againſt the Windows of his 


Lodging, by which he imagined that 


ſome direful Accident was near at Hand : 
Yet being nor frighted with this fearful 
Noiſe, nor daunted with the Croaking of 
theſe Ravens, he lay till ſilent, not reveal- 
ing it to any of the other Champions that 
lay in the fix ſeveral Beds in the ſame 
Chamber; but at laſt being between ſleep- 
ing and waking, he heard, as it were, the 
Voice of a ſorrowful Knight, that con- 


ſtrained theſe bitter Paſſions from his tor- 


mented Soul, and they contained theſe 
Words following : 

O thou invincible Knight of England, 
thou that art not frighted with this ſorrow- 
ful Dwelling, wherein thou canſt ſee no- 
thing but Torments, riſe up I ſay, from thy 
ſluggiſh Bed, and with thy undaunted Cou- 
rage and ſtrong Arm, break the Charm of 
my Enchantmenl. 

And therewithal he ſeemed to give a 
moſt terrible Groan, and ſo ceaſed. This 
unexpected Noiſe cauſed St. George to ariſe 
from his Bed, and to buckle on his Ar- 


mour, and to ſearch about the Caſtle to 


ſee if he might find the Place that har- 
boured the Knight that made ſuch ſorrow- 
ful Lamentations. 

So going up and down Bye- corners in 
the Caſtle, all the latter Part of the Night, 
without finding the Adventure of this 
ſtrange Voice or Diſturbance by any other 
means, but that he was hindred from his 
natural and quiet Sleep; by the Break of 
Day, when the dark Night began to 
withdraw her ſable Curtains, and to give 
Aurora Liberty to diſplay her purple 
Brightneſs, he entered into a four-{quare 
Parlour, hung round about with black 
Cloth, and other mournful Habiliments, 
where on the one Side of the ſame he ſaw 
a Tomb covered likewiſe with black, and 
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upon it there lay a Man with a pale Co- 


lour, who, at certain Times, gave moſt 


grievous $ighs, cauſed by burning Flames 
that proc&ded from under the Tomb, be- 
ing ſuch *that it ſeemed that his Body 
therewith ſhould be converted into Coals 
the Flame thereof was ſo ſtinking, that it 
made St. George ſomewhat to retire from 


the Place where he did ſee that moſt fear- 


ful Spectacle. 

He which lay upon the Tomb, caſting 
his Eyes aſide, eſpied St. George, and 
knowing him to be a humane Creature, 
with an afflicted Voice he ſaid, Mo art 
thou Sir Knight, that art come into this. 


Place of Sorrow, where nothing is heard 


but Clamours of Fear and Terror? 


Nay 1c!l me, ſaid St. George, who thou 


art, that with ſo much Grief dot demand 
of me, that which I ſtand in doubt to reveal 
to thee, 

1 am the King of Babylon, (anſwered 
he) which without all Conſideration, with 
my cruel Hand did pierce through the while 
and delicate Breaſt of my beloved Daughter ; 


Moe be to me, and Woe unto my Soul there- 
fore, for ſhe at once did pay her Offence by 


Death, but I a moſk miſerable Wretch, with 


many Torments do die living. | 


When this worthy Champion St. George 
was about to anſwer him, he ſaw come 
forth from under the Tomb a Damſel 
who had her Hair of a yellow Colour, 
hanging down about her Shoulders, and 
by her Face ſhe ſeemed that ſhe ſhould be 
very ſtrangely afflicted with Tormeats, 
and with a ſorrowful Voice ſheſaid : 

O unfortunate Knight, what daſt thou 


ſeek in this infernal Lodging, where cannot 


be given thee any other Pleaſure but mortal 
Torment, and there is but one Thing that 
can clear thee from it, and this cannot be 
told thee by any other but by me? Net I will 
not expreſs it, except thou wilt grant me 

one Thing which I will aſt of thee. 
The Engliſh Champion that with a fad 
Countenance ſtood beholding of the ſor- 
rowful 
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rowful Damſel, and being greatly amazed 


at the Sight which he had ſeen, anſwered 


and ſaid: The Powers which were Gover- 
nours of my Liberty, will do their Plea- 
ſures, but touching the Grant of thy Re- 
queſt, I never denied any lawful Thing to 
either Lady or Gentlewoman, but with all 
my Puwer and Strength I was made to ful- 
i the ſame, therefore demand what thy 


Pleaſure is? And with that the Damſel 


threw herſelſ into the Sepulchre, and with 
a grievous Voice ſhe ſaid : Now moſt cour- 
teous Knight perform thy Promiſe, ſtrike 
But three Strokes upon this fatal Tomb, and 
thou ſhalt deliver us from a World of Miſe- 
ries, and likewiſe make an End of our con- 
tinual Torments. ; 

Then the invincible Knight replied in 
this Order. Whether you be humane Crea- 
tures, ſaid he, placed in this Sepulchre by 


Enchantment, or Furies raiſed from fiery 
Acheron, to work my Confuſion or no, 1 
know not, and there is ſo little Truth in this 
infernal Caſtle, that I ſtand in Doubt whe- 
ther I may belicve thy Words or not : But 
yet diſcourſe unto me the Truth of all your 


paſſed Fortunes, and by what means-you 


were brought! into this Place, and as I am 
a true Knight and one that fights in the 
Quarrel of Chriſtendom, I vow to accom- 
pliſh whatſoever lieth in my Power. 

Then the Damſel began with a ſor— 
row ful Lamentation to declare as ſtrange 
a Tragedy as ever was told: And lying in. 
the fatal Sepulchre unſeen of St. George, 
with a hollow Voice like a murdered 
Lady, whoſe bleeding Soul as yet did feel 


the terrible Stroke of her Death, ſhe re- 


peated this pitiful Tale following. 


| 
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* 4 affen Diſcourſe pronounced by a Lady in a Tomb, aud how her Enchant- 


ment was finiſhed by St. George. 


N famous Babylon ſometimes reigned 


a King, who had only one Daughter 
that was very fair, whoſe Name was An- 
gelica, humble, wiſe, and chaſt; who 
was beloved of a mighty Duke, and a 
Man wonderful Cunning in the black Art: 
This Magician better deſerved the Govern- 
ment than any other in tne Kingdom, and 
was very well eſteemed throughout all 
Babylon almoſt equally with the King: 
For which there engendered in the King's 
Heart a ſecret Rancour and Hatred to- 
wards him. The Magician caſt his Love 
upon the young Princeſs Angelica, and it 
was ordained by Deſtiny that ſhe ſhould 
repay him with the ſame Affection, ſo that 
both their Hearts being wounded with 
Love the one to the other, they endured 
ſundry great Paſſions, 


Then Love which continually ſeeketh 
Occaſions, did on a Time ſet before this 
Magician, a waiting Maid of Angelica's, 
named Fidelia, which ſeemed to be wrought 
by the immortal Power of the Goddeſs 
Venus Oh in what Fear the Magician 
was to diſcover unto her all his Heart and 
to bewray the Secrets of his Love-ſick 
Soul; but in the End, by the great Indu- 


ſtry and Diligence of the Waiting-Maid 


(whoſe Name was anſwerable unto her 
Mind) there was Order given that theſe 
two Lovers ſhould meet together. 


This fair Angelica, for that ſhe could 


not at her Eaſe enjoy her true Lover, did 
determine to leave ber own natural Coun- 
try and Father, and with this Intention be- 
ing one Night with her Love, ſhe caſt her 
Arms about his . and ſaid: Oh 
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rity. And therewithal ſhedding 


Ob my ſweet and well. beloved Friend, 
ſeeing that thy Deſtinies have been ſo kind to 
me, as to. have my Heart linked in thy Breaſt, 
let no Man'find in thee Ingratitude, for 


' that I cannot live, except continually J en- 


Joy thy Sight, and do not muſe (my Lord) 


at theſe my Words, for the entire. Love that 


1 bear to you, conſtraineth me to make it 
manifeſt, Aud this:helieve of a Certain, 
that if thy Sight be abſent from me, it will 
be an Occaſion that my Heart will lack bis 


vita! Recreation, and my Soul forſake ber 


earthly Habitation. You know, my Lord, 
how that the King my Father doth- bear you 
10 good Will, but doth hate you from his 
Soul, "which will be an Occafion that we 
cannot enjoy our Hearts Contentments ; for 


the which I have determined (if you think 


well thereof) to leave both my Father and my 
Native Country, and to go and live with 


yon in a ſtrange Land. Aud if you deny 
me this, you ſhall very quickly ſee your loving 


Lady without Life; but I know you will 


not deny me,, for thereon conſiſtetb the Bene- 


fit of my Welfare, and my chiefeſt Proſpe- 
a few 
Tears from her cryſtal Eyes, ſhe held her 
Peace. 
The Magician (as one. half-raviſhed 
with her earneſt Deſires) anſwered and 
ſaid: oe g N 
My Love and fweet Miſtreſs, wherefore 
bave you any Doubt that I will not fulfil 


and accompliſh your Defire in all Things ; 


Therefore out of Hand put all Things in 
Readineſs that your Pleaſure is to have 


done: For what more Benefit or. Content 


can I receive, than to enjoy your Sight con- 


#inually, in ſuch Sort that neither of us may 
depart from the others Company, *till the 


fatal Deſtinies give end to our Lives. 
After this, within a few Days, the 

Magician by his Enchantment cauſed a 

Chariot to be made, that was drawn by 


flying Dragons, into which without being 


eſpied of any one, they put themſelves, 
rally Waiting-maid, 


, 


together with their t 
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and in great Secreſy they departed out cf 
the King's Palace, and topk their Journey 


toward the Country of Armenia; into 


which Country in a ſhort Time they ar- 
rived, and came without any Misfortune 


unto a Place where deep Rivers did con- 
tinually ſtrike upon a Rock, upon which 
ſtood an old Building, wherein they in- 


tended to inhabit, as a moſt convenient 


Place for their Dwelling, whereas they 
might without all Fear of being found, 


live peaceably, enjoying each others 
Loves. 70 6. 


* 


Not far from that Place there was a 


ſmall Village, from whence they might 


have neceſſary Proviſion for the main- 


taining of their Bodies. Great Joy and 


Pleaſure theſe two Lovers received when 
they found themſelves in ſuch a Place 
whereas they might take their fill of each 


others Loves. | 


The Magician delighted in no other 
Thing hut to go a hunting with certain 
Country Dwellers that inhabited in the 
next Village, leaving his ſweet Augelica 
accompanied with her truſty Fidelia in. 
that Houſe, ſo in this Order they lived 


together four Years, ſpending their Days 


in great Pleaſure, but in the End, Time 
(who never reſted in one Degree) did 
take from them their Reſt, and repayed 
them with Sorrow and extreme Miſery. 
For when the King her Father found her 


miſſing, the Sorrow and Grief was ſo 


much that he received, that he kept his 
Chamber a long Time, .and would not 
be comforted of any body. 


Four Years he paſſed away in great 


Heavineſs, filling the Court with Ecchos 
of his beloved Daughter, and making 
the Skies to reſound his Lamentations. 


But at laſt, upon a Time as he ſat in his 


Chair, lamenting her Abſence with great 
Heavineſs, and being over- charged with 


Grief, he chanc'd to fall into a trouble- 


ſome Dream, for after quiet Sleep had 
cloſed up the Cloſets of his Eyes, «he 
'T't dreamed 
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dreamed that he ſaw his Daughter ſtand- 
ing upon a Rock by the Sea- ſide, offer- 
ing to caſt her Body intq the Waves be- 
fore ſhe would return to Babylon, and 
that he beheld her Lover with an Army 
of Satyrs and wild Men ready furniſned 
with Habiliments of War to pull him 
from his Throne, and to deprive him of 

his Kingdom. 5 
Out of this Viſion he preſently ſtarted 
from his Chair, as though it had been one 
frighted with a Legion of Spirits, and 
cauſed four of the chief Peers of his Land 
ro be ſent for, to whom he committed 
the Government of his Country; certify- 
them that he intended a Voyage to the 
Sepulchre at Memphis, thereby to qualify 
the Fury of his Daughter's Ghoſt, whom 
he dreamed to be drowned in the Seas, 
and that except he ſought by true Sub- 
miſſion to appeaſe the angry Fates, whom 
*he had offended, he ſhould be depoſed 

from his Kngdom: | 

None could withdraw him from his 
Determination, though it was to the 
Prejudice of the whole Land ; therefore 


within twenty Days he furniſhed himſelſ 


with all Neceſſaries, as well of Armour 
and martial Furniture, as of Gold and 
Freafure, and ſo departed from Babylon 
privately and alone, not ſuffering any 
ether to bear him Company. | 
But he travelled not as he told his 
Lords, after any ceremonious Order, but 
like a Blood- Hound ſearching Country 
after Country, Nation by Nation, and 
Kingdom by Kingdom, that aſter a bar- 
 Barous Manner he might be revenged 


upon his Daughter for her Diſobedience : 


And as he travelled, there was no Cave, 
Den, Wood, or Wilderneſs, but he fu- 
for his Angelica. N 
At laſt, by ſtrange Fortune he hap- 


riouſly enter'd, and diligently ſearched 


pened into Armenia, near unto the Place 
" * "whereas his Daughter had her Reſidence, 


- 


Where after he had Intelligenae by the 
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Commons of the Country, that ſhe re- 


mained in an old ruinated Building on 
the Top of a Rock near at Hand, without 
any more Delay he travelled to the Place, 


at ſuch a Time as the Magician her Huſ- 
band was gone about his accuſtomed 


Hunting, where coming to the Gate and 
finding it locked, he knocked thereat ſo 


furiouſly that he made the Noiſe reſound 


all the Houſe over with the redoubling 


S e 
When Angelica heard one Knock, ſhe 
came unto the Gate, and with all ſpeed 


ſhe did open it, where when ſhe thought 
to embrace him (thinking it to be her 


Lover) ſhe ſaw that it was her Father, 


and with a ſudden Alteration ſhe gave a 


great'Shriek, and ran with all the Speed 
ſhe could back into the Houſe. 

Her Father being angry, like a furious 
Lion followed her, ſaying : It doth little 


_ avail thee Angelica 10 run away, for that 


thou ſhalt die by this revengeful Hand, pay- 
ing me with thy Death the Diſhonour that 
my Crown hath received by thy Fligot. 

So he followed her 'till he came to the 


Chamber where her waiting Maid Fide- 
lia was, who likewiſe preſently knew the 
King : Upon whoſe'wrathful Countenance 
appeared the Image of pale Death, and 
fearing the Harm that might happen unto 


her Ladv, ſhe put herſelf over her Lady's 
Body, and gave moſt terrible, loyd 
Shrieks. 8 £ 

The King, as one kindled in Wrath, 


and forgetting the natural. Love of a Fa- 


ther towards his Child, he laid Hands 
upon his Sword, and ſaid: I doth not 


profit thee Angelica, 10 fly from thy Death, 
for thy Deſert is ſuch, that thou cannit 


eſcape from it; for here mine own Arm ſhall 
be the killer of my own Fleſh, and I unna- 


turally hate that which Nature itſelf com- 


mandeib me eſpecially to love. 1 
Then Angelica with a Countenance 
more red than Scarlet anſwered and ſaid: 
Ab.my Lord and Father ! Will you. be ngw 
| | '> 4 
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as cruel unto me, as you had wont to be ſleep. Thou art thyſelf (1 ſay) the Occafion 
kind? Appeaſe your Wrath, and withdraw of all this Evil, and thine my is the Fault, 


your unmerciful Sword, and hearken unto: for that thyſelf wert ſo malicious, and fo 


this which I ſay, in diſcharging myſelf of full of Miſchief, that Jhe durſt not let thee 


that you charge me withal. You ſhall under- 
ſtand my Lord and Father, that F was 
overcome and conſtrained by Love, for to 


love, forgetting all Fatherly Love and Duty 


towards your Majeſty :- Yet for all that, 
having Power to accompliſh the ſame, it 
was not to your Diſponour, in that ] live 
honourably with my Huſband : Then the 


King (with a Viſage fraught with terrible 
Anger) more like a Dragon in the Woods 


of Hircania, than a Man by Nature, an- 
ſwered and ſaid: _ 5 

Thou viperous Brat, depenerate from 
Nature's kind, thou wicked Traitor to thy 
Generation | - What Reaſon haſt thou to 
make this Falſe Excuſe, when as thou haſt 


Committed a Crime that deſerves more Pu- 


niſhment than human Nature can inflift ? 
And in ſaying theſe Words, he lift up 


his Sword, intending to ſtrike her into 


the Heart, and to bath his Weapon in 
his own Daughter's Blood: Whereat Fi. 
delia being preſent, gave a terrible Shriek, 
and threw herſelf upon the Body of un- 
happy Angelica, offering her tender Breaft 
to the Fury of his ſharp cutting Sword, 


only to ſet at Liberty her dear Lady and 
Miſtreſs. | 


But when the furious King ſaw her in 
this Sort make her Defence, he pulled 
her off by the Hair of her Head, offcring 
to trample her delicate Body under his Feet, 
thereby to make a Way, that he might 
execute his determined Purpoſe without 


Reliftance of any. | 


Fidelia, when ſhe ſaw the King deter- 


mined to kill his Daughter, like unto a 


Lioneſs, ſh: hung about his Neck, and 
ſaid : Thou monſtrous Murderer, more cruel 


_ than the mad Dogs in Egypt, why doft thou 
determine to ſlaughter the moſt chajt and 
loyalleft' Lady in the World, even ſhe with- 
in why Lap unlamed Lions will come and 


— 


underſtand of her Love. 

Theſe Words and Tears of Fidelia did 
little profit to mollify the King's Heart, 
who rather like a wild Boar in the Wil- 
derneſs being compaſſed about with a 
Company of Dogs, moſt irefully ſhook 
his Limbs, and threw Fidelia from him 
in ſuch Sort, that he had almoſt daſhed 


her Brains againſt the Chamber Walls. 
and with double Wrath he proceeded to 


execute his Fury, Yet, for all this, Fi- 
delia with terrible Shrieks ſought to hin-, 
der him, 'till ſuch Time as with his Cru- 
el Hand he thruſt his Sword into her La- 
dy's Breaſt, ſo that it appeared forth at 
her Back, whereby her Soul was forced 
to leave her terreſtial Habitation. 

The ireful King, when he beheld his 


Daughter's Blood ſprinkled about the 


Chamber, and that by his own Hands it 
was committed, he repented himſelf of 
the Deed, and curſed the Hour wherein 
the firſt Motion of ſuch a Crime entered 
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into his Mind, wiſhing che Hand that 


did it, ever after might be lame, and the 
Heart that did contrive it, to be plagued 


with more Extremities than was miſerable 


Oedipus. £2 
In this Manner the unfortunate King 


repented his Daughter's bloody Tragedy, - 


with this Determination, not to ſtay till 
the Magician returned from his hunting 


Exerciſe, but to exclude himſelf from 
the Company of all Men, and to ſpend 


the Remnant of his loathſome Life among 
untamed Beaſts in ſome-wild Wilderneſs. 


Upon this Reſolution he departed the 
Chamber, and withal ſaid, Farewel thou 


lifeleſs Body of my Angelica, aad may thy 


Blood which I have ſpilt, crave Vengeance 


of the Fates againſt my guilty Soul, for my 


earthly Body fhall endure a miſerable Pu- 
5 1 Fidelia 


niſument.. 
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Fidelia (after the Departure of the 


King) uſed ſuch violent Fury againſt her 


ſaf, both by rending her Hair, and tear- 
ing her Face with her Nails, that ſhe ra- 
ther ſeemed an infernal Fury, ſubject to 


Wrath, than an earthly Creature furniſh- 
ed with Clemency: She ſat over Ange- 
lica's Body, wiping her bleeding Boſom 


with a damaſk Scarf, which ſhe pulled 


from her Waiſt, and bathing her dead 
Body in lukewarm Tears, which forcibly 
ran down from. her Eyes like an overflow- 
mg Fountain. 3 

In this woeful Manner ſpent the ſor- 


rowful Fidelia that unhappy Day, till 


bright Phæbus went into the Weſtern 
Part: At which Time the Magician re- 
turned from his accuſtomed Hunting, 
and finding the Door open, he entered 
into Angelica's Chamber, where when he 
found her Body weltring in congealed 
Blood, and beheld how Fidelia ſat weep- 
ing over her bleeding Wounds, he curſed 


Himſelf, for that he accounted his Neg- 


ligence the Occaſion of her Death, in that 
he had not left her in more Safety, But 
when Fidelia had certified him, how that 


by the Hands of her own Father ſhe was 


Naughtered, he began like a frantick Ty- 
rant to rage againſt black Deſtiny, and 
to fill the Air with terrible Exclamations. 
Oh cruel Murderer ! (ſaid he) crept fran 
the Womb of ſome untamed Tyger, I will be 
jo revenged upon thee, O unnatural King, 
that all Ages ſhall wonder at thy Miſery. 
And likewiſe thou unhappy Virgin ſhalt en- 
dure like Puniſhment, in that thy accurſed 
Tongue hath noiſed this fatal Deed in my 
ars, the one for committing the Crime, 
and the other for reporting it. For I will 
eaſt ſuch deſerved Vengeance upon your 
Heads, and place your Bodies in ſucb conti- 
nual Torments, that you ſhall lament my 
Lady's Death, leaving alive the Fame of 
ber with your Lamentations. | 
And in ſaying theſe Words, he drew a 


Book out of his Boſom, and in reading 


2 


certain Charms and Enchantments, that 


were therein contained, he made a great 
and very black Cloud appear in the Skies, 
which was brought by terrible high 
Winds, in which he took them up both, 
and brought them into the enchanted 
Caſtle, where ever ſince they have re- 
mained in this Tomb cruelly. tormented. 


with unquenchable Fire, and muſt for 


ever continue in the ſame Extremity, ex- 


cept ſome courteous Knight will vouch- 
ſafe to give but three Blows upon the 


Tomb, and break the Enchantment. 
Thus have you heard, magnanimous 
Knight, the true Diſcourſg of my un- 


happy Fortunes. And the Virgin which .- 
for the true Love ſhe bore unto her Lady, 


was committed to this Torment is myſelf, 
and this pale Body lying upon the Tomb, 
is the. unhappy Babylonian King, which 
unnaturally murdered his own Daughter : 
And the Magician which committed all 
theſe Villanies, is that accurſed Wretch 
which by his Charms and deviliſh En- 
chantments hath ſo ſtrongly withſtood 
your Encounters. 

Theſe Words were no ſooner finiſhed, 
but St. George drew out his ſharp cutting 


Sword, and gave three Blows upon the 


enchanted Tomb, whereat preſently ap- 
peared the Babylonian King ſtanding be- 
fore him, attired in rich Robes, with an 


Imperial Diadem upon his Head, and 


that Lady ſtanding by him, with a Coun» 


tenance more beautiful than the Damaſk 
Roſe. | 


When ie Geer dibeld them, he was 
not able to ſpeak for Joy, nor to utter his 


Mind, ſo exceeding was the Pleaſure that 


he took in their Sights, ſo without any 
long Circumſtance, he took them betwixt 


both his Hands, and led them into the 
. Chamber, where he found the other 
Knights newly riſen from their Beds. 


To whom he revealed the true Diſcourſe 


of the paſſed Adventure, and by what 
.means he redeemed the King and Lady 


from 
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was as great Joy as before it was to St. George. 

So, after they had for ſome ſix Days 
refreſhed themſelves in the Caſtle, they 
generally intended to accompany the Ba- 
bylonian King into his Country, and to 
place him again in his Kingdom. | 
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from their Enchantments; which to them 


1 
In which Travel we will leave the 
Chriſtian Knights to the Conduct of For- 
tune, and return again to Roſana, who as 
you heard" before, departed from the 
Caſtle in the Purſuit of her diſloyal Fa- 
ther, . 


— — 


—— 


CHAP. XII. 1 


How the Knight of the Black Castle after Conqueſt of the ſame by the Chriſtian 
Champions, wandered up and down the World in great Terror of Conſcience, 
and after haw he was found in a W ood by bis own Daughter, in whoſe Pre- 


| ſence he deſperately ſlew himſelf. 


THE Chriſtian Champions had ſlain 

the ſeven Giants in the Enchanted 
Caſtle, and had made Conqueſt thereof, 
diſloyal Leoger, being Lord of the ſame, 
ſecretly fled, not for Anger of the Loſs, 
but for the Preſervation of his Life : So 
in Grief and Terror of Conſcience he wan- 
dered like a Fugitive up and down the 
World ; ſometimes remembring of his 
paſſed Proſperity, other times thinking 
upon the Rapes he had committed, how 
diſloyally in former Times he had left the 
Queen of Armenia big with Child, bear- 
ing in her Womb the Stain of Honour, 
and the Confuſion of her Reputation. 
Sometimes his guilty Mind imagined that 
the bleeding Ghoſts of the two Siſters 
(whom he both raviſhed and murdered) 
followed him up and down, haunting his 
Ghoſt with fearfu] Exclamations, and fil- 
ling each Corner of the Earth with Cla- 
mours of Revenge. Such Fear and Ter- 
ror raged in his Soul, that he thought all 


Places where he travelled were filled with 


Multitudes of Knights, and that the 
Strength of Countries purſued him to heap 


Vengeance upon his guilty Head for 


thole wronged Ladies. Whereby he 
curſed the Hour of his Birth, and blamed 
43 | 


the Cauſe of his Creation, wiſhing the 
Fates to conſume his Body with a Fire, or 
that the Earth would gape and ſwallow 
him. | N 
In this Manner he travell'd up and 
down, filling all Places with Ecchos of 
his Sorrow and Grief, which brought him 
into ſuch a Perplexity, that many Times he 

would have ſlain himſelf, and have rid his 
wretched Soul from a World of Miſeries. 
But it happened that one Morning very 
early, by the firſt Light of Titan's golden 
Torch, he entered into a narrow and ſtrait 
Path, which conducted him into a very 
thick and ſolitary Foreſt, wherein with 
much Sorrow he travell'd till ſuch Time 
as glittering Pbæbus had paſſed the half 
Part of his Journey. And being weary 
with the long Way and the great Weight 
of his Armour, he was forced to take 
ſome Reſt and Eaſe under ſome green 
Myrtle Trees; whoſe large Leaves ſha- 
dowed a very fair and clear Fountain, 
whoſe Stream made a bubling Murmur on 
the Pebbles. And laying down upon the 
green Graſs, he cloſed up the Cloſets of his 
Eyes, in hope to repoſe himſelf in a quiet 
Sleep, and to abandon. all diſcontented 
Thoughts, in which filent Contempla- 
* tions 
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tions we will leave him for a while, and 
return to Roſane the Queen's Daughter of 
Armenia, whom you remember likewiſe 
departed from the Black Caſtle in the 
Purſuit of her diſloyal Father whom ſhe 
never in her Life beheld. This courteous 
Lady travelled up and down ſtrange Coun- 
tries with many a weary Step, yet never 
could ſhe meet with her unkind Father, 
unto whom ſhe was commanded to give 
her Mother's Letter, neither could ſhe 
hear in any Place whereſoever ſhe came, 
where ſhe might go ſeek him : In which 
Travel ſhe met with ſtrange Adventures, 
which with great Honour to her Name ſhe 
finiſhed, yet ſtill ſhe wandered over Hills 
and Dales, Mountains and Valleys, and 
through many ſolitary Woods, till at laſt 
ſhe happened by Fortune into the Wilder- 
neſs whereas this diſcontented Knight lay 
N-eping upon the green Graſs, near to 
which Place ſhe likewiſe repoſed herſelf 
under the Branches of a Cheſnut Tree, 
deſiring to take ſome Reſt after her long 
Travel. 

But upon a ſudden being betwixt wak- 
ing and ſleeping, ſhe' heard towards her 
Left Hand a very dolorous Groan, as it 
were of ſome ſorrowful Knight, which 
Was fo terrible, heavy, and bitter, that it 
made her to give an attentive Ear unto 


the Sound, and to ſee if ſhe could hear 


and underſtand what it ſhould be. 

So with making the leaſt Noiſe that ſhe 
could poflibly, ſhe aroſe up, and went 
towards the Place, whereas ſhe might ſee 
_ who it was, and there ſhe beheld a Knight 
very well armed, lying upon the Graſs, 
under a certain Myrtle Treee, his Armour 
was all Ruſſet, and full of Bars of black 
Steel, which ſhewed to be a very ſad, ſor- 
Lowful, and heavy Enamelling, agrecable 
ro the inward Sadneſs of his Heart. He 
was ſomewhat of a big Stature of Body, 
and well proportioned, and there ſeemed 
by his Diſpoſition to be in his Heart great 


Grief: W here after ſhe had a while ſtood 


in ſecret, beholding his ſorrowful Counte- 
nance, in a woful Manner, he tumbled 
his reſtleſs Body upon the green Graſs, 
and with a ſad and heavy Look he 
breathed forth this Lamentation. 

Oh heavy and perverſe Fortune (ſaid he) 
why doſt thou conſent that 1 ſo vile and cruel 
a Wretch do breath ſo long upon the Earth, 
upon whoſe wicked Head the golden Sun 470 
dains to Hine, and the glittering Elements 
deny their chearful Lights, O that ſome 
ravenous Harpy would welter from his Den, 
and make his loathſome Bowels my fatal 
Tomb, or that my Eyes were fig bileſs, like 
the miſerable Ring of Thebes, that I never 
might again behold this Earth, whereon 1 
have long lived and committed ſo many 
Cruelties. I am confounded with the Curſe 
of fad Miſchance for wronging that Maiden 
Queen of Armenia, in the Spoil of whoſe 
Virginity 1 made a triumphant Conqueſt. 
Where was thine Underſtanding when thou 
forſookeſt that gracious Princeſs, who not 
only yielded to thee ber Liberty, Love, and 
Honour, but therewith a Kingdom and a 
golden Diadem? and therefore Woe unto me 


Traytor ! and more Woes fall upon my Sou! 
than there be Hairs upon my Head, and 


may the Sorrows of old Priam be my laſt 
Puniſhment. What doth it profit me to fill 
the Air with Lamentations, when that the 
Crime is already paſt, without all Remedy 
or Hope of Comfort ? this being ſaid, he 
gave a terrible Sigh, and ſo held his Peace. 

Roſana, by thoſe ſorrowful Lamenta- 


tions, knew him to be her diſloyal Fa- | 


ther, whom ſhe had ſo long travelled af- 
ter to find our : But when ſhe remembred 
how that his Unfaithfulneſs and Unkind- 
neſs was the Death of her Mother, her 
Heart endured ſuch extreme Pain and Sor- 
row, that ſhe was conſtrained to fall down 
to the Ground. 


But yet her couragious Heart could not 


remain long in that Paſſion, but ſtraight- 
ways ſhe roſe up again upon her Feet, 


with a Deſire to perform her Mother's 


Will, 
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Will, but yet not intending to diſcover 
her Name, nor to reveal unxo him that 


ſne was his Daughter. So with this 


Thought and Determination, ſhe went 
unto the Place where Leager was, who 
when he heard the Noiſe of her coming, 
ſtraightways-ftarted upon his Feet. 

Then Roſana ſaluted him with a Voice 
ſomewhat heavy, and Leoger returned his 
Salutations with no leſs ſhew of Grace. 
Then the Amazonian Lady took forth 
the Letter from her naked Breaſt, where 
ſo long Time ſhe had kept it, and ſhe de- 
livered it into his Hands, and ſaid: 

I it thou that art that forgetful and diſ- 
loyal Knight, which left the unfortunate 
Queen of Armenia (with ſo great Pain and 
Sorrow) big with Child among thoſe unmer- 
ciful Tyrants her Countrymen, which ba- 
niſbed ber out of her Country in Revenge of 
thy committed Crime, where ever ſince ſhe 
hath been Companion with wild Beaſts, that 


in their Natures have lamented ber Baniſh- 
ment. h 


Leoger, when he heard her ſay theſe 
Words, began to behold her, and altho' 


his Eyes were blubbered with weeping, 


yet he moſt earneſtly gazed in her Face, 
and anſwered her in this Manner: 

 T will not deny to thee, gentle Amazo- 
nian (aid he) that which the very Clouds 
do bluſh at, and the low Earth doth mourn 


for. Thou ſhalt underſtand that I am the 
' fame Knight whom thou haſt demanded after, 


tell me therefore what is thy Will ? 

My Will is, ſaid ſhe, thou moſt ungrate- 
ful Knight, that thou read here this Letter, 
the laſt Work of the white Hand of the un- 
happy Armenian Queen. N 

At which Words the Knight was ſo 
troubled in Thought, and grieved in 
Mind, that it was almoſt the Occaſion to 
diſſolve his Soul from his Body, and there- 
withal putting forth his Hand ſomewhat 
trembling, he took the Letter, and ſet 
himſelf down very ſorrowful upon the 
green Graſs, without any Power to the 
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GE 
contrary, his Grief ſo abounded the Bounds 
of Reaſons. | 5 7 

No ſooner had he opened the Letter, 


but he preſently knew it to be written by 


the Hands of his wronged Lady, the Ar- 
menian Queen, and with great Alteration 
both of Heart and Mind he read the fame. 
But when he had read it, he could not 
refrain from ſhedding Tears, ſo great was 
the Grief that his Heart ſuſtained : Ro- 
ſana did likewiſe bear him Company to 
ſolemniſe his Heavineſs, with as many 
Tears trickling from the Conduits of her 


Eyes. 


The great Sorrow and Lamentation was 
ſuch, and ſo much in both their Hearts, 
that for a great Space the one could not 
ſpeak unto the other; but afterwards their 
Griefs being ſomewhat extenuated, Lecger 
began to ſay : | 
. Oh Meſſenger from her, with the Re- 
membrance of whoſe Wrong my Heart is 
wounded, being undeſervedly of me evil re. 
warded : Tell me (even by the Nature of true 
Love) if thou doſt know where ſhe is; ſhew 
unto me her abiding Place, that I may go 
thither, and give a Diſcharge of this my 
great Fault by yielding unto Death. 
Ob Cruel and without Love (anſwered 
Roſana)! What Diſcharge canſt thou give 
unto her that already (through thy Cruelty ) 
is dead and buried, only by the Occaſion « 
ſuch a forfworn Knight ? 
This penitent and grieved Knight, 
when he underſtood the Certainty of her 
Death, with a ſudden and haſty Fury he 
ſtruck himſelf on the Breaſt with his Fiſt, 
and lifting his Eyes unto the Clouds, in 
Manner of Exclamation againſt the Fates, 
giving ſorrowful Sighs, he threw himſelf 
to the Ground ; tumbling and wallowing 
from one Side unto the other, without 
taking any Eaſe, or having any Power or 
Strength to declare the inward Grief which 
at that Time he felt, but with Lamenta- 
tion, which did torment his Heart, he 
called continually on the Armenian Queen, 
| | | and 
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- and in«that Deviliſh Fury wherein he was, 


drew out his Dagger, and lifting up the 
Skirt of his Shirt of Mail, he thruſt it in- 
to his Body, and (with calling upon his 
wronged Lady) he finiſhed his Life, and 
fell to the Ground, 

This fad and heavy Lady when ſhe be- 
held him ſo deſperately to gore his martial 
Breaſt, and to fall Lifeleſs to the Earth, 
ſhe oreatly repented herſelf, that ſhe had not 
diſcovered her Name, and revealed to him 
how that ſhe was his unfortunate Daugh- 
ter, whoſe Face before that Time he had 
never beheld, and as a Lion (though all 
too late) who ſeeing before her Eyes a 
young Lioneſs evil intreated of the Hun- 
ter, even ſo ſhe ran unto her murdered 
Father, and with great Speed pulled off 
his Helmet, and unbraced his Armour, 
which was in Colour according to his Paſ- 
ſion, but yet as ſtrong as any Diamond, 


made magick Art. Alſo ſhe took away his 


Shield, which had on it a Ruſſet Flag, 
and in the Midſt thereof was portrayed the 
God of Love with two Faces, the one 
was very fair and bound with a Cloth 
about his Eyes, and the other was made 
marvellous fierce and furious. This be- 


ing done, with a fair Linnen Cloth ſhe 
wiped off the Blood from his wounded. 


Body. And when ſhe was certain that 1t 
was he after whom ſhe had travelled ſo 
many Steps, and that he was without Life, 
with a furious Madneſs ſhe tore her Attire 
from her Head, and rent her golden Hair 
tearing it in Pieces, and then returned 
azain and wiped his bleeding Body, making 
ſuch ſorrowful Lamentation, that whoſo- 
ever had ſeen her, would have been moved 
to Compaſſion. 

Then ſhe took his Head betwixt her 
Hands, ſtriving to lift it up, and to lay it 
upon her Lap, but ſeeing for all this, that 
there was no moving him, ſhe joined her 
Face unto his pale and dead Cheeks, and 
with ſorrowful Words ſhe fdid: 


2 Father, open thine * and betold | 
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me, open them ſwweet Father, and look upon | 
me thy ſorrowful Daughter <- [Tf Fora 


— 


e be 


ſo favourable, let me receive ſome | 
ment whilſt Life remaineth : Oh ſtrengthen 


thyſelf to Iook upon me, wherein ſuch De. 


light may come to me, that we may one ac- 
company the other. Oh my Lord and only 
Father, ſeeing that in former Times my un- 
fortunate Mother*s Tears were not ſufficient 
to reclaim thee, make me Satisfattion for 
the great Travel which J have taken in 
ſeeking thee out. Come now in Death and 
Foy in the Sight of thy unhappy Daughter, 
and die not without ſeeing her ; open thine 
Eyes that ſhe may gratify thee in dying with 
thee. 


This being ſaid, Roſana began again to 
wipe his Body, for that it was again all- 


bathed in Blood, and felt his Eyes and 
Mouth, and his Face and Head, *till ſuch 
Time as ſhe touched his Breaſt, and pur 
her Hand on the mortal Wound, where 
ſhe held it ſtill, and looked upon him 
whether he moved or no. 

At Iength ſhe perceived his dim Eyes 
to open, and his Senſes now a little ga- 
thered together ; and when he ſaw him- 
ſelf in her Arms, and underſtood by her 
Words, that ſhe was his Daughter, whom 
he had by the unfortunate Queen of Ar- 
menia, he ſuddely ſtrove” againſt Weak- 
neſs, and at laſt recovering ſome ſtrength, 
he caſt his Arms about the Neck of the 
fair Roſana; and then with a feeble and 
weak Voice the wounded Knight faid : 

Om Daughter, unfortunate by, my Diſ⸗ 
loyally: I do confeſs that I have been piti- 
leſs unto thy. Mother, and unkind to thee, 
in making thee to travel with great Sorrow 
in me, and now thou haſt found me, I muſt 
leave thee alone in this ſorromful Place; 


yet before my Death ſweet Girl, give me 


ſome few gentle Kiſſes : This only Delight I 


crave for the little Time I have to tarry, and 
afterwards 1 defere thee to intomb my Body 
in thy Mother's Grave, though it be far in 
— 85 this untugky Country, 53 
my 


,ontent- 
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by; 


O my dear Lord (anſwered ſhe) do you 
requeſt me lo give your Body a Sepulchre ? 
I think it more requiſite to ſeek ſome to give 
1 unto us bath; for 1 know my Life cannot 
continue long, if the angry Fates deprive me 
of your Company. And without Strength 
to proceed any further in Speeches, ſhe 
kiſſed his Face with many Sighs, and 
having within herſelf a terrible Conflict, 
| ſhe tarried for the Anſwer of her dying 
Father, who with Pain and great Anguiſh 
of Death, ſaid : 1 

Oh my Child, how happy ſhould 1 be, 
that thus embracing one in anotbers Arms, 
we might depart together ? Then ſhould I be 
joyful in thy Company, and account myſelf 
happy in my Death : But alas! J muſt 
leave thee unto the World: Daughter fare- 
wel, good Fortune preſerve thee, and for 
ever may ſhe take thee into her Favour. 
And when he had ſaid theſe Words, in- 
clining his Neck upon the Face of Roſana, 
he died. 

Which when this ſorrowful Lady ſaw, 
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ſhe kiſſed his pale Lips; and giving ſor- 
rowful Sighs, ſhe began a moſt heavy 
Lamentation, calling herſelf unhappy and 
unfortunate, and laid herſelf upon the 
dead Body, curſing her Deſtintes, ſo that 
it was lamentable to hear. | 

At length remembring the Promile that 


ſhe made him, which was to give his 
Body Burial in her Mother's Tomb: 


Which was the Occaſion that ſhe did 


ſomewhat ceaſe her Lamentation, and 
taking unto herſelf more Courage than 
her ſorrowful Grief would conſent unto, 
ſhe put the Body under a broad branched 
Pine-Apple Tree, and covered it with 
Leaves and green Graſs, and withal hung 
his Armour upon the Boughs, in hope, 


that the Sight thereof would cauſe ſome 


adventurous Knight to approach her Pre- 
ſence, that in Kindneſs would aſſiſt her to 
intomb him. This done, here we will 
leave Ro/ana weeping over her Father's 
Body, and ſpeak of the Necromancer after 
his Flight from the Black Caſtle, 


— 


3 CHAP. XII. 
How the Magician found Leoger's Armour hanging upon a Pine Tree, kept by 


Roſana the 


Am ſure you do well remember, when 
the Chriſtian Knights had conquered 
the Black Caſtle, which was kept by En- 
chantment, how the furious Necromancer 
to preſerve his Life, fled from the ſame, 
carried by his Art through the Air in an 
Iron Chariot, drawn by two flying Dra- 
ons; in which he croſſed over many 
Parts of the Eaſtern Climates. 
At laſt, being weary of his Journey, 
he put himſelf into the. thickeſt of a Fo- 
reſt, wherein he never reſted till he came 
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Queen Daughter of Armenia, betwixt whom happened a terri- 
ble Battle; alſo of the deſperate Death of the Lady. | 


* 


unto a mighty broad River: There he 


alighted from his Chariot for to refreſh 


himſelf. And as he found himſelf all 
alone, there came into his Mind many 
Thoughts of his forepaſſed Life, and how 
he was vanquiſhed by the Chriſtian Knights, 


for which with 2 Anger he gave ter- 


rible Sighs, and began to curſe not only 


the Hour of his Birth, but the whole 
World, and all the Generations of Man- 
kind. i 

Likewiſe he remembred the great Sor- 
| row: 
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row and Travel that he ever ſince had en- 
dured, and what Toll travelling Knights 


do endure : In theſe variable Cogitations 


ſpent he the Time away till golden Pbæ- 
bus began to withdraw himſelf into his 
accuſtomed Lodging. All that Night 
paſſed away with ſuch ſorrowful Lamen- 
tations for his late Diſgraces, that all the 
Woods and Mountains did reſound his 
woſul Exclamations, till that S with his 
glittering Beams began again to recover 
the Earth. Which being ſeen by the 
Magician, he aroſe up, and intending to 
prolecute his Journey, but lifting up his 
Eyes towards the Elements, he diſcovered 
hanging upon a high Pine-Apple Tree 
the Armour of Leoger. 

This Armour was hung there by Ro/ana, 
in the Remembrance of his Death, as you 
heard in the laſt Chapter. And though 
it had almoſt loſt the wonted Colour, and 
began to- ruſt through the Abundance of 
Rain that had fallen thereon, yet for all 
that it ſeemed of a great Value and of a 
wonderful Richneſs : So without any fur- 
ther Circumſpection or Regard, he took 
down the Knight's Armour, and armed 
himſelf therewith, and when he had 
lacked no more to put on but the Helmet, 
he heard a Voice that ſaid : Be not /o 
hardy thou Knight as to undoe this Trophy, 
except thou prepare thyſelf to win it by the 
Sword. 


caſt his Head on the one Side, and eſpied 
Roſana newly awak*d from a heavy Sleep, 
moſt richly armed with a ftrong enchanted 
Armour, after the Manner of the Ama- 
zonians; but for all that, he made an 
end of arming himſelf, and having laced 
on his Burgonet, he went towards the De- 
mander with his Sword ready drawn in 
his Hand, inviting her to a mortal Battle. 

Roſana, who ſaw his Determination, 
provided to defend herſelf and offend her 
Enemy. The valiant Amazonian when her 
Enemy came unto her, the ſtruck him ſo 


The Magician at this unexpected Noiſe, 


terrible a Blow upon the Viſor of his Hel- 
met, that with the Fury thereof ſhe made 
Sparkles of Fire to iſſue out with great 
Abundance, and forced him to bow his 
Head unto his Breaſt, The Magician re- 
turned her his Salutation, and ſtruck her 
ſuch a Blow upon her Helmet, that with 
the great Noiſe thereof, it made a Sound 
in all the Mountains, And ſo began be- 
tween them a fearful Battle, Fortune not 
willing to uſe her utmoſt Extremity, in- 
clined the Foil to neither Party, nor as yet 
gave the Conquelt to any; all the Time 
of the Conflift, the furious Magician and 
the valiant Amazonian thought on no 
other Thing, but either of them endea- 


voured to hring the other to an Over- 


throw, ſtriking each at other ſuch terrible 
Blows, and with ſo great Fury, that many 
Times it made either of them ſenſeleſs, 
and both ſeeing the great Force one of the 


other, were marvellouſly incens'd with 


Anger. 
Then the valiant Lady threw her Shield 
at her Back, that with more Force ſhe 


might ſtrike and hurt her Enemy, and 


therewithal gave him ſo ſtrong a Blow 
upon the Burgonet, that he fell quite 
altoniſh*d to the Earth, without any Feel- 
ing. | | 

| But when the Magician came again to 
himſelf, he returned Raſana ſuch a terri- 
ble Blow, that if it had chanced to hit 


right upon her, it would have cloven her 


Head in Pieces, but with great Diſcretion 
ſhe cleared her Head in ſuch ſort, that it 
was ſtruck in vain, and with great Light- 
neſs ſhe retir'd, and ſtruck the Magician 
ſo furiouſly, that ſhe made him once again 
to fall to the Ground aftoniſhed, and 


there appeared at the Viſor of his Helmet 


great Abundance of Blood that iſſued out 
of his Mouth; but preſently he reviv'd 
and got up with great Anger. 

Then this furious Devil (blaſpheming 
againſt his hard Hap) having his ſharp 
Sword very faſt in his Hand, ran 9 5 
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his Enemy, who (without any Fear of his 


Fury) went forth to receive him; and 


when they met together, they diſcharged 
their Blows at once; but it fortuned that 


the Amazonian's Blow did firſt faſten, 


with ſo great Strength, that for ail the 


Helmet of the Magician, which was 


wrought of the ſtrongeſt Steel, it was not 
ſufficient to make Defence, but with the 
rigorous Force wherewith it was charged, 
it bent in ſuch Sort that it brake into 
Pieces; and the Magician's Head was ſo 
grievouſly wounded, that Streams of Blood 


ran down his Armour, and he was forced 


to yield to the Mercy of the valiant Lady, 
who quickly condeſcended to his Requeſt, 
upon this Condition, that he would be a 
means to convey her Father's dead Body 


to an Iſland near adjoining to the Borders 


of Armenia, and there to intomb it in her 


Mother's Grave, as ſhe promiſed when 


that his Air of Life fleeted from his Body. 
The Magician for Safeguard of his Life, 
preſently agreed to perform her Deſires, 


and proteſted to accompliſh whatſoever 


ſhe demanded. | | 
Then preſently by his Art he prepared 
his Iron Chariot with his lying Dragons 
in a Readineſs, wherein he had laid the 
murdered Body of Leoger, and likewiſe 
placed themſelves therein, wherein they 


were no ſooner entred, with Neceſſaries 
belonging to their Travels, but they fled 


thorough the Air more ſwift than a Whirl- 
wind, or a Ship failing on the Seas in a 
ſtormy Tempeſt. | D 
Thus Roſana with her Father's dead 
Body, carried through the Air by magick 
Art, over Hills and Dales, Mountains 
and Valleys, Woods and Forreſts, Towns 
and Cities, and through many both won- 
derful and ſtrange Places and Countries, 


And at laſt, they arrived near unto the 


Confines of Armenia, being the Place of 
their long defired Reſt, But when they 
approached near unto the Queen of Ar- 


menio's Grave, they defcended from their 
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enchanted Chariot, and bore Leager“s 


Body to his Burying Place, which they - 
found overgrown with Moſs and withered ' 


Brambles : Yet for all that they opened 
the Sepulchre, and laid his Body upon his 
Lady's conſumed Carcaſs; which being 
done, the Magician covered the Grave 
again with Earth, and laid thereon green 
Turfs, which made it ſeem as though it 
never had been opened. 

All the Time that the Magician was 
performing the ceremonious Funeral, Ro- 


ſana watered the Earth with her Tears, 


never withdrawing her Eyes from looking 
upon the Grave; and when it was finiſ1- 
ed ſhe took forth a naked Sword which 
ſhe had ready for the ſame Effect, and 
putting the Pummel to the Ground, caſt 
her Breaſt upon the Point ; which ſhe did 
with ſuch furious Violence, that the Ma- 
gician could not prevent her from com- 
mitting ſo bloody a Fact. 

This ſudden Miſchance ſo amazed him, 
that his Heart (for a Time) would not 
conſent that his Tongue ſhould ſpeak one 
Word to expreſs his Paſſion, But at laſt 
he took up the dead Body of Roſana, 
bathed all in Blood, and likewiſe buried 


her in her Parents Grave; and over the 


ſame hung an Epitaph that did declare the 
Occaſion of all their Deaths. 

This being done, to expreſs the Sor- 
rows of his Heart for the deſperate Death 


of ſuch a magnanimous Lady, and the 


rather to exempt himſelf from the Com- 
pany of all humane Creatures, he erected 
over the Grave, by magick Art, a very 
ſtately Tomb, which was in this Order 


framed : Firſt, there were fixed four Pil- 


lars, every one of a very fine Ruby ; up- 


on which was placed a Sepulchre of Cry- . 


ſtal: Within the Sepulchre there ſeemed 
to be two fair Ladies; the one having her 


Breaſt pierced thorough with a Sword, 


and the other with a Crown of Gold upon 


her Head, and ſo lean of Body that ſhe 


ſeemed to pine away : and upon the Se- 


pulchre 
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pulchre there lay a Knight all along, with 
his Face looking up to the Heavens, and 
armed with a Corſlet of fine Steel, of a 

ruſſet Enamelling: Under the Sepulchre 
there was ſpread abroad a great Carpet of 
Gold, and upon it two Pillars of the ſame, 
and upon them lay an old Shepherd and 
his Sheep-hook lying at his Feet; his 
Eyes were ſhut, and out of them were di- 
ſtilled many pearled Tears: At either 
Pillar there was a Gentlewoman of a 
comely Feature, one of them ſeemed to 
be murdered, and the other raviſhed. 


The Hitory of the Seven Champions of Chriſtendom, - 


And near unto the Sepulchre, there 
lay a terrible great Beaſt, headed like a 
Lion, his Breaſt and Body like a Wolf, 


and his Tail like a Scorpion; which ſcem- 


ed to ſpit continually Flames of Fire. 
The Sepulchre was compaſſed about with 
a Wall of Iron, with four Gates for to 


enter in thereat; the Gates were after the 


Manner and Colour of fine Diamonds; 
and directly over the Top of the chiefeſt 
Gate ſtood a Marble Pillar, whereon 
hung a Table written with red Letters, 
the Contents whereof were as follow : 


So long ſhall breathe upon this brittle Earth, 

Tube framer of this ſtately Monument; 

Jill that three Children of a wond*rous Birth 
Out of a Nortibern Climate ſhall be ſent: 

They ſhall obſcure his Name, as Fates agree, 

And by bis Fall the Fiends fhall tamed be. 


This Monument was no ſooner framed, 
but the Necromancer incloſed himſelf 
within the Walls, where he conſorted 
chiefly with Furies and walking Spirits, 
that continually fed upon his Blood, and 
left their damnable Seals ſticking upon 
his left Side, as a ſure Token and Witneſs 
that he had given both his Soul and Body 


to their Governments after the Date of his 
mortal Life was finiſhed. 


In which enchanted Sepulchre we will | 
leave him for a Time, conferring with. 
his damnable Mates, and return to the 


Chriſtian Knights, where we left them 
travelling towards Babylon, to place the 
King again in his Kingdom. 


CH A 


2. 


How the Seven Champions of Chriſtendom reſtored the Babylonian King unto 
the Kingdom; and after how honourably they were received at Rome, Where 


St. George fell i in Love with the Emperor” s Daughter. 


T HE valiant Chriſtian Champions, 
having as you heard before, per- 
formed the Adventure of the enchanted 
Monument, accompanied the Babylonian 


King to his Kingdom of Aſyria, as they | 


had folemnly promifed him. 
But when they approached the Confines 
of N and * no Queſtion of 


Princely Entertainment, there was neither 
Sign of Peace nor likelihood of joyful and 
friendly Welcome, for all the Country 
raged with inteſtine War, four ſeveral 
Competitors unjuſtly ſtriving for what un- 


to the King properly and of Right be- 


longed. 


to 


he unnatural Cauſers and Siirrers 0 


c 
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Noe Lato hom the King un- 
advil comtmitted the Government of 
his Reatmny when he went in the Tragical 
Purſuit of bis "fair Daughter, after his 
dreamed Illuſion that cauſed him fo cru- 
elly to ſeek her Death: And the breaking 


out into this Confuſion grew firſt to Head 


in this Manner following: 

Two Years after the King's Departure, 
theſe Deputies governed the publick State 
in great Peace, and with prudent Policy, 
*till no Tidings of the King could be 
heard, notwithſtanding ſo many Meſſen- 


gers as were into every Quarter of the 


World ſent to enquire of him; then did 
Ambition kindle in all their Hearts, each 
ſtriving to wreſt into his Hand the ſole 
Poſſeſſion of the Babylonian Kingdom. 


To this End, they all made ſeveral 


Friends; for this had they contended in 
many Fights; and now laſtly, they in- 
tended to ſet all their Hopes upon this 
main Chance of War, intending to fight 
till three fell, and one remained Victor 
over the Reſt ; whoſe Head fhould de 
beautified with a Crown. 

But to Traitors and Treaſon the End is 
ſudden and ſhameful; for no ſooner had 
St. George (placing himſelf between the 


Battels) in a brief Oration ſhewed the Ad- 


ventures of the King, and he himſelf to 
the People difcovered his reverend Face, 
but they all ſhouted for Joy, and hauling 
the Uſurpers preſently to Death, they re- 
inſtalled him in the antient Dignity, their 
true, lawful, and long-looked for King. 
The King being thus reſtored, ' married 
Fidelia for her faithfulneſs, and after the 
Nuprtial | Feaſts, the Champions (at the 
earneſt Requeſt of St. Anthony) departed 
towards Italy; where in Rome the Empe- © 
ror ſpared no Coſt honourably and moſt - 
ſumptuouſly to entertain thoſe never-daunt- 


ed Knights, che no Wonders of Cbri. 
| fendom. | 


At that Time of whe Year when the 
45 
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1 interchangeable Ornaments; St. George 
y "of the Emperor with. the 


ceeded the Paphian Queen's. 


Sommers Queen Had beautified thi N 


(in Comp 
Reſt of the Champions) chanced to walk 
along by the Side of the River Tyber, to 
delight themſelves with the pleaſant Meads, 
and beautiful Proſpe& of the Country. 

Before they had walked half a Mile from 


the City, they approached an ancient 1 


Nunnery, which was a ſtately Buildigg, 
and likewiſe encompaſſed about with . 
ſtal Streams and many green Meadows, 
furniſned with all Manner of beautiful 
Trees and fragrant Flowers. 

This Nunnery was conſecrated to Diana 
the Queen of Chaſtity, and none were ſuf- 
fered to live therein, but ſuch chaſt La- 
dies and Virgins as had vowed themſelves 
to a lingle Life. In this Place the Em- 
peror's only Daughter lived as a profeſſed 
Nun, and exempted herſelf from all Com- 
pany, except it were the Fellowſhip of 
chaſte and religious Virgins. 

This Vertuans Lacina (for ſo was ſhe 
called) having Intelligence before, by the 
Overſeers of the Nunnery, that the Em- 


peror her Father with many other Knights, 


were coming to viſit their religious Habi- ' 
tation, againſt their Approach the attired 
herſelf in a Gown of white Sattin, all laid 
over with gold Lace, having alſo her- 
golden Locks of Hair ſomewhat laid forth : 

And upon her Head was knit a Garland of 
ſweet ſmelling Flowers. Her Beauty was 
ſo excellent, that it might have Al 
the Heart of Cupid, and her Bravery ex- 
Never. 
could Nature with all her Cunning, ſtream 


more Beauty in any one Creature, than 


was upon her Face; nor never could the 
flattering Syrens more beguile the Travel- 
lers, than did her bright Counteritnce en- 
chant the Engliſh Champion; for at his 


firſt Entrance into the Nunnery, he was 
ſo raviſhed with her Sight, that he was 
not able to withdraw his Eyes from her 


Beauty, but ſtood gazing upon her, like” 
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bewitched with Meduſa's Shadows. And 
to be ſhort, her Beauty ſo fired his Heart, 
that he muſt either enjoy her Company, 
or give End to his Life by ſome untimely 
Means. | | 

St. George being wounded thus with 
the Dart of Love, diſſembled his Grief, 
and revealed it not to any one, but depart- 
ed with the Emperor back again to the 
City, leaving his Heart behind him, 
cloſed in the ſtony Monaſtery with his 
lovely Luciua. | | 
+ All that enſuing Night he could not 
enjoy the Benefit of Sleep, but contem- 
plated upon the divine Beauty of his Lady, 
and fraughted his Mind with a thouſand 
ſeveral Cogitations how he might attain 
to his Love, being a chaſte Virgin and a 
profeſſed Nun, 

In this manner he ſpent the Night, and 
no ſooner appeared the Morning's Bright- 
neſs, but he aroſe and attired himſelf in 


watchet Velvet, and wandered alone to 


the Monaſtegy, where he revealed his 
deep Affection unto the Lady, who was 


as far from granting to his Requeſt, as 


the Skies from the Earth; for ſhe proteſt- 


ed while Life remained within her Body, 


never to yield her Love to any one, but 


to remain a pure Virgin, and of Diana's 


Train. - 

No other Reſolution could St. George 
cet of the chaſte Nun, which cauſed him 
ro part in great Diſcontent, intending to 
ſeek by ſome other Means to obtain her 
Love: So coming to the Reſt of the Chri- 


ſtian Champions, he revealed to them the 


Truth of all Things that had happened : 


Who in this manner counſelled him, that 


he ſhould provide a Multitude of armed 
Knights, every one bearing in their Hands 
a Sword.ready drawn, and to enter. the 
Monaſtery at ſuch Time as ſhe little miſ- 


truſted, and firſt with Promiſes and fair. 


and kind Speeches to ſeek her Love, but 


if.ſhe yielded not, to fill her Ears with 
Jhreatnings, proteſting that if ſhe will 
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not grant to requite his Lone with. like 
Affections, he would not leawe-one Stone 
of that Monaſtery. ſtanding; upon another, 
and likewiſe make her a bloody Offering 
up to. Diana. | by 
This Policy well pleaſed St. George, 
though he intended. not to proſecute ſuch 
Cruelty : So the next Morning by Break 
of Day he went unto the Nunnery in Com- 
pany of no other but the Chriſtian Cham- 
pions, armed in bright Armour, with 
their glittering. Swords ready drawn, 
which they carried under their Side-Cloaks 
to prevent Suſpicion. | 
But when they came to the Monaſtery, 
and had entered into the Chamber of Lu- 
cina, St. George firſt proffered her Kind- 


neſs by fair Promiſes, but finding that 


thereby he nothing prevailed, he then 
made known his pretended; unmerciful 


Purpoſe, and thereupon all of them 


ſhaking their bright Swords againſt her 
Breaſt, they proteſted (though contrary to 
their Intents) that except ſhe would yield 
to St. George her unconquered Love, they 
would bathe their Weapons in her deareſt 
Blood. 2 

At which Words the diſtreſſed Virgin 
being overcharged with Fear, ſunk down 
to the Ground, and lay for a Time in. a 


dead Agony, but in the End recovering 


herſelf, ſhe lifted up herſelf, and in this 
Manner declared her Mind: 
Moſt renowned Knight, ſaid_ ſhe, it is 


as difficult for me to climb up to the 


higheſt Top of Heayen, as to perſuade 
my Mind to yield to the fulfilling of your 
Requeſts: The pure and chaſte Goddeſs 
Diana, that ſits now crawned amongſt the 
golden Stars, will revenge my perjured 


Promiſe, if I yield to your Deſires, for I 


have ſince deeply vowed to ſpend- my 
Days in this religious Houſe, in Honour 
of her Deity, and not to yield the Flower 
of my. Virginity to any one, which Vow, 
I will not infringe for all the Wealth. of 
Rome; you know brave Champions, that 
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in Time the watry Drops wilt molify the 
hardeft Diamond, and Time may root 
this Refolation out of my Heart. There- 


fore I requeſt you by Honour of true 


Knighthood, and by the Love you bear 
to your native Country, to grant me 
the Liberty of feven Days, that I may 
at full confider with my Heart before I 
give an Anſwer to your Demands, and 
to the Intent that I may make ſome Sa- 
crifices as well to appeafe the Wrath which 
the Goddeſs Diana may conceive againſt 
me, as to ſatisfy my own Soul for not 
fulfilling my Vow. | 
Theſe Words were no ſooner ended, 
but the Champions without any more 
Delay joyfully conſented, and moreover 
proffered themſelves to be all preſent at 
the Sacrifice, and ſo departed from the 
Monaſtery. with exceeding great Comfort. 
The Champions being gone, Lucina 
called together all the reſt of the Nuns, 
and declared to them the whole Diſcourſe, 
where after, amongſt this religious Com- 


pany, with the Help of ſome other of 


their approved Friends, they deviſed a 
moſt ſtrange Sacrifice, which hath ſince 


been the Occaſion that ſo many inhuman 


and bloody Sacrifices have been com- 
mitted. LES, 

The next Morning, after ſix Days were 
finiſhed, no ſooner did bright Phzbus 
ſhew his golden Beams abroad, bur the 
Nuns began to prepare all Things in 
readineſs for the Sacrifice: For directly 
before the Door of the Monaſtery they 
hired: cunning Workmen to erect a Scaf- 
fold, all very richly covered with Cloth 
of Gold, and upon the Scaffold (about 
the Middle thereof) was placed a fair 


Table, covered alſo with a Carpet of 


Cloth of Gold, and upon ita Chafingdiſh 
of Coals burning: Alb this being ſet in 


good Order, the Emperor with the Chri- 


ſtian Champions, and many other Roman 
Knights being preſent to behold the Ce- 
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remonious Sacrifice, little miſtruſted the 


doleful Tragedy that after happened. 


The Aſſembly being filent, there was 
ſtraitways heard a ſweet and harmonious 
ſound of Clarions and Trumpets, and 


ſundry other Kinds of Inſtruments : Theſe 


entered firſt upon the Scaffold, and next 
unto them were brought ſeven Rams, 
all adorned with fine white Wool, more 
ſoft in Feeling than Arabian Silk; with 
hugh and mighty charged Horns, bound 
about with Garlands of Flowers ; after 
them followed a certain. Number of Nuns 
attired in black Veſtures, ſinging their 
accuſtomed Songs in the Honour of Di- 
ana: Aﬀter them followed an ancient 
Matron drawn in a Chariot by four come- 
ly Virgins, bringing in her Hands the 
Image of Diana: And on either Side of 
her, two ancient Nuns of great Eſt ima- 


tion, each of them bearing in their Hands 


rich Veſſels of Gold, full of precious 
and ſweet Wines: then after all this, 
came the beautiful Lucia, apparelled 


with a rich Robe of State, being of a 


great and ineſtimable Value. W 

Thus ceremoniouſly ſhe NE ... the 
Scaffold, where the Matron placed the I- 
mage of Diana behind the Chafingdiſh 
of Coals that was there burning; and the 
reft of the Nuns continued ſtill ſinging 
their Songs, and drinking of the precious 
Wines that were brought in the golden 
Veſſels. This being done, they all at 
once brought low the Necks of the 
Rams, by cutting their Throats, whoſe 
Blood they. ſprinkled. round about the 


Scaffold, and opened their Bowels, and 


burned the inward Parts in the Chafing- 
diſh of Coals. | | 


Thus with the Slaughter, they made 


Sacrifice to the Queen of Chaſtity ; at the 
Sight whereof was preſent the ſurfeiting 
Lover St. George, with the other ſix 
Chriſtian Knights, armed all in bright 
Armour, and were all very attentive, . - 
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This Sacrifice ended, Lucina command- 


ed Silence to be made, and when all the 


Company were ſtill, ſhe raiſed herſelf 
upon her Fcet, and with a heavy Voice, 
diſtilling many ſalt Tears, ſhe ſaid: 

O moſs excellent and chaſte Diana, in 
whoſe bleſſed Boſom we undefiled Virgins do 
recreate ourſelves, unto thy moſt divine Ex- 
cellency do I now commend this my loſt Sa- 


crifice, calling to record all the Gods, that 


I have done my beſt to continue a ſpotleſs 
Maiden of thy moſt beautiful Train. O 
Heavens ! ſhall I conſent to deliver my Vir- 
ginity to him whoſe Soul defires to have the 
Uſe of it? Or ſhall I myſelf conſent to 
my utter Ruin and ſorrowful Deſtruttion, 
which proceedeth only ly the Means of my 
flouriſhing Beauty ? I would it had been 
as the Night Ravens, or like to the tawny 
x9" Moors in the fartheſt Mountain of 
ndia. 

O Sacred Diana ! thou bleſſed Queen of 
Chaſtity, is it poſſible that thou doſt conſent 
that a Virgin; deſcended from ſo Royal a 
Race as am, ſhould fuffer the worthineſs 
of her Predeceſſors to be ſpotted by yielding 
her Virgin Honour to the Conqueſt of Love, 
without reſpecting the Chaſte Vow I made 
unto thy Deity *. And now to thee 1 ſpeak, 
thou valiant Knight of England, behold 
here I yield unto thy Hands my lifeleſs 
Body, to uſe according to thy Will and 
Pleaſure, requeſting only this Thing at thy 
Hand, that as thou loveſt me living, thou 
<vilt love me dead, and like a merciful Cham- 
pion, ſuffer me to receive a Princely Fu- 
neral. 

Alt laſt of all to thee, Divine Diana, 
do I ſpeak, accept of this my bleeding Soul, 
that with ſo much Blood is offered unto 
thee. | 

So finiſhing this ſorrowful Speech, ſhe 
drew out a bright ſhining Sword which 
ſhe had hid ſecretly under her Gown, and 
ſetting the Hilt againſt the Scaffold (little 
looked for by her Father and thoſe that 
were preſent) ſhe ſuddenly threw her ſelf 
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upon the Point of that Sword in ſuch fu- 
rious Manner, that it parted her bloody 
Heart in ſunder, and ſo rendered her 
Soul to the Tuition of her unto whom 
— offered her moſt bloody rueful Sacri- 

. : 
What, ſhall I here declare the lament- 
able Sorrows and pitiful Lamentation that 
were made by her Father and other Ro- 
man Knights that were preſent at this 
unhappy Miſchance? So great it was, 
that the Wall of the Monaſtery ecchoed, 
and their pitiful Shrieks aſcended to the 
Clouds, RH 

But none was more grieved in Mind 
than the afflicted Engliſh Champion, who 
in great Fury ruſhed amongſt the People, 
throwing them down on every Side, *cill 
he aſcended upon the Scaffold : And ap- 


Proaching the dead Body of Lucina, he 


took her up in his Arms, and with a ſor- 
rowful and paſſionate Voice he ſaid : O my 
beloved Foy, and late my own Heart's De- 
light, is this the Sacrifice wherein (through 
ihy Deſper uteneſv) thou haſt deceived, me, 
who loved thee more than my Life! Is this 
the Reſpite that thou requireſt for ſeven 
Days, wherein thou haſt concluded thy own 
Death, and my utter Confuſion. 

O Diana, accurſed be this Chance, be- 
cauſe thou haſt conſented to ſo bloody à Tra- 
gedy : For J do here proteſt, that never 
more ſhalt thou be worſhipped, but in thy 
ſtead every Land and Country where the 
Engliſh Champion cometh, ſhall Lucina be 
adored, For from henceforth will I ſeek to 
diminiſh thy Name, and blot it from the 
Godral of the Firmament; yea, and ut- 
terly extinguiſh it for ever, ſo that there 
ſhall never more Memory remain of thee for 
this bloody Tyranny, in ſuffering ſo. lament- 
able a Sacrifice, | | 

No ſooner had he delivered theſe 
Speeches, but incenſed with Fury, he 
drew his Sword and parted the Image of 


Diana into two Pieces, proteſting to 
ruinate the Monaſtery within whoſe Walls 


the 
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. 


the Device of this bloody Sacrifice was 


_ concluded, | 


The Sorrow and extream Grief of the 
Roman Emperor ſo exceeded for the Mur- 
ther of his Daughter, that he fell to the 
Earth in a ſenſeleſs Swoon, and was car- 
ried by certain of his Knights half-dead 
with Grief Home to his Palace, where he 
remained Speechleſs for the Space of 30 
Days. | 

The Emperor had a Son as valiant in 


Arms as any born Lalian, except St. An- 
_ thony: This young Prince, whoſe Name 


was Lucius, ſeeing his Siſter's Death, and 


by what Means it was committed, he pre- 


fently intended, with a Train of 100 arm- 
ed Knights which continually attended 
upon his Perſon, to aſſail the diſcontent- 
ed Champions, and by Force of Arms to 
revenge his Siſter's Death. 

This Reſolution ſo encouraged the Ro- 
man Knights, that betwixt theſe two Com- 
panies began as terrible a Battel as ever 
was fought by any Knights; the Fierce- 


neſs of their Blows ſo exceeded the one 


Side againſt the other, that they did re- 
ſound Ecchoes, which yielded a terrible 
Noiſe in the neighbouring Woods. 

This Bartel did continue betwixt them 


the — 
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both ſharp and fierce ſor the Space of two 
Hours, by which Time the Valour of the 
incenſed Champions ſo prevailed, that 
moſt of the Roman Knights were diſcom- 
fitted and ſlain: Some had their Heads 
parted from their Shoulders, ſome had 
their Arms and Legs lopped off, and ſome 
lay breathleſs, weltring in their own Blood, 
in which Encounter many a Roman Lady 
loſt her Huſband, many a Widow was 
bereaved of her Son, and many a Child - 
left Fatherleſs, to the great Sorrow of the 
whole Country, 

But when the valiant young Prince of 
Rome ſaw his Knights diſcomfitted, and 
he left alone to withſtand ſo many noble 
Champions, he preſently ſer Spurs to his, 
Horſe, and fled from them. 

After whom the Champions would not 
purſue, accounting it no Glory to their 
Names to triumph in the Overthrow of a 
ſingle Knight, but remained till by the 
Scaffold, where they buried the ſacrificed 
Virgin, under a marble Stone cloſe by the 
Monaſtery Wall : Which being done to 
their Content, St. George engraved this 
Epitaph upon the ſame Stone with the 
Point of his Dagger, which was in th 
Manner following : | 


- 


- Under this marble Stone interr'd doth lie— 
Luckleſs Lucina, yet f Beauly bright ; 

Who to maintain her ſpotleſs Chaſtity, 
Againſt the Aſſailment of an Engliſh Knight ; 
Upon 4 Blade, her tender Breaſt ſhe caſt 

A bloody Offering to Diana chaſte, 


So, when he had written this Epitaph, 


the Chriſtian Champions mounted upon 


their ſwift-footed Steeds, and bad adieu 
to the unhappy Confines of 7taly, hoping 
to find better Fortunes in other Countries. 
In which Travel we will leave them for a 


Time, and ſpeak of the Prince of Rome, 


who after the Diſcomfiture of the Roman 

Knights, fled from the warlike Cham- 

Pons. After which, he traverſed along 
-=_ aa - 


lament his Misforcunes. 


by the River Höris, filling all Places with 
his melancholly Paſſions, until ſuch Time 
as he entered into a thick Grove, wherein 
he purpoſcd to reſt his weary Limbs, and 
After he had in 
this ſolitary Place unlaced his Helmet, he 
caſt up his wretched Eyes unto the Skies, 


and ſaid : 


O you fatal Torches ef the Elements, why 

1 not clad in 1 | Habiliments. 

are you” wot clad in mournful Habiliments, 
. 7 | 10 : 
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to cloak my wandring Steps in eternal Dark- 
neſs? Or fhall I be made a Scorn in Rome 


panies, but to have his Court honoured 


| es... 


for my Cowardice? Or ſhall I return and 
accompany my Roman Friends in Death, 
whoſe Blood methinks I ſee ſprinkled about 
the Fields of Italy? Methints ] hear their 
bleeding Souls fill each Corner of the Earth 
with my baſe Flight : Therefore will I not 
live to be termed a fearful Coward, but die 
couragiouſly by my own Hands, whereby 
thoſe accurſed Champions ſhall not obtain the 
Conqueſt of my Death, nor triumph in my 
Fall. 

This being ſaid, he drew out his Dag- 
ger and clave his Heart in ſunder. The 


News of whoſe Death, after it was brought 
to his Father's Eirs, he interred his Body 


wich his Siſter Lucina's, and erected over 


” "ISS 
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them a ſtately Chapel, wherein the Nuns 
and ceremonious Monks, during all their 
Lives, ſung Dirges for his Childrens Souls. 


After this, the Emperor made Procla- 


mation through all his Dominions, that if 
any Knight were ſo hardy as to travel in 
Purſuit after the. Exgliſb Champion, and 


by Force of Arms to bring him back, or 


deliver his Head unto the Emperor, he 
ſhould not only be held m great Eſtima- 
mation through the Land, but receive 
the Government of the Empire after his 
Deceaſe: Which rich Proffer ſo encau- 
raged the Minds of many adventurous 


Knights, that they went from ſundry Pro- 


vinces in the Purſuit of St. George, but 
their Attempts were all in vain. 


: 


CHAP. XV. f 
Of the Triumphs, Tilts, and Tournaments, that were ſolemnly held in Conſtan- 
tinople by the Grecian Emperor; and of the honourable Adventures that were 


there atchieved hy the Chriſtzan Champions. 


N the Eaſtern Parts of the World the 

Fame and valiant Deeds of the Cham- 
pions of Chriſtendom was noiſed with their 
heroical Acts and Feats of Arms, naming 
them the Mirrour of Nobility, and the 
Types of bright Honour: All Kings and 
Princes (to whoſe Ears the Report of their 
Valours were known) deſired much to be- 
hold their noble Perſonages. And when 
the Emperor of Grecia (keeping then his 
Court in the City of Conſtantinople) heard 
of their mighty and valiant Deeds, he 
thirſted after their Sights, and his Mind 
could never be ſatisfied with Content, un- 
til ſuch Time as he had deviſed a Means to 
train them unto his Court, not only in that 
he might enjoy the Benefit of their Com- 


with the Preſence of fuch renowned 


Knights; and therefore in this Manner it 
was accompliſhed. 5 

The Emperor diſpatched Meſſengers 
into divers Parts of the World, gave them 
in Charge to publiſh throughout every 
Country and Province as they went, of an 
honourable Tournament that ſhould be 
held in the City of Conſtantinople, within 
ſix Months following, thereby to accom- 
pliſh his Intent, and to bring the Chriſtian 
Champions (whoſe Company he ſo much 
deſired) unto his Court. h 

This Charge of the Grecian Emperor 
(as he commanded) was ſpeedily perform- 
ed with ſuch Diligence, that in a ſhort 
Time it came to the Ears of the Chriſtian 
Knights, as they travelled betwixt the Pro- 
vinces of Mia and Africa, who, at the 


Time appointed, came in great Pomp to 
Conſtanti - 
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2 to furniſh forth the honour- 
able Triumphs. | | 


At the Fame whereof likewiſe reſorted 
| thither a great Number of Knights of great 


Valour and Strength, among whom was 
the Prince of Argier with a goodly Com- 
pany of noble Perſons, and the Prince of 
Fez with many well proportioned Knights 
likewiſe came thither the King of Arabia 
in great State; and with no leſs Majeſty 
came the King of Sicilia, and a Brother of 
his, who were both Giants. Many other 


brave and valiant Knights cam: thither to 


honour the Grecian Emperor. And as 
they came to honour the Triumphs, ſo 
likewiſe they came to prove their Forti- 
tudes, and to get Fame and Name, and 
the Praiſe that belongeth to adventurous 
Knights. It was ſuppoſed of all the Com- 
pany that the King of Sicilia would gain 
by his Proweſs the Dignity from the reſt, 


for that he was a Giant of very big Limbs, 
although his Brother was taken to be the 


more furious Knight, who determined not 
juſt, for that his Brother ſhould get the 


Honour and Praiſe from all the Knights 


that came, but it fell out otherwiſe, as 
hereafter you ſhall hear. 

For when the Day of Tournament was 
come, all the Ladies and Damſels put 
themſelves in Places to behold the Juſting, 
and attired themſelves in the greateſt Bra- 
very that they could deviſe, and the great 
Court ſwarmed with People that came thi- 
ther to behold the triumphant Tourna- 
ment. | | 

What ſhall I ſay here of the Emperor's 
Daughter, the fair Alcida! who fate glit- 
teriag in rich Qrnaments amongſt the 


other Ladies, like unto Ph#bus in the Cry- 


ſtal Firmament; and when the Emperor 
was ſeated upon the Imperial Throne un- 


der a Tent of green Velvet, the Knights 
began to enter into the Liſts; and he that 


firſt entered was the King of Arabia, 
mounted upon a very fair and well adorned 
Courſer, he was armed with black Armour, 
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giving them to underſtand that they muſt 


ragious Va'our, 


all beſpotted with Silver knobs, and, he 
brought with him fifty Knights apparel- 
led with the ſame Livery, and thus with 
great Majeſty he rode round about the 
Palace, making great Obedience unto all 
the honourable Ladies and Damſels. = 
After him entered the Pagan Knight, | 
who was Lord of Syria, and armed with | 
Armour of Lions Colour, accompanied 
with an hundred Knights all apparelled 
in Velvet of the ſame Colour, and paſſed 
round about the Palace, ſhewing unto the 
Ladies great Friendſhip and Courteſy as 


the other did. 2 | 
Which being done, he beheld the King 5 
of Arabia tarrying to receive him at the BY 


Juſt ; and the Trumpets began to ſound, [2 | 


prepare themſelves ready to the Encounter, 
Whereto theſe two Knights were nothing. 
unwilling, but ſpurred their Courſers with 
great Fury, and cloſed together with Cou- 


The King of Arabia. moſt ſtrongly 
made his Encounter, and ſtruck the Pagan 
without miſſing, upon his Breaſt z but the 
Pagan at the next Race ſtruck him ſo ſurely 
with his Lance, that he heaved him out 
of his Saddle, and he fell preſently to the 
Ground, after which the Pagan Knight 
rode up and down with great Pride and 
Gladneſs. | | 

The Arabian King being thus over- 
thrown, there entered into the Liſts the 
King of Argier, armed with no other 
Furniture but with Silver Mail, and a 
Breaſt plate of bright Steel before his 
Breaſt z his Pomp and Pride exceeded all 
the Knights that were then preſent, but 
yet to ſmall purpoſe his Pride and Arro- 
gancy ſerved ; for at the firſt Encounter 
he was overthrown to the Ground; in like 
Sort did that Pagan uſe fifteen other Knighis 
of fifteen Provinces, to the great amaze- 
ment of the Emperor and all the Aſſem- 
bly. | | —— 
During all theſe valiant Encounters, St. 

Rp George 
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George with the other Chriſtian Cham- 
pions, ſtood afar off upon a high Gallery 
beholding them, intending not as yet to 
be ſeen in the Tilt. ä 

But now this valiant Pagan after he had 
rode about ſix Courſes up and down the 
ous and ſeeing none entred the Tilt 

ard, he thought to bear all the Fame 
and Honour away for that Day. 
But at the ſame Inſtant there entred the 
noble Minded Prince of Fez, being for 
Courage the only pride of his Country, 
he was a marvellous well-proportioned 
Knight, and was armed all in white Ar- 
mour, wrought with excellent knots of 
Gold, and he brought in his Company a 
hundred Knights, all attired in white Sat- 


ten, and riding about the place, he ſnewed 


his Obedience unto the Emperor, and to 
all the Ladies, and thereupon the Trum- 
pets began to ſound. 

At the noiſe whereof the two Knights 
ſpurred their Courſers, and made their 
Encounters ſo ſtrong, and with ſuch great 
fury, that the proud Pagan was caſt to the 

Ground, and ſo departed the Liſts with 
great diſhonour. 1. 

Straightway entred the brave King of 
Sicilia, who was armed in a glittering 
Corſlet of very fine Steel, and was mount- 
ed upon a mighty and ſtrong Courſer, 
and brought in his Company two hundred 

Knights, all apparelled with Cloth of 
Gold, having every one a ſeveral In- 
ſtrument of Muſick in their Hands, 
ſounding thereon a moſt delightſome Me- 
lody. | 8 
: And after the Sicilian King had mad 
his accuſtomed Compaſs, and Courteſy in 
the Place, he locked down his Beaver and 
put himſelf in Readineſs to fight. When 
the Sign was given by the chief Herald at 
Arms, they ſpurred their Horſes and made 
their Encounters ſo valiantly, that the 
firſt Race they made, their Lances ſhiver- 
ed in the Air, and the Pieces thereof ſcat- 
tered abroad like Aſpen Leaves in a 


Whirlwind, At the ſecond Courſe, the 


young Prince of Fez was carried over his 
Horle's Buttocks, and the Saddle with 


him betwixt his Legs, which was a great 


Grief uato the Emperor and all the Com- 
any, for he was well-beloved of them all, 
and held for a Knight of great Eſtima- 
tion. | | | 
The Sicilian King grew proud at the 
Prince of Fez's Overthrow, and was ſo 
enraged and furious, that in a ſmall Time 
he left not a Knight remaining on Horſe- 


back in the Saddle that durſt atrempt to - 


fight with him; but every one of. what 


Country or Nation ſoever, he unhorſed 


in the Attempt : So that there was no 


Queſtion, among either Nobles or thé 


Multitude, but that unto him the un- 


doubted Honour of the Victory in Tri- 


umph would be attributed. 


But being in this arrogant Pride, he 


heard a great Noiſe in the Manner of a 
Tumult drawing near, which was the Oc- 


caſion that he ſtood ſtill, and expecting 


ſome ſtrange Accident, and looking about 
what it ſhould be, he beheld St. George 
entring the Liſts, as then come from the 


Gallery, who was armed with ſtrong Ar- 


mour all of Purple, full of golden Stars, 
and before him rode the Champions of 
France, Italy, Spain, and Scotland, all on 


ſtately Courſers, bearing in their Hands 
four ſilken Streamers of four ſeveral Co- 


lours ; and there followed him the Cham- 
pion of Vales carrying his Shield, where- 
on was portrayed a golden Lion in a fable 
Field; and the Champion of Ireland like- 
wiſe carried his Spear, being of knotty 
_ ſtrongly bound about with Plates of 
Steel, 5 | 


When St. George had paſſed by the 


Royal Scar whereon the Emperor fat, in 
whoſe Company were many Princes; he 
rode along by the other Side, where Al- 


cida the Emperor's fair Daughter ſate, 


amongſt many gallant Ladies and fair 


Damſels, richly apparelled in a Veſture of 


Gold, to whom ke e e 


ſne wing them the Courteſy of a Knight, 


and ſo paſſed by Alcida, who at the Sight 
of this noble Champion could not refrain 
herſelf, but with an high and bold Voice 
ſhe ſaid unto the Emperor : Moft mighty 
Emperor, and my Royal Father, this is 
the Knight in whoſe Power and Strength all 
Chriſtendom do pat their Fortunes, and 
this is he whom the whole Werld admires 
for Chivalry. | 
Which Words of the lovely Princeſs, 
altho' St. George heard them very well, 
yet paſſed he on as though he had heard 
nothing. Now when he was come before 
the Face of his Adverſary, he took his 
Shield and Spear, and prepared himſelf 
in Readineſs to Juſt, and ſo being both 
provided, the Trumpets began to ſound; 
whereat with great Fury ele two warlike 
Knights met together, and neither of 
then miſſed their Blows at their Encoun- 
ter, but yet by reaſon that St. George had 
a Deſire to extol his Fame, and to make 
his Name reſound through the World, 
he ſtruck the Giant ſuch a mighty Blow 
upon his Breaſt, that he preſently over- 
threw him to the Ground, and ſo with 
great State and Majeſty he paſſed along 
without any Shew of Diſdain, whereat the 
People gave fo 2 a Shout, that it re- 
ſounded like an Eccho in the Air, and in 
this Manner he ſaid : The great and fu- 
ricus Boaſter is overthrown, and his mighty 
Strength bath litile availed bin. 
After this, many Princes proved their 
Adventures againſt the Engl; Champion, 
and every Knight that was of any Eſtima- 
tion fought with him, but with Eaſe he 


overcame them all in leſs than the Space of 


rwo Hours. But when the Day drew to 
an End, there entered the Liſts the brave 
and mighty Giant, Brother to the Sicilian 
King, with a mighty great Spear in his 
Hand, whoſe glimmering Point of Steel 


glittered through all the Court; he 
brought with him but only one Squire, 
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attired in Silver. Mail, bringing in his 
Hand another Lance. — 
So this furious Giant, with any Care or 


Courteſy due unto, the Emperor, or any 


of his Knights there preſent, entered the 
Place, which being done, the *Squire 
that brought the other Spear, went unto 
the Engliſb Champion, and ſaid : Sir 
Knight, yonder brave and valiant Giant, 
my Lord and Maſter, doth ſend unto thee 
this warlike Spear, and therewithal be wil- 
leth thee to defend thyſelf to the uttermoſt of 
thy Power and Strength, for he hath vowed 
before Sun-ſet, to be either Lord of thy For- 
tunes, or a Vaſſal to thy | 
likewiſe fu that he doth not only defy 
thee in the Tournament, but alſa challenge 
thee to a mortal Battle. —_ 

This braving Meſſage cauſed St. George 
to ſmile, and bred in his Breaſt a new 


Deſire of Honour, and ſo returned him 


this Anſwer : Friend, go thy Ways, and 
tell the Giant that ſent thee, that I do ac- 
cept his Demand, although it do grieve my 
very Soul to hear this arrogant Defiance, 


to the great Diſturbance of this Royal Com- 


pany, in Preſence of ſo mighty an Emperor : 


But ſeeing his Stomach is gorged with ſo much 


Pride, tell him that George of England is 


ready to make his Defence, and alſo that 
ans he ſhall repent him by the Pledge of 


my Knighthood. 


Gauntlet from his 
Maſter, and ſo putting himſelf to the 
Standing for the Encounter. 
Time he was very nigh the Place where 


the Emperor fate, who heard the Anſwer © 


which the Engliſb Knight made unto the 
*Squire, and was much diſpleaſed that 
the Giant in ſuch Sort would defy Sr. 
George, without any Occaſion, But it 


was no Time as then to ſpeak, but to 
keep Silence, and to mark what Event 
came to his great Pride and Arrogancy. 
All this Time the two Warriours, 
Aaa 
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Proweſs ; and © 


In ſaying theſe Words he took the Spear 
from the *Squire, and delivered him his 
and to carry to his 


At that. 


(mounted 
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mounted upon their Steęds) tarried the 
Sign to be made by dhe ngen which 
being given, they, ſet forwards their 
Courſers, with their Spears in their Reſts, 
with ſo great Fury and Deſire, the one to 
unhorſe the other, that they both fail'd 
in their Encounter. The Giant, who 
was very ſtrong and proud, when he ſaw 
that he had miſſed his Intent, he returned 
againſt St. George, carrying his Spear upon 
his Shoulder, and coming nigh unto him, 
upon a ſudden before he could clear him- 
teif, he ſtruck him ſuch a mighty Blow 
upon his Corſler, that his Staff brake in 
Pieces, by reaſon of the Fineneſs of his 
Armour, and made the Engliſb Knight to 
double his Body backwards upon his 
Horſe's Crupper. But when he ſaw the 
great Villany that the Giant uſed againſt 
him, his Anger increaſed very much, and 
ſo taking his Spear in the ſame Sort, he 
went towards the Giant and ſaid: Thou 
furious and proud Beaſt, thou Scorn of Na- 
.ture and Enemy lo true Knighthood, think- 
eſt thou for to entrap me treacherouſy, and 
to gore me at unawares, like a ſavage Boar ? 
Know as I am a Chriſtian Knight, if my 
knotty Spear have good Suceſs, I will re- 
venge me on thy Incivility. | 
And in ſaying this, he ſtruck him ſo 
furiouſly on the Breaſt, that the Spear 
paſſed through the Giant's Body, and ap- 
peared forth at his Back, whereby he fell 
down dead to the Ground. All that were 
preſent were very much amazed thereat, 
and wondered greatly at the Strength and 
Force of St. George, accounting him the 
fortunateſt Knight that ever wielded 
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Lance, and the very Pattern of true No- 


bility. | 
At this Time the golden Sun had fi- 
niſhed his Courſe, having nothing above 
the Horiſon but his glittering Beams, 
whereby the Judge of the Tournament 
commanded with Sound of Trumpets, 
that the Juſts ſhould ceaſe, and make an 
end for that Day. | 
So the Emperor deſcended from the 
Imperial Throne into the Tilting Place, 


where all the Knights and Gentlemen 
were, for to receive the noble Champion 
of England, and deſired him that he 


would go with them into his Palace, 
there to receive all Honours due unto a 
Knight of ſuch Deſert: To which he 
could not make any Denial, but moſt 
willingly conſented : After this, the 
Emperor's Daughter, (in Company of 


many courtly Virgins) likewiſe deſcended 


from her Place, where Alcida beſtpwed 
upon St. George her Glove, which he 
wore for her Favour many a Day after in 


his Burgonet. : 
The other ſix Chriſtian Champions, 


although they merited no Honour by this 


Tournament, becauſe they did not try 
their Adventures therein, yet obtained 


they ſuch good liking among the Grecian 
Ladies, that every one had his Miſtreſs; 


and in their Preſence they long Time 
fixed their chief Delights: Where we 


| muſt leave the Champions in the Empe- 


ror's Court for a Time, and return to 
St. George's Sons travelling the World to 


ſeek out Adventures, 


e 
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How' a Knight with two Heads tormented a beautiful Maiden that had betrothed 
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herſelf to the Emperor's Son of Conſtantinople ; and bow ſhe was reſcued 
hy St. George's Sons; and how they were brought by a ſtrange Adventure 
into the Company of the Chriſtian Champion. 5 


T' HIS renowned Emperor (within 
| whoſe Court the Chriſtian Cham- 
pions made their Abodes) of late Years 
had a Son named Pollemus, in all Virtues 
and Knightly Demeanours equal with any 
living, This Prince in his Youth, fell in 
Love with a Maiden of mean Parentage, 
but in Beauty and other precious Gifts of 
Nature, moſt excellent. | | 

This Dulcippa (for ſo was ſhe called) 
being but Daughter to a Country Gentle- 


man, was reſtrained from the Emperor's 


Court, and denied the Sight of her be- 
loved Pollemus, and he forbidden to ſet 


his Affection ſo low, upon the Diſpleaſure 


of the Emperor his Father : For he being 
the Son of ſo mighty a Potentate, and ſhe 
the Daughter of ſo mean a Gentleman, 
was thought to be a Match unfit and diſ- 
agreeable to the Laws of the Country ; 
and therefore they could not be ſuffered 


to manifeſt their Loves as they would, 
but were conſtrained by Stealth to enjoy 


each others Company. 
Upon a Time theſe. two. Lovers con- 


cluded to meet together in a Valley be- 
tween two Hills, in Diſtance from the 


Emperor's Court about three Miles, where 
they might in Secret unite and fix both 
their Hearts in one Knot of true Love, 


and to prevent the Determination of their 


Parents that ſo unkindly thought to croſs 
them, And when the appointed Day 


drew on, Dulcippa aroſe and attired her- 


ſelf in coſtly Apparel, as though ſhe had 
been going to perform her Nuptial Cere- 


monies. And in this Manner entered ſhe 


the Valley, at ſuch Time as the Sun be- 
gan to appear out of his golden Horizon. 


| Likewiſe the calmy Weſtern Winds did 


very ſweetly blow upon the green Leaves, 
and made a delicate Harmony at ſuch 
Time as the faireſt Dulcippa approached 
the Place of their appointed Meeting. 


But when ſhe found not Prince Pollemus 


preſent, ſhe determined to ſpend the Time 
away till he came, in trimming of her 
golden Hair, and decking her delicate 
Body. So ſitting down upon a green 
Bank under the Shadow of a Myrtle Tree, 
ſhe pulled a golden Ciwl from her Head, 
wherein her Hair was wrapped, and tak-' 
ing out an Ivory Comb, ſhe began to 
comb her Hair. | 82 

But now mark (gentle Reader) how 
frowning Fortune croſſed her Deſires, and 
changed her wiſhed Joys into unexpected 
Sorrows; for as ſhe fate, there fortuned 
to come. wandering by an inhuman Ty- 
rant, firnamed the Knight with two 


Heads, who was a Raviſher of Virgins, 


an Oppreſſor of Infants, and an utter 
Enemy to virtuous Ladies and ſtrange 


travelling Knights. This Tyrant was bo- 


died like unto a Man, but covered all over 
with Locks of Hair; he had two Heads, 
two Mouths, and four Eyes, but all red 
as Blood: Which deformed Creature 
preſently ran unto the Virgin, and caught 
her up under his Arms, and carried her 
away over the Mountain into another 
Country, where he intended to torment her, 


as you ſhall hear more at large hereafter. 
But now return we to Prince Pollemus, 
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who at the Time appointed likewiſe pre- 
pared to meet 1 Love; but 


removing to the Place, he found nothing 


but a Silver Scarf, which Dulcippa had let 


fall through the fearful Fright ſhe took at 


the Sight of the two headed Knight. 


No ſooner found he her Scarf but he 


was oppreſſed extremely with Sorrow, 
fearing Dulcippa was murthered by ſome 


inhuman Means, and had left her Scarf as 


a Token that ſhe infringed not her Pro- 
miſe, but performed it to the Loſs of her 
own Life: Therefore taking it up, and 
Putting it next his Heart, he breathed 
forth this woful Lamentation. 


Here reſt thou near unto my true loving 


Heart, thou precious Token, and Remem- 
brance of my deareſt Lady, never to be 
hence removed till ſuch Time as my Eyes 
may either behold ber Body, or my Ears 
hear certain News of her untimely Death, 


that I may in Death conſort with her. And 


for her Sake I vow to travel through the 


World, as far as ever golden Phoebus lends 
his Light, filling each Corner of the Earth 


with Clamours of her Name, and make the 
Elements reſound with my Lamentation. 


In which Reſolution, he returned home 
to the Emperor his Father's Place, diſ- 
ſembling his Grief in ſuch Manner, that 
none could ſuſpect his Sorrows, nor the 


ſtrange Accident that unto beauteous Dul- 


cippa had happened. 


And ſo upon a Day as he was meditat- 
ing with himſelf, ſeeing the ſmall Com- 


fort that he took in the Court, conſidering 


the Want of her Preſence, whom he. ſo 
much deſired, he determined in great 
Secrecy, as ſoon as it was poſlible to de- 
part the Court. Which Determination 
he ſtraitways put in Practice, and took 
out of the Emperor's Armory very 
ſecretly, an exceeding good Corſlet, 


which was all Ruſſert, and enamelled with 


Black, and embroidered round about with 


a gilded Edge, very curiouſly and artifi- 


cially graven and carved, 


Alſo he took a Shield of the ſame mak. 
king, ſaving that it was not graven as the 
Armour was; and commanded a young 
Gentleman that was Son to an antient 
Knight of Conſtantinople, of a good Diſ- 
poſition and hardy, that he ſhould keep 
them ſafely, and gave him to underſtand 
of his determined Intent, | 

Although it grieved the young Man 
very. much, yet tor all that, ſeeing the 
great Friendſhip that he uſed towards 
him, in uttering his Secrets unto him be- 


fore any other, without replying to the 


contrary, he very diligently took the Ar- 


mour and hid it, till he found convenient 


Time to put it into a Ship very ſecretly. 
Likewiſe he put into the fame Ship, two of 


the beſt Horſes which the Emperor had; 


and forthwith he gave the Prince to un- 
derſtand, that all Things were then in 


a Readineſs, and in good Order ; Polle- 


mus difſembling with the accuſtomed Sor- 


row that he uſed, withdrew himfelf into 
his Chamber, till ſuch Time as the dark 


Night came. 


Which when it was come, he made 


himſelf ready with his Apparel, and when 
all the People of the Court were at their 
Reſt, he alone with his Page, who was 
named Mercutio, departed the Palace, 
and went to the Sea-fide.. His Page did 
call the Mariners of the Ship, who flrait- 
way brought unto them their Boat, into 
which they entered, and went ſtrait 
aboard. And being therein, he com- 
manded to weigh their Anchors, and to 
hoiſt up Sails, and to commit themſelves 
to the Marcy of the Waters ; as he com- 
manded, all was done, and ſo in} ſhort 
Time they found themſelves far from the 
Sight of any Land. | 5 
But when the Emperor his Father un- 
derſtood of his ſecret Departure, the La- 
mentation which he made was very much; 


and he commanded his Knights to go 


unto the Sea-ſide to know if there were 


any Ship that departed that Night; and 


when 
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when it was told them that there was a 
Bark that haled Anchor, and hoiſed Sail, 
they ſuppoſed ſtraightway that the Prince 
was gone away. | Fee Fee 

I cannot here declare the great Grief 
and Sorrow: which the Emperor felt for 
the Abſence of his Son. 


were overcome with a general Sorrow. 
So Pollemus ſailed through the deep 
Seas three Days and three Nights, with a 
very - fair and proſperous Wind, The 


fourth. Day in the Evening being calm, 
and no Wind at all, the Mariners went to 


take their Reſts, ſome on the Poop, and 
ſome on the fore Ship, for to eaſe their 
wearied Bodies. The Prince (who ſate up- 
on the Poop of the Ship) aſked his Page 


for his Lute, which ſtraitway was given 


him, and ſung ſo ſweetly, that it ſeemed 
to be a moſt Heavenly Melody, and be- 


ing in this ſweet Mufick he heard: a very 


lamentable Cry, as it were of a Woman, 
and leaving his delicate Muſick, he gave 
a liſtning attentive Ear to hearken what 


this ſorrowful Creature ſaid, and by Rea- 


ſon of the Stillneſs of the Night, he might 


eaſily hear as it were a Woman uttering 


theſe Words: It will little profit thee, 
thay cruel Tyrant, ghis thy bold Hardineſs, 
for that I am beloved of fo worthy a Knight, 


a5 will undoubtedly revenge this tyrannous 


Craelty proffered me, 1 
Then he heard another Voice which 
ſeemed to anſwer  _ 
Noe hape zhee in my Power, there is 
no humane Creature of Strength able enough 
to deliver or redeem. thee from the Torments 
that (in my Determination) I bave purpoſed 
thou ſhalt endure. WE rn £5 
Pollemus could hear no more, by Rea- 
fon that the Bark wherein they were, paſ- 
ſed by ſo ſwiftly 3 but he ſuppoſed that it 


| was his Lady's Voice which he heard, and 
e away. 80 


that ſhe was carried by Forc 
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(laying down his Lute) he began. to fall. 


But when the 
Departure of Pollemus was noiſed through 
all Conſtantinople, all Sports and Feaſts 
| ceaſed, and all the People of the Country 


into a great Thought, and was very hea- 
vy and ſorrowful, in that he knew not 
how to adventure for her Recovery, 
Being in this Cogitation, he returned 
to his Page, who was aſleep, and ſtruck 
him with his Foot, and awaked him, ſay- 


ing: What didſt thou not bear the great 


Lamentation that my Lady Dulcippa made 
(as to me it ſeemed) being in a ſmall Bark 
that is paſſed by, and gone forwards along 


the Seas? To which the Page Mercutio an- 


ſwered nothing, for be was ſtill in a ſound 
Sleep. To which the Prince called again, 


ſaying: Ariſe, 1 ſay, bring forth my Ar- 


mour, call upon the Mariners that they may 
launch their Boat into the Sa; for by the 
emnipotent Jupiter, I ſwear that I will not 
be called the Son of my Father, if I do ſuf- 


fer ſuch Violence to be done againſt my. Love, 


aud nat procure with all my Strengib to re- 
venge the ſame. F 

Mercutio would have replied unto him, 
but the furious Countenance of the Prinee 
would not give him Leave, no, not once 


to look upon his Face: So he brought 


orth his Armour, and buckled it on. 


lanched their Boat into the Sea, whereinto 


he leaped with a haſty Fury, and carried ©. 
with him his Page and four of the Mari- 


ners for to row the Bark, and he com- 
manded them to take their Way towards 
the other Company that paſſed by them. 
So they laboured all the Night, *cill 
ſach Time as bright Phebus with his glit- 


tering Beams gave unto them ſuch Light, 
that they might diſcover and ſee the other 


Bark, although ſomewhat afar off. | 
So they laboured with great Courage 
till two: Parts of the Day was ſpent, at 
wiich Time they ſaw come after them a 
Gally which was rowed with eight Oars 
upon a Side, and it made fo great Speed, 
that.in a Trice they were with them, and 
he ſaw that there was in her three Knights, 
in bright Armour, to whom Pollemys 
BBU (( called 


In the mean Time the Mariners had 
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called with a loud Voiee, ſaying : A 
courleous Kaights, I requeſt you to take me 
into ycur Gally, that being in her, I may 
the better accompliſh my Deſire. 


The Knights which were in the G.lly 
. paſſed by the Prince without making any 


Anfwer, but rather ſhewed that they made 
but little Account of him. - Theſe three 
Knights were the Sons of the Engliſh 
Champion, who departed from their Fa- 


ther in his Journey towards Babylon, to 


fet the King again in his Kingdom. 


But now to follow our Hiſtory : The 


Prince of Conſtantinople ſecing the little 


Account they made of him, with the great 
Anger and Fury that he received, he took 
an Oar in one Hand, and another in the 


other Hand, and with ſuch Strength he 
ſtruck the Water, that he made the ſloth- 


ful Bark to fly, and laboured ſo fore at the 


Oars, that in a Trice they were equal with 
the Gally. : 

So leaving the Oars, with a light Leap 
he put himſelf into the Gally with his 
Helm on, and his Shield at his Shoulder, 
and being within, he ſaid : Now ſhall you 
do that by Force, which before you would 
not yield unto. 5 5 
This being faid, one of St. George's 
Sons took the Encounter in Hand, think- 
ing it a Blemiſh to the Honour of Knight- 
hood by Multitudes to aſſail him; ſo the 
two brave Knights without any Advantage 


of one another, made their Encounters fo 
valiantly, that it was a Wonder to the Be- 


holders. The Prince of Conſtantinople 
firuck the Exgliſp Knight ſuch a furious 
Blow, that he made him decline his Head 
to his Breaſt, and forced him to recoil! 
backwards two or three Steps, but he 
came quickly again to himſelf, and return- 
ed him ſo mighty a Blow upon his Helmet, 
that he made his Teeth chatter in his 
Head. : —' | 

With great Policy and Strength they 
endured the Bickering all Day, and when 
they ſaw the dark Night come upon them, 


* 


The Hifory of the Seven Champions of Chriſtendom. 


of the Gally and Mariners of the Bark, 


they ſtrove with more Courage and Strength 


to faniſh their Battle, 


The Prince of Conſtantinople puffing and 
blowing like an enraged Bull, lift up his 
Sword with both his Hands, and diſcharg- 
ed it ſo ſtrongly upon his Enemy, that by: 
Force he made him fall to the Ground, 
and therewith offered to pull his Helmet 


f.om his Head. But when the Eugliſb 


Knight ſaw himſelf in that Sort; hethrew 
his Shield from him, and very ſtrongly 
caught the other about the Neck, and 
held him faſt, fo that betwixt them be- 
gan a terrible Wreſtling, tumbling and 
wallowing up and down * Galley. 

At this Time the Night began to be 
very dark, wherefore they called for 
Lights, which preſently were brought 


them by the Mariners; in the mean Time 


theſe Knights ſomewhat breathed them- 
felves although it was not much. 80 


when the Lights were brought, they re- 


turned to their old Combate with new 


Force and Strengh. O Heavens, ſaid Pol- 


lemus, I cannot believe to the contrary, but 
that this is Mars the God of War, - that 
aoth contend in a Battle with me, and for 
'the great Envy he bears again me, he go- 
eth about to diſponour mee And with theſe 


Words they thickned their Blows with 


great Deſperateneſs, And: though this 
laſt Aſſault continued more than two 
Hours, yet neither of them did faint, but 
at laſt, they both together lift up their 
Swords, and charged them together, the 
one upon the others Helmet, with ſo great 
Strength, that both of them fell down up- 
on the Hatches without any Remem- 
brance, © V 
The Reſt that looked upon them, did 
verily believe they were both dead, by 
Reaſon of the Abundance of Blood which 
came forth at their Vifors, but quickly it 


was perceived that there was fome Hope of 


Life in them. Then preſently there was 
an Agreement made betwixt the Knights 


that 


r 1 


that they ſhould join together and travel 
whither Fortune ſhould conduct them; in 


this Order, earried they theſe two Knights 
without any Remembrance. | 
But when the Prince of Conſtantinople 
came to himſelf, wi h a loud Voice, he 
ſaid! O Love, is it peſſible to be true, that 
J am overthrown in this firſt Encounter and 
Aſſault of my Knighthood ? Here I curſe the 
Day. of my Creation; and the Hour when 
firſt I merited the Name of Knight ; hence- 
forth PI bury all my Honours in Diſgrace ; 
and ſpend the Remnant of my Life in baſe 
Cowardice: And-in ſpeaking theſe Words, 
he caſt his Eye aſide, and beheld the 
Engliſh Knight as one newly riſen from a 
Trance, who likewiſe breathed forth theſe 
diſcontented Speeches. O u nbappy Son of 
St. George! now 4 Coward and of litile 
our, I know not how thou canſt name 
thyſelf to be the Son of the valianteſt Knight 
in the World, for that thou haft loft-thy Ho- 
nour in this laſt Aſſault. | 
This being faid, the two weary Knights 
concluded a Peace betwixt them, and re- 


vealed to each other their Names, and 
therefore they adventured to travel; which 


when it was known; they failed: forward 
that Way the ſorrowful Woman went; fo 
in this Sort they travelled all the Reft of 
the Night that remained, *till ſuch Time 


as the Day began to be clear, and ſtrait- 


way they defcried Land, to which Place 
with great Haſte they rowed. 


And coming to Land, they. found no 


uſed Way, but one narrow Path: Where- 


in. they had not travelled long when they 


met with a poor ſimple Country Man, 
with a new ground Hatchet in his Hand, 
and he was going te cut fome Fire-wood 
off the high and broad fpreading Trees, 


and of whom they demanded what Coun- 


try and Land it was? This Country, ſaid 
he, 7s called Armenia, but yet moſt courte- 
ons Knights, you muſt pardon me, for that 
J do requeſt you to return again, and pro- 
ceed no farther, if you do efteem your Lives, 


high Pillar of Stone, out of which 
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for in going this Way there is nothing 10 le 


had but Death: For the Lord of this Coun- 


try is a furious Monſter, called the two- © 


beaded Knight, and he is ſo furious in bis 
Tyranny, that never any Stranger could as 


Yet eſcape out of his Hands alive: And for 


Proof of bis Cruclty, no longer iban Teſter- 


day be brongbt hither a Lady Priſoner, 
. who at her firſt-coming on Shore, he whipp'd- 


and beat in ſuch Sort, that it would make 
the moſt tyrannous Tyrant that is, lo relent 
and pily ber Diſtreſs, ſwearing that every 


Day he would ſo torment her, ill her Life 


and Body made their Separation. 
Pollemus the Prince of Conſtantinople, 
was very attentive to the old Man's Words, 


thinking the Lady to be h's Dulcippa, 


after whom he travelled z the Grief he re- 
ceived at this Report, ſtruck ſuch a Ter- 
ror to his Heart, that he fell into a Swoon, 
and was not able to go any further; but 
St. George's Sons, encouraged him, and 
proteſted by the Honour of their Knight- 
hoods, never to forſake his Company, 
*till they ſaw his Lady delivered from her 
Torments, and he ſafely. conducted Home 
into his own Country. | 0 

So travelling with this Reſolution, the 
Night came on, and it was fo dark, hat 
they were conftrained to ſeek oe lee 
nient Place to take their Refts, and laying: 
themſelves down under a broad 2 
Oak - Tree, they paſſed the Night, pon- 
dering in their Minds a thouſand Imagina- 
tions. 7% 

When the Morning was come, and that” 
the Diamond of Heaven began to glitter 
with his Beams upon the Mountain Tops, 
theſe martial Knights were not flothful, . 
but roſe up and followed their Journeys, 
After this, they had not travelled ſcarce: 
half a Mile, when they heard a pitiful* 
Lamentation of a Woman; fo they ſtaid 
to hear from whence that lamentable 
Noiſe ſhould come. VEN 

And preſen:ly afar off, they beheld a a 
there 
came 


— 


Bick faſtned to the Pillar, her Arms 


backwards embracing it, with her Hands 


faſt bound behind her, 


Theſe warlike Knights laced. on their: 


-Helewets, and came unto the Place where 
© ſhe was, but when the Prince of Conſtan- 
linople ſaw her, he preſently knew her to 
be his Lady and lovely Miſtreſs. For by 
Reaſon of the Coldneſs of the Night, and 
vith her great Lamentation and Weeping, 
the was ſo full of Sorrows and Affliction, 
that ſhe could ſcarce ſpeax. Likewiſe the 
- Prince's Heart ſo yerhed. at the Sight of 


bis unhappy Lady, that he could not look 


ypon-her for Weeping. ' 
But yet at laſt, with a e Sigh 
he ſaid: O cruel Hands, is it poſſible that 


there ſhould remain in you ſo much Miſchief, 


that whereas there is ſuch great Beauty and 
Fairneſs, you ſhould uſe ſuch Baſeneſs and 
Villany ? She doth more deſerve to be loved 
and ſerved, than to be in this Sort ſo evil 
intreated. 


This woful Prince with much Sorrow 


beheld her white Skin and Back beſpotted 
with Blood; and taking a Cloak from one 
of the Mariners, he threw it upon her, 
and covered her Body, and took her in 
his Arms whilſt the other Knights un- 
bound her. 

This unhappy Lady never-felt nor knew 
what was done unto her, till ſuch Time 
as ſhe was looſed from thoſe Bands, and 
in the Arms of her Lover. But yet ſhe 
thought that ſhe had been in the Arms of 
the monſtrous two-headed Knight, and 


therefore ſhe gave a terrible Sigh, ſaying : 


Ob Pollemus, my true betrothed [Tuſband, 
where art thou now, that thou comeſt not to 
ſuccour me? and therewith ccafed her 
Speeches. 

The Prince hearing theſe Words, would 


have anſwered her, but he was diſturbed 


by hearing a great Noiſe of a Horſe, 
which ſeemed to be in the Woods ** 
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came Ne a Spaut of clear Water, and: 


the Trees. The Raſt of the Knights in“ 
- thereat was bound a Woman naked, her 


tending to ſee what it ſhould be, left the 


Lady lying -upon the green Graſs in the 


keeping of Prince Pollemus and the Mar i- 
ners, and St. George's Sons went towards 
the Place, where they heard that ruſhing. 
Noiſe, and as they diligently looked about 
them, they beheld the two - headed Mon - 
ſter mounted upon a furious Palfrey, who 
returned to ſee if the Lady was alive, for 
to torment her ane w. 


But when he came to the Pillar ant fin | 
not the Lady, with an ireful'Look he caſt. 


his Eyes, looking round about him on 
every Side, and at laſt he ſaw the three 
Knights coming towards him with a ſlow 
Pace, and how the Lady was untied from 
the Pillar where he left her, and in the 
Arms of another Knight, making. her ſor-, 
rowful Complaint. 


The two-headed Knight ſceing 0 hoe, A 


this Order, with great Wrath came riding 


towards them; and when he was near 


them, he ſaid: Fond Knights, what 


wretched Folly and Madneſs hath bewitched- 


you, that without any Leave you have, ad- 
ventured to untie the Lady from the Pillar, 
where 1 left her, or come. you to offer up 
your Blood in Sacrifice upon my Fauchion ?. 
To whom one of the three valiant Brothers 
anſwered, and ſaid: We be Knights of 8 
ſtrange Country, that at the ſorrowful Com- 
plaint of this Lady arrived at this Place, 
and ſeeing her io be a teautiful-Waoman, and 
without any Deſert to be thus evil iutreated, 
it moved us to put our Perſons in Adventure 
againſt them that ** "oP farther to miſuſe 
Ber. 

In the mean Time chat the Knight was 


ſpeaking theſe Words, the ugly deformed. 
Monſter beheld him very preciſely, knit 


ting his Brows with the great Anger he 
had received in hearing his Speeches, and 
with great Fury he ſpurred his. monſtrous 
Beaſt, that he made him give ſa mighty a 
Leap, that he had almoſt fallen on the 
Engiifh r who with great 2 
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neſs did deliver himſelf, and ſo drawing 
out his Sword, he would have ſtrucken 
him, but the Beaſt paſſed by with ſo 
great ſwiftneſs that he could not reach 
them. 

FHere began as terrible a Battel between 
the Two Headed Knight and St. George's 
Sons, as ever was fought by any Knights, 
their mighty Blows ſeemed to rattle in 
the Elements like a terrible Thunder, 
and their Swords to ſtrike ſparkling Fire 
in ſuch Abundance, as though it had been 
from a Smith's Anvil. 

During this Conflict, 
Knights were ſo grievouſly wounded, that 
all their bright Armour was ſtained with 
a Bloody Gore, and their Helmets bruiſed 
with the terrible Strokes of the Mon- 
ſter's Fauchion, whereat. they grew en- 
raged, that one of them ſtruck an over- 
thwart Blow with his truſty Sword upon 
his Knee, and by Reaſon that his Ar- 
mour was not very good, he cut it clean 
aſunder, ſo that Leg and all fell to the 
Ground, and the Two Headed Knight 
fell on the other Side to the Earth, and 
with great roaring he began to rage and 
ſtare like a Beaſt, and to blaſpheme a- 
ganſt the Fates for this his ſudden miſ- 
1 , | 

The other two Brethren ſeeing this, 
preſently cut off his Two Heads, 

There was another Knight that came 
with this Monfter, who when he ſaw all 
that had rafſed, with great Fear return- 
ed the Way from whence he came. 

Theſe Victorious Conquerors, when 
they ſaw that they were delivered from 
the Tyrant's Cruelty, with joyful Hearts 
they departed with Conqueſt to the Prince 
of Conſtantinople, where they left him 
comferting his diſtreſſed Lady, 

So when they were all together, they 
commanded the Mariners to provide them 
ſomewhat to eat, for that they had great 
need thereof, who preſently prepared it, 
for that continually they bore their Pro- 
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the Englih 


Knights were very glad, and rejoiced 
much at that which they had atchieved, 
and commanded that the Lady ſhould be 
very well looked to, and healed of her 
Harm received. | 

At the end of three Days, when the 
Princely Lady had recovered Health, 


they left the Country of Armenia, and 


departed back to the Seas, where they 


had left their Ships lying at Road, that 


tarried there until there coming. 
Whereinto they had no ſooner entered, 

but the Mariners hoiſted Sail, and took 

their Way towards Conſtantinople, as the 


Knights commanded. The Winds ſerved 


them ſo proſperouſly, that within a ſmall 
time they arrived in Greece, and landed 


within two Days Journey of the Court, 


which lay then about a Mile from Con- 


ſtantinople. 


Being on Land, the Prince Pollemus 


conſulted with St. George's three Sons, 
what Courſe were beſt to be taken for their 


Proceeding in the Court. For, ſaith he, 
unleſs I may with the Emperor my Father's 
Conſent, enjoy my deareſt Dulcippa, I will 
live unknown in her Company, rather than 
delight in the Heritage of ten ſuch Empires. 

At laſt, they concluded that the Lady 
ſhould be covered in a black Veil from 
being known, and Pollemus in black 
Arms, and the other Knights, all ſuit- 
able ſhould ride together, which accord- 
ingly they did, and about ten in the 
Morning entered the Palace; where they 
found the Emperor, the Seven Cham- 
pions, with many other Princes in the 


great Hall; to whom one of St. George's 


Sons thus ſpake : 
Great Emperor and Noble Knights, this 
Knight that leadeth the Lady, hath long 


lote her; in their Births there is great 


difference, ſo that their Parents craſt their 
Aﬀettions ;, for him ſhe hath endured much 
Sorrow, and for her he will and hath ſuf- 
fered many Hazards. His coming thus 10 
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ou Court is to this end, to approve ber the 
only deſeriful Lady in the World, bimſelf 
the faithfulleſt Knight, againſt all Knights 
whatſoevtr, which with your Imperial 
Leave, he, my ſelf and theſe o, my A 
ſociates, will maintain; defiring your Ma- 
jeſty to give Judgment as we ſhall de- 
| ſerve. | | | | 

The Emperor condeſcended, and on 


the Green before the Palace, thoſe four 


overthrew more than four hundred 
Knights : So that St. George and three 0- 
ther of the Champions entred the Liſts, 
and ran three violent Courſes againſt the 


black Knights, without moving them: 


Who never ſuffered the Points of their 
Spears to touch the Armour of the 
Champions; which the Emperor per- 
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ceiving, gueſſed them to be of Acquain- 
tance : Wherefore giving Judgment that 
the Knight ſhould poſſeſs his Lady, at his 
Requeſt they diſcovered themſelves. 

To deſcribe the delightful Comfort that 
the Exgliſlʒu Champion took in the pre- 
ſence of his Children, and the Joy that 
the Emperor received at the Return of his 
loſt Son, requires more Art and Eloquence 
than my tired Senſes can afford; I am 
therefore here forced to leave the Flower 
of Chivalry in the City of Conſtantinople. 

Of whoſe following Adventures I will 
at large Diſcourſe hereafter ; and how all 
theſe famous Champions came to their 
Deaths, and for what Cauſe they were 
_— the Seven Saints of Chriſten- 

mn. | 


_ 
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C HAP. XVI. 


Of the Praiſe-worthy Death of St. Patrick; how he buried himſelf : Aud far 


what Cauſe the Iriſhmen 10 this Day, do wear their Red Croſs upon St. 


Patrick's Day. 


T ERE muſt you ſuppoſe (Gentle 
Readers) that Time had run a 

long Race before theſe aforeſaid thrice 
honoured Champions had purchaſed ſo 
many Victories: And being now wearied 
with Age, Death with his gloomy Coun- 
tenance began to challenge an end of all 
their worldly Atchievements, and to draw 
their Noble Names to a full Perfection; 
therefore preparing a black Stege (for 


Honour) to act his laſt Scene out, thus 


it followed: 

The valiant Champion St. Patrick feel- 
ing himſelf weakened with Time and 
Age, not able any longer to endure the 
Bruiſes of Princely Atchievements, be- 
came an Hermit, and wandring up and 
down the World in poor Habiliments, he 
came at laſt to the Country of his Birth, 


which is now called Ireland, but in for- 


mer Times Hibernia, where inſtead of 
martial Atchievements, he offered up, 


(in the Name of his Redeemer) devout 


Oriſons, daily making Petitions to the 
Deity of Glory, in Behalf of his deſired 
Peace : A Life more delightful to his 
aged Heart, than all his former Accom- 
pliſhments: And now willing to bid 
farewell to the World, he deſired an In- 
cloſure to be made, and to be pent up in 
a ſtony Wall from the Sight of all earthly 
Objects. To which Requeſt of chis Holy 
Father, (now no Soldier but 2 Man or 
Peace) the Inhabitants condeſcended, 
and built him a four-ſquare Houſe of 
Stone, without either Window or Door, 
only a little Hole to receive his Food in, 


wherein they cloſed him up, never to be 


ſeen 


— 
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ſeen more alive by the Eyes of mortal 
Men. Alfo appointing divers of the 
Country to bring him at convenient times 


Food to maintain Nature, which they de- 


livered in at the aforeſaid Hole, which 
they thought to be a Deed of more than 
common Charity, and he (the Receiver) 
to be an Honout to their Country by the 
ſevere and ſtrict Courſe of Life he put 
himſelf to. Thus lived he the Servant 
of his God Day and Night, kneeling on 
the bare Ground, till thrice the Winter's 


cold had taken departure, and as oft the 
Summer's warmth had cheared up the 


cold Earth, making his Knees hard with 
kneeling, and his Eyes dim with Lamen- 
tations 2 his former Offences: In which 
time the Hairs of his Head were all over- 
grown, and the Nails of his Fingers ſeem- 
ed like the Talons and Claws of an old 
Raven, with which, by little and little 


he digged his own Grave, preparing a- 
gainſt the Hour of his Death to be buried 


in: Which in proceſs of Time came thus 

to effect as followetn. 
When he had waſted (as I had ſaid 

before) thrice twelve Months in Divine 


Contemplatious, by Inſpiration - (as it 


ſeemed) he laid him down in the Grave 
that his own Nails had digged, and gave 
up the Ghoſt. 5 

Thus being changed from a lively Sub- 
ſtance to a dead Picture, his Attenders, 


as their uſual Cuſtom was, came with 


Food to relieve him, and calling at the 
Hole where he had wont to receive it, 
they heard nothing but empty Air blowing 
in and out, which made them conjecture 


preſently that Death had prevailed, and 


the Fatal Siſters finiſh'd up their Labours: 


made an Entrance thereinto, and finding 


what had happened, by a common Con- 


ſent of the whole Kingdom, they pulled 


down the aforeſaid Houſe or Tower, and 


in the ſame Place, builded a moſt ſump- 
tuous Chapel, calling it St. Patrick's Cha- 
pel, and in the Place where this Hol 

Father had buried himſelf, they likewiſe 


erected a Monument of much Richneſs, 


framed upon Pillars of pure Gold, beau- 
tified with many artificial Sights, moſt 


pleaſant to behold ; whereunto for many © 


Years after reſorted diſtreſſed People, 
ſuch as were commonly moleſted with 


loathſome Diſeaſes, where making their 


Oriſons at St. Patrick's Tomb, they found 
Help, and were reſtored to their former 
Healths. 

By which Means, the Name of St. Pa- 
trick is grown ſo famous through the 
World, that to this Day he is intituled 


one of our Chriſtian Champions, and the 


Saint for Ireland, where in Remembrance 
of him, and of his honourable Atchieve- 
ments done in his Lifetime; the Jriſpmen 
as well in England as in that Country, do 
as yet in Honour of his Name, keep one 
Day in the Year Feſtival, wearing upon 
their Hats each of them a Croſs of red 
Silk, in Token of his many Adventures, 


under the Chriſtian Croſs, as you have 


heard in the former Hiſtory at large diſ- 
courſed : Whoſe noble Deeds both in 
Life and Death we will leave ſleeping 
with him in the Grave, and ſpeak of our 
next renowned Tragedy, which Heaven 
and Fate had allotted St. David, the 
Champion for Wales, at at Time entituled 
Cambro- Brittanus, 
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P. XVIII 


Of the honourable Victory won by St. David in Wales: Of his Death, and 
Cauſe why Leeks are by Cuſtom, of Welſhmen, worn on St. David's Day. 


Ome Months after the Departure of 
St. Patrick from the City of Conſtan- 
tinople, St. David, having a Heart till 


fir'd with Fame, thirſted even to his dy- 


ing Day for honourable Atchievements, 
and although Age and Time had almoſt 
wearied him away, yet would he once 
more make his Adventure in the Field of 
Mars, and ſeal up his Honours in the 
Records of Fame with a noble Farewell. 

So upon a Morning framing himſelf 
for a Knightly Enterprize, he took his 
Leave of the other Champions, and all 
alone well mounted upon a luſty Courſer, 
furniſh'd with ſufficient Habiliments, he 
began a Journey home towards his own 
Country, accounting that his beſt Joy, 
and the Soil of his moſt Comfort. 

But long had he not travelled, e'er he 
heard of the Diſtreſſes thereof; how Vales 
was beſet with a People of a Savage Na- 
ture, thirſting for Blood and the Ruin of 
that brave Kingdom : And how that 
many Battles had been fought to the Diſ- 
paragement of Chriſtian Knighthood, 
Whereupon arming himſelf with true Re- 
ſolution, he went forward with a coura- 
gious Mind, either to redeem the Fame, 
or to loſe his beſt Blood in the Honour of 
the Adventure, | ; 

Whereupon all the Way as he travelled, 
he drew into his Aid and Aſſiſtance, all 
the beſt Knights he could find, of any 
Nation whatſoever, giving them Promi- 
ſes of noble Rewards, and Entertainment 
as befitted ſo worthy a Fellowſhip. By 
this Means, before he came upon the 
Borders of Wales, he had gathered toge- 
ther the Number of 509 Knights, of ſuch 


noble Reſolutions, that all Chriſtendom | 


* 


could not afford better, the Seven Cham- 
pions excepted. And theſe all well fur- 
niſhed for Battle, entered the Country, 
where they found many Towns unpeopled, 
gallant Houſes ſubverted, Monaſteries 
defaced, Cities ruinated, Fields of Corn 
conſumed with Fire, yea every Thing fo 
out of Order, as if the Country had never 
been inhabited. Whereupon with a grieved 
Mind he ſaw the Region of his Birth- 
place ſo confounded, and nothing but 
Uproars of Murder and Death ſounded in 
his Ears, he ſummoned his Knights to- 
gether, placing them in Battle Array to 
travel high up into the Country, for the 
Performance of his deſired Hopes. But 
as they marched along with an eaſy Pace 
to prevent Dangers, there reſorted to 
them People of all Ages, both Young 
and Old, bitterly complaining of the 
Wrongs thus done unto their Coun- 
try. Where when they knew him to 
be the Champion of Males, whom ſo 
long they had deſired to ſee, their Joys 
ſo exceeded, that all former Woes were 
aboliſhed, and they emboldened to no- 
thing but Revenge. | | 

The reſt of the Knights that came with 
St. David, perceiving their Forces and 
Numbers to increaſe, purpoſed a preſent 
Onſet; and to ſhew themſelves before 
their Enemies, who lay incamped a- 
mongſt the Mountains, with ſuch Strength 
and Folicy, that hard it was to make ati 
Aſſulmenr. 

Whereupon the Noble Champion being 
then their General and Leader, called his 
Captains together, and with a bold Cou- 
rage, ſaid as followeth : | 

Now is the Time, brave Martialiſts, K | 

e 


Bereof. | 


ſeemed Numberleſs, 


be Canonized the Sons of Fame, this is 
the Day of Dignity or Diſbonour; an 
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Clubs and Bits of Steel, ſo id about 


Enterprize to make us ever live, or to end 


our Names in Obſcurity : Let not chill Fear, 
the Coward's Companion, pull us back from 


the Golden Throne, where. the Adventurous 


Soldier fits in Glory deſervedly : we are to 


trample in the Field of Death and dead 
Mens Bones, and io buctle with an Eue- 


my of great Strength, a. Pagan's Power, 
that ſeeks to over-run all Chriſtian King- 
doms, and to waſh our Cambrian Fields 
with innocent Blood. To Arms, I ſay, 


brave Followers, I will be the Firſt lo 
give Death the Onſet, and for my Colours 


or. Enfign do I wear upon my Burgonet 
you ſee a Green Leek beſet with Gold, 


which ſhall (if we win the Victory) hereaf- 


ter be an Honour unto Wales, and on this 


Day, being the Firſt of March, be for ever 


worn by the Welſhmen in remembrance 


Which Words were no ſooner ſpoken 
by the Champion, but all the Royal Ar- 
my of every Degree and Calling, got 


themſelves the like Recognizance, which 


was each of them a Green Leek upon 
their Hats or Beavers, which. they wore 
all the Time of the Battle, and by that 
Means the Champion's Followers were 
known from the others. 


Company beheld deſcending from the 
Mountains, an Army of Pagans, -as it 
| People of ſuch 
mighty Statures, whoſe ſight might have 
daunted their Noble Reſolutions, had not 
the brave Champion ſtill animated them 
forward with Princely Encouragements ; 
Time ſtayed not long e're the Battels 


joined, and the Pagans with their Iron 
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long a doing before St. David and his 
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them, that had not our Chriſtian Army 


been preſeryed by Miracle; ſuch a 


Slaughter had been made of the Champion 


and the Knights, that well might have 


canfed the whole World to wonder at. 
But the Queen of Chance ſo favoured 

St. David and his Followers, that what 
with their nimble Launces, keen Darts 


and Arrows ſhot from their quick Bows. 


and Welſh Hooks, in great abundance, 
the Sun alſo lying in the Pagans Faces, 


to their great Diſadvantage, that in ſhort A 


Time the Noble Champion won a worthy 
Victory. The Ground lay all covered 
with mangled Carcaſſes, the. Graſſy Fields 
changed from Green into Red Colour, 
with the mangled Blood that ran from 
Horſe and Man thus murdered. A No- 
ble Policy was it for all our Chriſtians in 
that Battle to wear Green Leeks. in their 


Burgonets for their Colours, by which 


they were all known and preſerved from 
the Slaughter of one another's Swords, 
only St. David himſelf excepted, who be- 
ing Victor, in the higheſt Pride of his 
Glory, was at laſt vanquiſhed. O unhap- 
py Fate to cut off his Honour that was: 
the only Darling of Honour! Help me- 
Mel pomene to bewail his Loſs, that ha- 
ving won all, loſt his dear Life, a Life. 
that the whole World might well have 
miſs of. Oh fatal Chance! for coming. 
from the Battel, over heated in Blood, a 
ſudden Cold congealed in all his Life's 
Members, that he was forced to yield un- 
to Death, to the great Grief of all his 
Knights and Followers, who for the ſpace 
of ä mourned for him in great 
Heavineſs, and after attended him unto: 
his Grave with. much Sorrow. 
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How St. Denis was Beheaded in his own Country, and by a Miracle fhewed at 
is Death, the whole Kingdom of France received the Chriftian Faith. 


T. Denis being the Third in this our 

Pilgrimage of Death, was likewiſe 
deſirous of the Sight of his own Country, 
which he had not ſeen in many Years, 
and purpoling a toilſom Travel to the 
ſame, took leave of the other Champions, 


who not altogether willing to leave ſo No- 


ble a Champion; yet conſidering the de- 
ſire of his Mind, they quickly conde- 
ſcended, wiſhing him the beſt Welfare of 
Knighthood, and ſo parting, they to their 
Princely Pavillions, and he to his reſtleſs 
Journey, as well mounted, and as richly 
furniſhed with Habiliments of Knight- 
hood, as any Martialiſt in all Arabia, in 
which Country he was then: But leaving 
that Place, to ſatisfy his Deſires, he tra- 
velled Day by Day toward the Kingdom 
of France, without any Adventure worth 
reporting, till he arrived upon the Borders 
of that fair Country that he had ſo long 
wiſhed to behold. But now ſee how Fate 
frowned ; for there was remaining in the 
French King's Favour a Knight of Saint 
MichaePs Order, who in former Times 


hearing of the honourable Adventures of 


this Noble Champion St. Denis, and 
thinking him to be a Diſparagement to 
his Knighthood and the reſt of that Or- 
der, conſpired to betray him, and to 
bring all his former Honours with his Life 
to a final Overthrow. Mm: 
Whereupon this envious Knight of St. 
Michaels goes unto the King (being as 
then a Pagan Prince, one that had no 
true Knowlege of the Deity) and ſaid ; 
There was come into his Kingdom a ſtrange 
Knight, a falſe Believer, one that in Time 
 evould draw the Love of his Subjects from 
- bim, to the Worſhip of a ſtrange Cod; 


* 
8 


and that in deſpite of him and his Country, 
he would eſtabliſb a. falfify'd Opinion, and 
that he wore upon his Breaſt the Chriſtian 
Croſs ; with many other things contrary ts 
the Laws of his Kingdom. ® _ 
Upon theſe falſe Informations the King 
grew ſo enraged, that without any more 
Conſideration, he cauſed the good Knight 
St. Denis, to be attacked in his Bed-Cham- 
ber, otherwiſe a Score of the beſt Knights 
in all France had not been ' ſufficient to 


bring him Priſoner to the King's Preſence 3” 


before whom being no ſooner come, but 
with more than Human Fury, without 
Cauſe, he adjudged him a ſpeedy Death, 
and by Martial Law (without any further . 


— — 


Trial) to receive the ſame. TIDY. 
The good Champion St. Denis, even 
in Death having a moſt Noble Reſoluti- 
on, nothing at all diſmayed, and knowing 
his Cauſe to be good, and that he ſhould 
ſuffer for the Name of his ſweet Redeemer, 
he moſt willingly accepted of the fame 
Judgment, ſaying ; Moft Mighty, but yet 
Cruel King, think not but yet this exceed- 
ing Tyranny will be requited in a ſtrange 
Manner: Thy Cenſure I take with much 
Foy, in that I die for him, whoſe Colours 
I have worn from my Infancy, and this my 
Death ſeals up the Obligation of all my Com- 
forts : And thou ſweet Country, where 1 
firſt took Life, receive it again a Legacy 
due unto thee ;, for this my Blood which here 
J offer up into thy Boſom, is the belt Gift I 
can beſtow upon thee. Farewel Knight- 
hood, farewel Honourable Adventures and 
Princely Atchievements : Never may this 
dauntleſs Arm brandiſh Weapon more- a 
Honour of the Chriſtian Croſs ; for Death 
awiteth at my Back to cut off all ſuch 
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noble Hopes, and I by Tyranny am betrayed 
theres. 3333 | 
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- Theſe Speeches being uttered, he was 


forced to ſtand ſilent, and in the Preſence 
of the King, with many hundreds more, 


was conſtrained to yield his Body to the 


fatal Stroke; where his Head being laid 


upon the Block, was by a baſe Execu- 


tioner, quickly diſſevered from the reſt of 
his Manly Members. Which being no 
ſooner done, and the Champion Lifeleſs, 


but the Elements beſet with Cloudy Ex- 


halations, ſent down ſuch a terrible 
Thunder clap that ſtruck preſently dead, 


. 


—— 
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the Knight of St. Michael that accuſed 


him, the Executioner, with others that 


were at his Attachment; at which fearful 


Spectacle the King himſelf grew amazed, 


that he deemed him to be a bleſſed Crea- 
ture, and that he had ſuffered wrongfully, 
and how his Cauſe for which he ſo willing- 


ly rendred up his Life, was the true Cauſe 


which all muſt have a deſire to die in : 
Wherefore inſtantly from a Pagan the 


King turned Chriſtian, and cauſed the 


ſame to be proclaimed through all his Pro- 
vinces, ordaining Churches to be built in 
remembrance of this great Man. 
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Of the Tyrannous Death that the Spaniſh Champion was put unto. 4 


ERE gentle Reader with a fad 
Eye, Prepare to give Entertain- 


ment to the ſorrowful Manner of the Spa- 


niſb Champion's Death, who by Tyranny 
and cruel Dealing of the Infidels, was 
likewiſe made away. For Age and Time, 
as upon the former, grew upon him, and 
ſo enfeebled his Strength, that he was no 
longer able to manage the Adventures of 
Chivalry, nor fight the Battels of his Sa- 
viour. Wherefote reſolving to ſpend the 


remnant of his Days in Peace, he deſired 
Leave likewiſe to commit his Fortunes to 


the Queen of Chance : Which as the 0- 
ther did, he quickly obteined, and ſo 
leaving Conſtantinople, . he put himſelf to 
travel towards.the Country of his firſt Be- 
ing, not decked in his ſhining Armour, 
nor mounted on his Spaniſh Gennet ; but 
poor and bare in outward Habit, though 
inwardly furniſhed with Gold and Jewels 


of an ineſtimable Value, which he had 


ſewed up in the Patches of a Ruſſet Ga- 


berdine, the better to travel with: Where 
inſtead of a bright ſhining Cuttle-Axe, 


— 
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his Pilgrims Staff ſerved him to walk with, 


and for his Burgonet of glittering Steel, 


he covered his Head (now as white as 
white Thiſtle Down with Age) with a 
Hat of Grey Colour, broached with a 


broad Scallop- Shell, his Princely Lodg- 
ings were changed to green Paſtures, and 


his Canopies to the Skies azured covering, 
where the Nightingale and Lark told the 
Time's Paſſage. | AY 
In which Manner, travelling many 
Days, giving ſtill as he went the Poor 
and Needy ſuch ſmall pieces of Silver as 
he well could ſpare; he arrived at laſt up- 
on the Confines of Spain: Where in Ho- 
nour of that God, for whom he had 
fought ſo many Battels, he built up at 
his own Charge a ſumptuous Chapel, to 
this Day bearing the Name of St. Far- 


ques's Chapel: And for the Maintenance 


thereof, purchaſed divers Lands adjoin- 


ing; with Quiriſters to ſing Day and 


Night therein Allelyjab to his Redeemer.” 
This Cceleſtial Gift and gloriou u- 
ſtoms ſo prepared, begot ſuch Love of 

Y = Wop 


2 . 


— EE We ae 3 RH. oe a Ae 


* 


9 
1 


WE . j 
bt. 
1 
1 
.-4 
4 
A 5 4 


wh 0 OY PEE 
ny me 


9 7 


mos „ Hiftory of the Seven Champions of Cbriſtendom- 


the meaner Sort of People, that they e- 
ſeemed him more than a Man, with a 


reverence of ſuch Regard beſtowed upon 
him, that the very. Name of this Noble 
Champion won greater Admirations than 


the high Tilts of their Coyntries King, 
| who being then a Cruel Tyrant and 

Proud King, maintaining Atheiſm by his 
Government, grew ſo envious thereat, 


that he cauſed good St. Zargques, with the 


whole Choir of Coleſtial Singers, to be 


cloſed up together in the Chapel which 


the Champion had erected, and fo ſtarv- 
ed them to Death. Oh bloody Butchery, 
and inhuman Cruelty ! A Death of more 
Terror than ever was heard of. But to be 
ſhort, Hunger prevailed, and they dead, 
their Bodies putrified, and in Time con- 
ſumed away to Duſt and Mold, where- 
upon the Lord to ſhew how they died in 
| his Favour, and the Love of Heaven, in- 
flicted ſuch a Light in the Chapel, that 
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it ſhined Day and Night with fuch a 
glorious Brightneſs, as if it had been the 
glorious Palace of the Sun: And likewiſe 
continually was heard therein (though no 
Creature remaining) ſuch a Choir of me- 
lodious Harmony as if it had been the 
Sound of Caleſtial Muſick, Which 
ſtrange Pleaſures both to the Eyes and. 
Ear, bred ſo great an Amazement to the 
whole Country, that all with common 
Conſent accuſed their King for the Tyran- 
nous putting to Death of theſe good Men 
but eſpecially the Noble St. Jacques, that 


they purpoſed to hold him for their 


Countries Saint and Champion till the 
World's Diſſolution. The Proud King 
perceiving now his own Raſhneſs, and his. 
common Hate againſt him for this Deed 
doing, took an inward Conceit of Grief, 
that without taking any Food ever after, 
he languiſhed away and died. 
3 | : 


* 
—— — ꝓ — 


Of the Honourable and worthy Death of the > Cha mpion.. © 


FTER all theſe Proceedings, Na- 

ture the common Nurſe of us all, 

ſo wrought in the Heart of St. Anthony 
the Champion for Haly, that he undertook 
the next Tragical Enterprize, and leav- 
ing St, George with. St. Andrew, in the 
Emperor's Court of Conſtantinople, he 


took his Journey towards Haly, and know- 


ing by the courſe of Nature, that his 
Days were not many, he purpoſed there 
to ſet up his Life's reſt, and in Death to 
finiſh up all Earthly Troubles. So com- 
ing after a long Journey to the City of 
Rome, where the Emperor Domitian kept 

"his Court, and the City being then in her 

ehiefeſt Pomp-and. Glory, won great de- 


Wo 


fire in the Champion's Mind, to ſee the 
Monuments of the fame. _ _ ©" 


So upon the Morning going from his 


0 


Lodgings, he walked up and down the 
Streets with Admiration, and fed his Eyes 
with many delightful Objects. Firſt with 
great Wonder he ſtood gazing upon the 

onuments that were erected in the Ho- 


nour of all their Famous -Emperors,. 
Counſels, Orators and Conquerors, things 


which yielded him great Pleaſure.” ' The- 
next Thing that his Eyes delighted in, 
was the Temple of the twelve Syb;ls,. a 
moſt miraculous Building; in which: 


Temple were all their Prophecies enrol- 


led, as alſo the Beginning and Ending Fol 


cc 3p, 


n 

the whole Catalcgus vf the Heathen Gods, Adventures, Combats, Tournaments and 
as Mars, Fupiter © Saturn, Apollo, and Battles, e e Dangers 
ſuch like ; with their Manner o Wor- and Enchantments, all Pictured up by 
ſhip. The next that he ſaw was the Enchantments and Witchcraft; whereup- 
Houſe of Renms and Romulus that built on ran a Propheſy, that the Patron of 
Rome, a Building of much Worthineſs, this Chapel ſhould ever live unconquered. 
Next unto it ſtood an ancient Priſon (an and never embrace Death, till his Eyes 
old rotten Thing) where the Man lay that were Witneſs of the ſame Portraitures; 
was Condemned to Death, and could have which in Golden Letters were inſcribed | 
no Body come to him and ſuccour him over the Chapel Door or Entrance, 
but was ſearch'd, yet was kept alive a Which when St. Anthony had beheld, and 
long ſpace by ſucking of his Daughter's knowing himſelf to be the Man, with a 
Breaſts. © After this, he ſaw Poz y's meek Mind embraced his own End, and 
Theatre, reputed one of the Nine Won: never after departed the Chapel, but re- 
ders of the World: The Emperor Ners's mained Kneeling in the ſame upon the 
Tomb maintained with Diſgrace, for the bare Marble, making his Oriſong of Re- 
Offence he did in ſetting Rome. on Fire, pentance to the eternal Deity, till pale 
To conclude, he ſpent, many Days in Deſtiny had cut off the Threds of his old 
viewing the Martyrs Tombs wnd-othee „.... ET. 
Reliques brought from Feruſalem, amongſt And thus being converted to mouldy 
many other delightful Sights, he came in- Earth, the Emperor cauſed him to be In- 
ro a Chapel dedicated unto himſelf, called tombed in the ſame Chapel 3 and over his 
The Honour of St. Anthony: Wherein Grave to be a ſet a magnificent Chair, 
was portrayed in Alabaſter, Pictures, the in which Chair for many Years after, the 
true Forms of all the Champions of Roman Conquerors received their Laurel 
Chriſtendom, with the Stories of all their Rewards of Martial Victor. 
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| Of the Martyrdom of 'St. Andrew the Scottiſh Champion. 


Or. George and St. Andrew were the three Sons, he travelleth Day by Day, 
| two laſt Champions that ſtayed to- till Time and Fate ſet him happily in the 
gether, and as it ſeemed, the deareſt Love Kingdom of Scotland; where having not 
remained between them two; but yet been in many Tears before, he received 
ruſty Time with his ſwift Courſe would ſuch Entertainment as if he had been the 
needs part them, and break this their greateſt Emperor of the World: For all- 
united Fellowſhip. For the Summons of the Streets and Paſſages as he went were 
Honour ſo animated the bold Heart of furniſhed with People of the beſt Regard 
the Scottiſh' Champion, that he burned to give him a gracious Welcome to his 
with deſire to ſee his Native Country, Native Home; eſpecially the King him- 
and to behold the Place of his firſt Being. ſelf, who for the Love and Honour he 
For leaving Conſtantinoplb, only honoured bore unto his Name and Knighthood, 
with the Preſence of St. George and his lodged him in his own Pallace, and pro- - 
51 . 1 ; Eee claimed 
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claimed for his Noble Welcome a Prince- 


ly Tournament to be holden for the ſpate 


of fifteen Days, in which time all the No- 
bility and Martial Knights of Scotland 
pertormed ſuch well approved Atchieve- 
ments, that not Greece, Conſtantinople, 
"Rome nor Feru/alem, could equal them in 


the leaſt Regard. St. Andrew being now 


aged, and unapt for ſuch Ptincely En- 
counters, ſate as a Beholder, cenſuring of 


the beſt” Deſerver, and gave ſuch due 


Commendations as befitted ſo Gallant a 
Company : And for a Farewel of ſuch 
time-honoured Paſtimes, he deſired Leave 
of the King to depart, and to ſpend the 
Remnant of his Life in private Contem- 
plations, for the Good of his Soul, and to 
waſh away with the Water of true Peni- 
tence, all that Blood he had ſpilt in his 
Travel about the World, in the Mainte- 
nance of Knighthood ; a Requelt ſo rea- 
ſonable, that the King could not refuſe 
but give his Conſent. So taking Leave 
of his Majeſty,. and the reſt of the Nobi- 
ty and Knights there preſent, he depart- 
ed up to a Mountain far remote from the 


King's Court, under which by Nature was 


erected a Cave or hallow Vault, wherein 


The Hiſtory of the Seven Champions of Chuiffendom 


he remained for the ſpace of a Year'ſtu- 
dying Divinity, and the Commands of 
his Redeemer": Feolland being then a rude 
and Heatheniſh Country, were the com- 
mon Sort of People inhabited, by which 
Means he was much admired, and ſuppo- 
ſed to be. ſent from ſame Place unknown, 
as a Meſſenger to bring them evil Tidings: 
Whereupon thoſe mizbelicving People by 
a common Content (taking him for ſome 
ſubtle Conſpirer againſt their Pagan Gods, 


Which as then they. worſhipped). put him 
ſecretly, to Death, and aſter cutting off 
his Head, in hope of Reward, bore it to 


the King, deeming they had done a Deed 
of much deſerved Commendation : Which 
inhuman Cruelty when the King ſaw, with 


much Grief he lamented the Loſs of this 


good Man, and, with all ſpeed in Re- 
venge of his Death, . raiſed. a Power of 
his beſt reſolved Knights of War, putting 
every one to the Sword, both Man, Wo- 
man and Child, that in any Manner con- 
ſented to. the Champion's Death ; and 
after in proceſs of Time, appointed a 


Monaſtery to be built in the lame Place 


where he died. 
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Of the Adventure performed by St. George; how he received his Death by 1 


Hing of a venemous Dragon. 


O W droops my weary Muſe, for 

ſhe is come unto her lateſt Trage- 

dy, St. George is ſummoned to the Bar of 
Death, where magnificent Honour ſtands 
ready to give his Name a Noble Renown 
to all enſuing Ages. | 4 
This illuſtrious Champion, when he 


was left alone, as you heard, in the Com- 


pany of his three Sons, Guy,. Alexander. 
0d Nut ſtrange Imaginations Dy by. 


Day poſſeſſed. his Mind, that he could 
nor, reſt nor ſleep; ſometimes ſuppoſing, 
his Companions: were in, great, Diſtreſs ; 
other while how they had, won the chieſeſ; 
Goal of Honour, little needing his 


Kaightly. Service and Aſſiſtance ſome- 


times one Thing, fometimes another, ſo 
W 2 him, that in mult; needs make 
is Adventure to follow them. 
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Country his Deſtiny had not Jer revealed 
to him. 


So furniſhing them all jour in Habili- 


ments of ſhining Steel, they left Con- 
fantinople, as it were uided by Fate un- 
til they came into England, then called 
Britain, whoſe chalky Clikts St. George 
had not ſeen in twice. twelve Years, and 


now coming with a ſweet Embracemeat 


of his native Country, he gave his three 
Sons thereinto a moſt joyful Welcome, 


ſhewing them (to their great Comfort) 


the brave Situation of the Towns and. Ci- 
ries, and the pleaſant Proſpects of the 


Fields as they paſſed, until they came 
within the Sight of the City Coventry, 


where he was born, and received his firſt 
Being; upon whoſe glittering Pinnacles 
no ſooner caſting his Eye-ſight, but the 
Inhabitants interrupted his Delights with 
a doleful Report, how upon Dunſmore- 


Heath, as then remained an infectious. 


Dragon that ſo annoyed the Country, 
that the Inhabitants thereabouts could not 
paſs. the Heath without great Danger; 
and. how that fifteen Knights of the King- 


dom had already loſt their Lives in adven- 


tu to ſuppreſs the ſame. 


| giving him to underſtand of a 
Prophies That a Chriſtian Knight never 


born of a Woman, ſhould be the Deſtroyer 
thereof, and his Name in After- Age® for 
accompliſhing the Adventure, ſhould be held 
for an eternal Honour to the Kingdom. St. 
George no ſooner hearing thereof, and 
what Wrongs his native Country received: 
by this infectious Dragon, and knowing 


himſelf to be the Knight, grew ſo encou- 


raged,. that he purpoſed e to . 
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but recovering, 
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the Adventure in Trial, pr +0 


free his Country from fo great Danger? 4 
or-to-finiſh his Days in the Attempt; ſo 


taking leave of his Sons and the reſt there 
reſent, he rode forward with as noble 


pirit, as he did in Egypt, when he 


there combated with the burning Dragon. 


So coming to the middle of the Plain, 
where his infectious Enemy lay couching 


the Ground, in a deep Cave, who by a 
ſtrange Inſtin& of Nature knowing his 
Death to draw near, made ſuch a yelling 
Noiſe, as if the Element had burſt with 
Thunder, or the Earth had ſhook with a 
terrible Exhalationz and coming from 
his Den, and *ſpying the Champion, be 


ran with ſuch Fury againſt him as if he 


would. have devoured both Man and Horſe 
in a Moment, but the Champion being; 
quick and nimble, gave the Dragon ſuch. 
Way, that he miſo'd him, and with his 
Sting ran full two. Foot into the Earth, 


ſuch Rage upon 


that the Dragon having no Stayfof his 
Strength, fell with his Bick downward 
upon the Ground, and his Feet upward, 

whereat the Champion taking Advantage, 
kept him ſtill down with his Horſe ſtand- 
ing upon him fighting, as you ſee in the 
Picture of St. George, with his Lance 
goring him through in divers Parts of the 
Body; ; and withal contrariwiſe, the Dra- 
gon's Sting annoyed the good Knight in 
ſuch Sort, that the Dragon being no ſooner: 
{lain and weltered in his venomous Gore, 
but St. George likewiſe took his Death's 
Wound by the deep Stroaks of the Dra- 


gon's Sting, which he received in x 4 | 


Parts of his Body, and bled in-ſugh 
dance, that his Strength began to enfeesle, 
and grow weak; yet retaining the true 


Nobleneſs of Mind, valiantly returned, 


Victor to-the City. of Coventry, where his 
three Sons with the whole Inhabitants: 


ſtood. without the Gates in great. Royalty 
: £05 


returned again with | 
George, that he had. 
almoſt born his Horſe over and over, but. 
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10 receive him, and ito give him th Ho. 


hour that belonged to ſo worthy a Con- 
*queror, who no ſooner arrived before the 


City, and preſented them with the Dra- 
gon's Head which ſo long had annoy 


the Country, but what with the Abun- 


dance of Blood that iſſued from his deep 


Wounds, and the long Bleeding without 
{topping the ſame, he was forced in his. 


Son's Arms to yield up his Breath, for 
whom his three Princely Sons long la- 
mented, making the greateſt Moan that 
ever was made in any Kingdom, and 


again they were ſo ſeconded with the 


Grief of the whole Country, that all the 
Land from the King to the Shepherd, 
mourned for him for the Space of a 
Month; which heavy Time being ended, 


the King of this Country being a vertuous 
and noble Prince, advanced St. George's 
three Sons to noble Offices: Firſt, the el- 


deft of them named Guy, to be Earl of 


Warwick, and High-Chamberlain of his 
Houſbold : The next named Alexander, 
according to his Name, to be —_— 


neral d his Knights of 'Chivalry : And 


the youngeſt, named David, to be his 


Capbearer, ptrollers of all his 
Revels and Delights, And likewiſe. in 
Remembrance of their noble Father the 


Chriſtian Champion, he . ordained for 
ever after to be kept a ſolemn Proceſſion . 
about the King's Court, by all the Princes 
and chief Nobility of the Country, upon 
the 23d Day of April, naming it St, 
George's Day, upon which Day he was 
moſt ſolemnly interred in the City where 
he was born, and cauſed a ſtately Monus. 
ment to be erected in 'Honour of him, 
though now by the Ruins of Time de- 
faced and aboliſhed. . He likewiſe decreed 
by the Conſent of the whole ingdom, 
that the Patron of the Land ſhould be 
named St. George, our Chriftian Cham- 
pion, in that he had fought fa many Bat- 
tles in the Honour. of Chriſtendom. Leav- 
ing thus the Chriſtian Champions in their 
Graves, we proceed now to relate the ſur- 
priſing Adventures that befel St. George's 
three Sons; as alſo the martial Exploits 
of the Sons of the other Champions, in 
Defence of the Chriſtian Religion, and 


Relief of diſtreſſed Knights and Ladies. 
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